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CHAPTER I. 

Mr.aidMrs. George Qrom retmi to HmiarmHt 
frtm Baih---Newt arrives ai OmkcM Grvoe cf 
George Grope and Lad^ CharMe'9 Marriage 
— the Coimiess cfBudemer^ and Lady Charhtte^s 
Arrhai at the CatOe-^Laf^ Charlotte fOLi k 
laoc vM, Marry Lumbroke, 

The right honourable the Earl of 
fiudemere was now kfc in no very 
pleasant situation; the day was at 
haad for the payment of twenty thou*- 
sand pounds to the poor parson^ and 
the day was likewise at luiud for the 
payment of ten thousand pounds to 
th^^ colonel, but the day was hot at 
band which was to puit tlie realy n(ki« 
ney ttit6: hb lordship's hand to mate 
VOL. III. ^ B ' good 
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good the said payments in hand. The 
first thing he did, was to consult Pet- 
ticraft on the business^ who, cunning 
as he wasy«»co|ild not put his lordship 
in any way to pay thirty thousand 
pounds without money.. . There was but 
a fortnight to come for the colonel, 
and a week for the parson ; vpon which, 
feeling himself in a dilemma, after con* 
suiting the lawyjer, his lordship cc?tf-^ 
salted his heels, and ran away frobi 
J&ath to attend, as he said, a call of the 
House. TwQ lucky thi^ga happened, 
however; an old incumbent diedabout 
this time, and gave his lordship an op- 
jiortktnity of presenting the poor parson 
to*a livifflg* of five hundred poimds a-: 
year, which tiie dd genitkiiian, aftera; 
Kt^ pause, .was wise eqough to. acr 
dept, .finding nothing else was to he^ 
bad. > The othar fortunate event was* 
thafeihe colonel died iof a fever, which; 
liibbed the real of the chalk off the^ 
watt ^Instead^ h/m^^of attendi»tg 
to the «fi41^ of ithe Jiott^ Lord Jb^*' 

■ .- ' . mere 
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tt&re packed up fen fnattem 

the kingdom tp shift for itself > or, ill 

Other Wrds, finding no good ix^ be 

dene in it he rait <Mt of ity aind tisited 

foreign parts : some -of hi& reasons: fbv 

sb doing are, perhaps, ' not qciite unm-' 

ftSligible. 

'Mr. stnd Mfs. Gi'ove packed tip^ 
George and brought him back ^ to 
Hindermark without speaking a loud 
Word, and, though George expresscct 
his astonishment by 'asking one thou-^ 
sand six hundred and fifty-seven- 
Questions touching one head, viz. hew 
he came not to be married to Lady 
Gbarlottc Otby, h^got nothing for his 
pains bat this short sentence' — George, 
you may go and marry your mHk- 
maid if yt)u l^'iB, for, before I will call 
Bttdemere " brotherj" I will see him 
at die devil P-i-tbe$e words were ottered* 
ill the breakfi3i$t-par1our at Hinder*' 
limidc, at'tbrefe ancfforty fninutes after* 
T&Bi a'cloek in the mfornin^, as Ibiid^ 
s»Mti*Qfine could roar for hi« heattr' 

^^ B 2 Mrs* 
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Mtb. OpoMttm, the houaekeeper, being 
^eat with child^ and opening the isaid 
breakfast-parlour door with a hiW pf 
fare in her hand, was so da^'oied at 
bearing such an unuanat soun^ pro- 
ceed from the niouth of Mr. Grove, 
that she fell in travail and came at 
seven months with three children. 
'' 'Same my body!" quoth Old Co- 
mical, " if Mr. Grove had spoken ano- 
ther loud word, if all the .children 
hadn't run out of the world back again 
as fast as they came into it 1" 

After his lordship's departure the 
Countess of Budemere took it into her 
head thatshe would not stay any longer 
in Bath by herself, and, whether pricked 
by curiosity to ask the reason why liln 
Grove had spoiled the wedding, or 
because she had a mind to get as far 
from Bath as possible, > or because her 
landlord would not trupt any longer 
for his rent, or because she had got 
the fidgets, or for all these reasons put 
together, she orderal fo^r pQtjt*h€fsea 
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to be put to her carriage, took Lady 
Charlotte with her, and made the best 
of her way to Oaken Grove, where she 
unived without meeting with any ac- 
cident worth recording in this our 
histoiy, except drinking a gill of fine 
Cogniac on the road for a cruel fit of 
the ooticy which, being a noble medi* 
cine for the wind, gave her ladyship 
instant relief. . 

Matters at Oaken Grove stood in a 
row as follows: Mr. and Mrs. Decaek* 
tro were in good health at the castle, 
tfaoi^h not quite so young as they 
were, reader, when we last parted from 
them : Acerbus, the philosopher, was 
come home, as aforesaid, for the vaca- 
tion had commenced, and had brought 
with him his cousin, Harry Lamsbroke, 
a brother Oxonian, and very intimate 
iriend ; of w'hom, if we have not already 
spoken, we shall soon say a great deal. 
New3 had come to the castle that Fre* 
derick bad left England, but what part 
of the globe was enlightened by his 

b3 coun* 
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^iMsiit^naiice iki astronomef aould tdt 
Et that time. Old Crab and his wxf^ 
jc^ged on ^t the farm as u^ual, bu( 
poor Julia's forlorn state bupg like ^ 
Mack cloud upon their house. Old 
Comical had got possession of bis fiv^ 
thoasstnd pounds: by the help of Old 
Crab, left' him in hi$ father's will, and 
%va& jUf^t returned from a vi«it to Cock- 
a- doodle, where he left his bf other, the 
squire, in a very ill state of health; 
his laughing ;fita hatl bew more frcr 
' queQt and violent of late> and weabened 
bim a.great deal. The love-sick JuH* 
resided altogether at the cftstle with 
her cousin Genevieve, who niirsed:her 
with the affection of a ^stef, viMt-ed at 
times by Doctor Gtosvenor, a very 
worthy physician, who, out of gratii* 
tudc for a good turn done him by Old 
Giabj paid his visits without being 
paid, and gave his directions without 
taking any fees; it was, hesaid^ the 
most extraordinary case of attachment 
that had evci^ come witliin His knoV- 

- ledge, 
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ledge, and was of opinion that it voiild 
end fatally unless the object of her 
affections could be obtained for her ; 
he was sorry to say that she gra- 
dually grew worse, and though the 
fiteps by which she was desciending 
were very slow, she still continued to 
descend, and, if some relief were not 
8Jf>eedily to be had, she must come to 
th^ ground : gentlemen of his profes* 
siciti out of tenderness, perhaps, were 
too apt t6 ieonceal thiese things, his felt 
it, ho\vever, to be his duty to give no- 
tice in these cases, and conceived that 
the force of a blow might be in some 
degree broken by its being foreseen. 
Old Crab received this intelligence 
with his usualfortitude: " Look you, 
doctor," said he, " I look upon my 
poor wench 'as already lost, ^lid I 
never looked upon h^r as atiy othei: 
Ihdn a thing that might be ; h^ that 
reckons upon a thing a^ out of danger 
because he sees no danger is a fool : 
thiere is a parting clause, doctor^ in the 

B 4 €on- 
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condition^ aponivbich we recdyeeverjr 
thing on earth, he, therefore, that falls 
put with the lease bj^which he holds 
things here, is an ass. — God's will b^ 
done!" — ^The Doctor saw a drop of 
water upon Old Crab's face, but took 
Jiio notice of it. Let it not be thought 
that because Genevieve was never at 
rest when Julia was out of her si^it, 
or, indeed, when she was in it^ that sh^ 
was at all neglected by others, thopgfa 
the overwhelming violence of Gence^ 
vieve seemed to drown all other affec^ 
tiona, her father ^nd mother paid hjer 
every attention, Mr. and Mrs. De- 
castro shewed her every care, Acerbus^ 
the philosopher^ would sit and read in 
her room, Harry Lamsbroke could 
scarce speak to her without tears in 
his eyes, and Old Comical, who ran on 
all her errands between the farm and 
the castle, said Lady Charlotte de* 
served to die an old maid with nothing 
l>ut a torn cat for her husband, for 
robbing his young mistress of her 

sweet- 
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iHvfeetbelirt: tbu» stock! matters at 
Oufccin Grovie at this time. 

By a rule of pftcedence, a lie, as it 
is fittiqg, goes first, and truth follows 
aifter : one came, and a great one too, 
with speed, to wit, that the ceremony 
was over, and Lady Charlotte and 
Georg^e Grove were married : a friend 
had writ to the butler at the castle to 
say, that he had been present, and saw 
them. jDtiarried with his own eyes* 
Alas! this news sbqn reached poor 
Julia's ears, which, indeed, had this 
comfort in: it, t3»t she ^^as sure mat* 
ters could now be no worse,.' and to 
kQOw the worst jof a thing may be the 
best part of bad news: she said she 
had long been prepared to hear it> but 
she thought that her sorrows would be 
fhort : it grievipd her, however, to think 
that she had bprn^ her trial so pemsb*^ 
ly ; she loved I^dy Charlotte, she 
said, and wished her happy ; she would 
have been glad if her unfortunate at** 
tacfament could have been Jcept a se« 

» S cret. 
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cretf dte 'had been a weak gtti, itai 
hoped for the excuse of all. On the 
other band^ this newd put Genevieve 
into a rage, she bad expeeted,, if Lady 
Ghariotte were sincere in her frii^nd-' 
ship for the beautiful milk-maid, lihat 
^fae would' have broken the match by 
jtome slight of hand; she had, indeed, 
fOme hope in this, and upon this 
giXHind she had stood, but this news 
poabed ber off, and she fell into de^^ 
apair ; ishe left Julians apartment, where 
$ht wfas sittmg at the time it came-^ 
brought in by an officious maid-ser- 
vant,. who thought the bedt thing she 
could do was to tell the worst neWs^ 
and fan out into tli^ park to j^e veht 
to the. storm within her : now it came 
tdpaas as she* was pacing about, we'ep^ 
ing, talking to berself, strikinjg^ * het 
forehead} andi raving like one out of 
her senses^ at 9 sudden ' turn she 
boimced^ agajn^t Lady Charlotte^ who 
had takeii it into her head to get out 
ef thei^aikiage aiid walk up the hill 

from 



f^inh the ifdiriy towards the casde: 
She stared, at first, like one who had a 
Hlfod to disbelieve her own eyes, and 
taking^a step or two ba6k, as if Lady 
Chafk>tte was too near to be seefi,— *' 
" So !*• excJaimed she, " your lady- 
afcip ii married, Ihear !" " No," nak 
s3ie, '^ my ladyship is not marriedj 
there's no such good news/* "Not 
married!" said Genevieve, if ravinj^ 
<ian he called speaking. " Not married, 
I 'kf/' replied Lady Charlotte^ 
** Why," said Genevieve, '<^ a man 
has sent a letter friom Bath to say that 
' he saw you tiiarried wi^h hi? oyn eyes \ 
—What d'ye think of that, my lady ?*^ 
— ** Wliy," ^aid she, ** I thinTc that 
there is certainly one* inaii^ in Bath who 
caB tell a lie to keep 4ip the credit of 
tlie place." •* Your ladyship may be 
an instance th^t a lie can betoldodii; 
of Bath as w^ll as in it — Your lady* 
iShip's fine feelings may prompt you^^td 
deceive us out of mere tebdeilness; 
perhaps*—" and' here she stopt topanfr, 

b6 for 
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for she was hjUf ohoked with pt^mm. 
^^ My ladyship has m> iftuch meaniiig,"^. 
said L^dy Charjott^ ; " fine ^Uog^ 
mdie^l better bav$ oo fecliogs at all 
than fefX as I feel ! I wish all sorts of 
iecftbigs were at, the deuse 1 fine feel- 
ings ! I was carried t6 qhwich as a, 
bride* a^d brought baek a great fool I 
What have they done with Mr. George 
GrOye?" ;" Poiie with George Grove!" 
sftid . Genevieve ; .** why, they took .him 
to Bath to he married to your ladyship — 
and niarried you^are, put what face yoo^ 
ple^e upon it, madani." " Married !^ 
Said lady Charlotte; " for a poor girl 
to be hoaxed in this manner were 
ipnough to drive her tnad ! marriedt 
indeed ! I have been hoax^, ^d 
fooled, and l^ogted at — any thing bMt 
loyarried ! I am no bear, you need not 
be afraid I should .bite you !" " Is it 
possiiblft!" said jQenevieve; V howciu^. 
this be?" " J wish it had been im- 
possible," said. l>er ladyship; ^^ but any 
liwg k possible, I tljiiak^ when I am 

to 
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to Jbe made a fobl of ! this has been a; 
pieAt^ farce ! fine fan at Bath for 
evtry body but myself !— One joke 
woold. EOt serve.it seems^;— we were alL 
dressed out and mady to go to choreh^' 
in c^m6 you, and shapt up' the bride-' 
g»HMKn/and all the folks laughed: we 
bad all got into church the next tioie^ 
-whQn in comes another hawk and 
sQ^t up my bi^rd a second tiine 
from under the very wings of the 
parson!" While they wer^ talking, 
GeQTge Grove came upcm them unob- 
served, and touching Lady Charlotte 
on the shoulder, asked her how she 
^ after her journey ?' — ^Tbis was ano- 
ther electric stroke, and it made her. 
ladyship jump. — " Why, Mr. Grove,'* 
said Genevieve, " Charlotte^ here, says 
you,, are not married !" ^^ And she 
says- truly," quoth he, " we are not 
married^ nor very like to be, for my 
father has . |pven me, leave to vi»tt 
Julia, and tella me that I may follow 

my 
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myhekdj if I will, and marry her if I 
pkisusd, ibr he has had endugh of lords 
and ladies.'' .Upon h^ring^ this, Gc- 
j^^vieve, scarce knowing what she did, 
catcbed Georgd round- the neck and 
actually kissed him for joy ! The 
countess now came xxp, took them all 
into her carriage, and drove away to 
the castle-gates: as soon as George 
Grbve got into the carriage, the cbuii- 
tess, as might well be expected, askid 
Mm what was c6me to his father ? arid 
w%aC in the W6|ld had led him to do 
tn^h a thing as he had done? GebrgS 
told her that he knew no morie than 
sh* did, which certainly Wias not 
^uite the sort of answer to satisfy* the 
coutitess's curiosity, who might as 
WeW, indeied, be kept in thie dark.— Mr. 
Grove of Hindermark was a very 
close man ; . Lady Charlotte was close 
also, and so far might have come very 
Well into his family, for how he came 
by his inteliigerice he never knew, La- 
dy 
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dy Charlotte kept all her dbcoveries 
to herself: she was a very comibal 
girl. None, howevei^, can blame her 
for keeping her father's secrets. 
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: CHAPTER II. - 

* • * 

» - 

Same Account of a atriauB Charm — a Kiss, and a 

'oery meet one too* 

Some wise folks say people soon get 
tired of things ; other wise folks say 
that the more a man uses himself to a 
thing the more he likes it : now it 
seems to us that wise folks take a plea* 
sure in turning plain people's heads 
round upon ^ their slioulUers by con- 
tradicting one another to make sport 
of others: 'a fine use to put wisdom 
to ! but let it pass. — ^We very well 
know that in Mr. Decastro's case the 
more he lived in retirement the better 
he liked it, and had now come to such 
a pass as to shut bis doors against 
every body but a few very old frienda 
and relations: a carriage, therefore, 
driving to his gates always put him in 
the fidgets till l^knew what it brought: 

the 
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the Countess t)f Budemere^s was now 
come, when he, seeing the well-known 
coronet upon its pannels, instantly 
came forth to welcome his sister and 
his niece: but. the unexpected news 
which they brought with them surpri- 
sed him and Mrs. Decastro not a little. 
The countess very well accounted for 
her lord by saying that he was forced 
to leave Bath suddenly to attend pub- 
lic business, and she expected soon to 
hear that he was coming to them at 
Ihe castle. , 

Genevieve, who itched from hejtd to 
foot to get at Julia,: and to tell her the 
good ne w^, was stopped at the bottom 
of the stairs, very luckily^ by I)octor 
Grosvenor, with George Grove in her 
hand, who were going with very little 
prudence to overwhelm the poor girl, 
or, in other words, to kill her with 
kindness. '^ Stop this moment,'' said 
the doctor; '* this matter must be 
broken to lier by little and little ; you 
m^tk well I well know; but we 'may 

mean 
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mean well, and, at the same time, do 
k great deal of mischief i return, both 
of you, to the saloon, this moment : I 
will go and prepare my pretty patient 
for the pleasure which would be too 
exquisite to be borne by one in her 
situatibn ; it must be dosed out by 
small quantities, and not given all at 
once, for thus the best medicines would 
become poisons*'^ Upon which pru- 
dent advice Genfevieve and George re- 
turned to the company in th6 saloon^ 
and the doctor to Julia, whom he had 
just visited. How came the doctor to 
know their errand ? Why, Mr^ Inqui- 
sitive, Genevieve told it him as fast ai 
she could get the words out of heir 
mouth, and i^he had a pretty read^ 
utterance, if her passions did iiot get 
in her throat and choke her. Upon 
the doctor's re-eritrance into Julia's 
apartment, " What are you cdme back 
for, Dr. Grosvenor ?" said Julia, " and 
pray, what carriage was that which 
just now came to the house ?" " O,** 

said 
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Mid th& d(^Mf^ '! a earriage whic)i yon 
af6 very well acquainted with, no new 
thing. I think your pulse is a little 
quicker to-day, have you had any 
thing to disturb you ?" ^' Did nobody 
tell you what I have heard this morw- 
ing? the news from Bath I naean?"-^ 
" Yes," said he, " I have b«en told, 
i>ut not told that you had been told it» 
I could feel it in your pulse, however, 
a little too plainly." " Indeed, Dr. 
iGrosvenor," md she, "I think it is 
i)etter for itae to kax>w it— it put me 
into & little. flutter at first, but it was 
poon QVer/' The doctor then made 
;some minute inquiries as to the parti- 
cular manner in which she foutid her- 
ielf afiebted by this intelligence, and 
was better satisfied than he expected 
to be by her* answers, and said, he 
did not think, she was so strong, but 
was. glad to be mmtaken for some red« 
sons which he would explain .preeently. 
" I think' I do feel a little stronger to*- 
day,'^ said sbe^ "Iknown^t why :: but 
^ > pray, 
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ptay. Dr. Grosntkor, iviiat have yoa 
got to say to me ?'' " Why," said he, 
*' I have a little experiment to try, and 
am waiting for a good day ; it is a lit^ 
tie charm — ^you smile, but I am sure it 
will cure you if you can rally spirits 
enough to bear it— it is a certain cure 
for the heart-ache ; and what is a littl6 
odd, it is a more cerjtain cure fbr your 
heart«*ache than any . other b^rt-ache, 
but yet it will cu^e ev^ry heart that 
aches because your heart aches, at the 
same time." ** O my dear Doctor 
Orosvenor," said Julia, looking ear* 
nestly in the old gentlemaq'^ face> 
^' this is something tfi amuse me."--* 
/* Yeg|" said he, "it will amuse you 
yd||r much indeed, so much that I am 
only afraid that you will not be able to 
bear the pleasine of it, it will be so 
great, and therefore I would not try 
the. experiment of it without coming 
first to break with you upon it, and to 
prepare you for the greatest pleasure 
iJiat you ever felt in your life/' " This 

charm," 
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cbarm/^ 'said she, *^ is the straogast of 
any tbat I ever heard of, and I know 
of a hundred for various things ; lliere 
are chaVms fat good hick, and charms 
for the too^-acbe, and chatms for the 
ague, a:nd charms to get a. swedkliMft, 
and, heigh-ho, chartns to iinct one that 
is lost — ^O Doctor Gxosvenor ! I blush 
to think so maoy kiH>\v: the cause of ' ^ 
nyitbess! I am afraid folks Will think 
I am come to a sad pitch of confi- 
dence." " My dear jlrctty patient,'^ 
said the old man, taking Julm's hand 
kindly between his own, ^^ let thb no 
longer disturb you ; there is no h»rm 
in an affisction like yoiir^,- the /harm 
excepted which it does yourself ^ot 
if you can find spirits to bear the e^^^. 
riment I am sure that I now know a 
charm, for I will still caH it so, which 
I '4m sure wiM cure you/' " Yoii have 
a stcange earnestness in yoiir manher,"^ 
sdid she, " Which surprisis'me; I really 
thought you in jest, but you seem to? 
|»e m earoeat— pray tetl"^ oe What this 
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cbawn »?" "Why," said he, <* ib' 
must be wKov^t . by > a. youtg pcrsois 
of my accyiiatutance,. hut* tiae di^ei) 
k thi$9 tibat bfi is- so like Mr. . G^eocge 
Gro^e.that I iwas.;teQdj&r of brmgi&g; 
bim iiifto your presQiice withoat: prepan 
lio^you; wemust, ait all eirents, pub ^ 
some 'crape on^fais face, for no man was ^ 
ever so much like another oa earth as ^ 
be.ls;to him: he will come in with at 
little- medicine in bis band, which you 
nuist first take to prqjare you for the 
charm^ which will come next." Jbliar 
looked steadfastly in the doctor's &ce,' 
wbacii bore a. sign of muqh gravity/ 
and. said, 'V What jcix tell me is very 
strange, but still I cannot but tbink> , 
yourmean only to..amuse me^; thisi^ 
yomsg . person will come and biiag a» 
mediaine?" " He will." i^Let him> 
comtf then," said Julia^ " I don't think 
I ishailimisrd seeing him ; wiU he corner . 
tOi-,day P" ^' H& h^ in the house at this- 
momeot," sajd the^doctor,^^^ and your 
oouBiiiv^isa* De^ l^omifi, -was <K>]li!i%i 

with 
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with him in great hoAjtb, but % forhadft 
her^ lest you should be too iniich-dis- 
tmrbe4 on tb^ sudden ^ and; tpld h^r tq 
stay a, littW u|itil I h^td. prepared mat-r 
ter3," "Surely," said J^Iia, "ypu 
h^vjeall too mufih ten^ern^ss to pvtt.a 
tricl; upon me^ I am sure my dearest, 
Jenny would not do such a thing for 
the world ; if any, ill was to happen to 
me I apf) sure it would break her kind^ 
heart: she was coming with him^ I 
think you said ? caii't she be in tth^ 
roqp:^ all the vfhile?" "I can't teU 
you why," said the doctor, " but you 

h^d mfkc^ ra^ther be alone with him ; 

. ' ' • •■ 

besides^^ . it will make the charm the. 
stronger." ** Bless, me ! this is very 
odd," said .shf, " but I hope he will 
not tak? any liberties Vith me ?" " Noli 
qnp; ppre than you ^ould have, bi|l% 
taJ^^e--! will npw introduce him," *;sii(}[ 
t(he4cKitor, goingaway^ ; ** O Doctor: 
Giii^^en^r," e^^imed Julia, "pray^ 
^'ti go yptj— wiy beart feih me-^Ii 

dw^t Iwv^iWhitite think of thlstrJoi-* 

» 
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fiy's old nurse told vttt one day at the 
cottage, that you medical folks have 
twenty tricks to amuse people before 
you perform the most terrible opera* 
lions : — I will not consent to any ope- 
ration till I have seen my papa and 
asked his leave and advice ; you have 
got great knives in your pocket, and 
this man will come to help hold me ; 
t am terrified to death at^he thoughjt 
of what yoii will do to me!"' ^^ My 
dear ichild," sAid the doctor, " I have 
BO knives, put your liands into my 
l^kets if you will, and as to surgical 
operations none can possibly be requir- 
td in your case ; you mistake the mat* 
ter ; what \^ill be done will give you 
the- greatest pleasure but no pain, if 
excess of pleasure be no pain : besides,' 
how (ian I perform ^ny operation when 
I tett y6Q that I shall not be -• in the 
foom r shall I bring the young man to 
yod ?"' " This is very strange — welh— 
let Jenny bring him and be with- me, 
yott^said she was cpming wilAi Inm at 
• ' * first 
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first when you stopped her. " " We will 
both bring him,- and stand within call 
here in the next room ; I assure you 
you had rather have the young person 
alone with you: shall I go now?"-^— 
« Well, go then," said she, " if it will 
give me so mucb pleasure I shall not 
mind that." The doctor then went, 
and presently returned with George 
Grove and Genevieve. He took his 
stand at the door, and Geiievieve came 
up to Julia, with a face full of joy, 
leading George with his face craped; 
and placing him close to her chair, 
gaive' Julia a lively smile and left the 
room with Doctor Grosvenor. As 
soon as they were gone, George felt 
about with his hand for Julia as if he 
did not know whereabout she was : — 
" Here I ami 'sir,"^ sa-^d she, " on this 
side of you ;".aud she arose from her 
chair as if to be'r^ady'tn Tun away if 
he should attempt any' thing. ' George 
held a glass of wine in his hand, which 
he presented, and said, in a whisper, 
VOL. III. c she 



she rnusf drink it, for it ^t% the toedi- 
<jiRe. Slie took it, and sipped^ but 
«eehi€d afritid to drink it ofE. "It 
tastes like wiiie/'^ said she ; " is tbe«e- 
-dtcine put into ivine, sir?" ^^ It is," 
isaid he, still whispering. " Whatwiil 
it do, sir? I km afraid to drink it." 
" It i<^iU only priepare you for thecharm," 
l\rhispered Gtorge. She thea drank it 
off at twice drinking, for it was a l&rg6 
glAss. ** Have you drank the medi- 
cine ?" said he. She said shie had drafik 
it all: upon which he4^0i&a piece of 
paper out of his poaket, and said it 
contained the first part of the charm, 
which was now to corner uponw4)ichh« 
took his watch and bade her look until 
one minute were passed, for till then 
the paper M^as not to be opi^i^d. She 
took the watch, and looking at It said, 
" Good heaven ! why, this h Mn 
George Grove's watch, and here is the 
yery seal, which I gave hiiSn ! How 
came ybu by this watch, sir?" " Iti$ 
my own/' said be ; " but watch tfet 

time: 



( «7 ) 

time : the tnedtcioe begins to work, I 
*cCj by your mistaking my watch for 
another's." '^ I am sure I have made 
fio iBistake," continued she, openings 
the watch, ^' for here is the little watch 
case . woven by my own hands and 
formed of my own hatr and my name 
twisted into it !" " All is well," said 
be, ^^ the medicine works well : it must 
w>w be time for the second part of the 
cbafm;" upon which he opened the 
paper and took out of it the miniature 
picture which he had taken out of her 
band when slie &inted at the cottage^ 
aad said, *^ this little amulet must be 
put round your neck and the miniature 
be dropped into your bosom." Julia 
started at the sight of the picture^ 
which she had lost not knowing how^ 
4nd said, " This is my picture which Mr. 
George Grove gave me to keep for his 
sake; by what means on earth came 
you by this miniature?" George then 
took off one of his gloves, and Julia 
i&stantly exclaimed, *^ I can swear to 

c 2 that 
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that ring, and to that little knot. of 
hair, for I tied the knot with my own 
fingers and put it into the ring my^lf : 
those diamonds I have seen a hundred 
times, and was told by Mr. Grove 
himself that they cost fifty guineas ; — ^ 
who have I with me ? by what unfair 
meaais came you by these things?— 
stay---one moment — hold out yotjr 
hand, sir ; why, how can this be, you 
must have robbed Mr.? Grove of bis 
finger too, for here are^ the marks in 
it where his poi ni«f i)i$ )nav!" upon 
which Julia took a step or two back 
and stared eagerly at George, when 
he took her attention off his person 
by unfolding another paper, on which 
were written the words of the charm, 
he told her, and holding it up Julia 
readthefollowinginscription,* George 
has leave to wed his Julia.' " Cruel, 
cruel, deception," exclaimed she, " who 
can make me amends for this inhuman 
usage !" '^ It is I," exclaimed George 
in a loud voice, *^ it k I alone that can* 

JCnaki^ 
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make you amends ! O my love, my 
lave, we meet to part no more !" say- 
ing which .George fondly clasped his 
sweet milk^maid in his arms and sealed 
the glad tidings upon Julia's lips.— 
Doctor Grosvenor and Genevieve then 
came into the room, and the doctor, 
taking George by the arm, said, 
" Come, sir, you have administered 
the medicine and performed the charm, 
you must depart this moment;" say- 
ing which the doctor took George 
away, and left Julia and Genevieve to 
have a little talk by themselves. 
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CHAPTER IlL 

The talutary Effects of the Charm^Ij^d George 
E: and Sir Harry St. Clair renew their Addresses 
to Lady Charlotte Orby — iMdy Charlotte and 
Harry Lamshroke fall in Love, and Geneviecc 
gets deeper in it. 

As soon as Doctor Grosrcnor and 
George Grove had left the room, the 
doctor, for some reason bestknawn ta 
a medical man perhaps^u conceiving it 
prudent, in his wisdom^'^to kieep the 
lovers upon spare diet a little at first, 
lest they should get too many sweet 
things and make themselves sick, 
Genevieve's tongue ran like a post- 
horse, and never stopt till she had 
explained all the matters to Julia,' 
telling her, amongst other things, that 
George's father had taken great offence 
at Lord Budemere upon some dis- 
covery which he had made, had brokeu 
off the intended match \^ith his daugh* 

ter. 
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ter, and told George to go and get S 
wife for himself if he knew where tp 
find one, for he was comt to a deter- 
mination to be no farther hindrance to 
him, hq might marry the parson's 
daughter if be pieaaed, and if she pleaa- 
ed to have him, and her friends madCr 
BQ objection — But having much other 
matter pre93ipg upon us, Suffice it to 
»y that the effeqts of the charm, as 
the doctor &retold^ became v^ry vi-* 
dble in the^dooiit^ance and constitu^ 
tion o£ tfa^^b^aiiitifu} milk-maid, who 
aoou recovered all she had lost, except 
her heart,' and thf t gave her no trouble 
while George Grove had the keeping 
of it ; we will leave tliem now to visit 
their pretty arbour, and retrace theiy 
iavourite walks in the meadows, and 
thiB groves, where they used to meet, 
and where they made their interchange 
0f hearts ; whil# Old Crab, who told 
Mr. Grove that he would marry hi^ 
wench in his own way, puts up the 
hmm three Sundays in his church, 

c 4 and 
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and all the pretty things are got ready 
for their nuptials. 

The Countess of Budemere took the 
first opportunity to question Mr. Grove 
upon his very ntysterious and extraor^ 
dinary conduct at Bath : her ladyship 
might question, but to get Mr. Grove 
to answer was no such easy matter; 
he whispered it in her ear that the 
fewer questions were answered- the 
better ask as many as she would ; he 
was glad' to find what Lord Budemere 
was in time ; to know a man and to 
find out what he was were two things; 
he now both knew his lordship aud 

had found him out to be a great . 

The countess had pretty shrewd sus- 
picions of his lordship's merits, and 
the light which she now received from 
Mr. Grove, cast a sun-beam on their 
beauties : in a word, she saw that 
the less she said the better, and she 
saw with the eyes of a very wise 
woman : she heard Mr. Grove just 
whisper a very ugly word, and she was 

not 
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not quite sure if it was not V scoundrel," 
Mr. Grove, however,had drawn his nose 
out of her ladyship's ear, a place where 
he usually put it when he talked to 
people, when he uttered this melodious 
whisper. T—Soon after a letter came to 
say that his lordship was gone into 
Italy : this letter was written to Old 
Crab, who was still engaged in his 
affairs, and he had an Augsaan stable 
to cleanse ; but the less we 9ay on this 
subject the better, if for this reason 
only that Qld Grab was never more 
angry than 'M^ben any talked about his 
merits and services, except when a man 
offered to reward them. A living^ 
given to one who was> to all appear- 
ance, quite a stranger to the family, 
might well be expected to excite some 
suspicion in a man of Old Crab's 
shrewdness ; by the by it had been pro- 
mised him by Lord Budemere for the 
troubles he had taken in his matters,, 
but Old Crab told his lordship he 
might get another to do the business. 

c5 if 
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if he had a mnid to pay for it ; and 
that the devil had more livings in his 
gift alieady than his share came to : 
we say this thing excited Old Crab's 
suspicions, and he soon fomid out 
what obligations Lord Budemere was 
nnder to the femily of die Reverend 
Mr. F. It may be some gratification to 
the reader to hear that poor Mrs. 
Morris was soon after married to a very 
worthy yonog clergyman^ and met the 
reward her virtues deserved in a good 
husband ; this thing was managed by 
Lafly Charlotte Orby, but that lady^ 
like the iok^fisb, so darkened the 
waters, that we coold never fish out 
any more of the story : Mrs. Morris 
lost the two children which she bad by 
Lord Budemere^ by the small-pox. 
To return to Lady Charlotte: it was 
no easy matter to know what her ' real 
sentiments were in any matter, and 
people never knew less of the trnth 
than when she spoke it^ for it always 

looked like a trick ; she certainly was 

• 
in 
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in love with George Grove, we do not 
affirm, this because she said so, but 
ground our assertions upon what her 
husband told us, whom we really be- 
lieve to be the only person whom she 
never once deceived, *' My love," said 
she to him in one of her fond moments, 
*' you are the only person who ever 
had all my heart; I loved George 
Grove, it is true, but not entirely, be- 
eause another had his heart, whom i 
loved, and upon whose account alone 
I resigned him ; this thing cost me 
many a te^r in private, which tear^ 
never ceased to flow until you came 
and took full possession of me and all 
my furniture." It was a very singular 
thing, but Lady Charlotte was never 
at any loss for an escape come upon 
her when one would, for she always 
told the truth and so managed matters 
as never to get believed but when she 
did not, so this way she could not be 
at any time at any loss for an answer. 
One day she had retired to her apart* 

c S ment, 
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ment, and had forgot to lock her door, 
and she seldom went into it without, 
locking it; when Genevieve bounced 
in upon ber.all on a sudden and found 
her ladyship in tears. "My; dear 
Charlotte," said she in her eager man- 
ner, " what is the matter with you?" 
** I am crying because Julia has taken 
George Grove away from me," said 
she. Now nothing could be more 
truei}ut at the same time less believed. 
" You are one of the oddest girls, 
Charlotte," said Genevieve, " but if 
you will trust nobody you go the way 
never to have a friend, but I love you, 
yau toad, with all your oddities, nay, I 
believe a good deal for them," added 
she, leaving the print of her lips on 
Lady Charlotte's wet cheek, for when 
Genevieve kissed it was always with 
fury. " You are too shrewdly sus- 
pected," said Genevieve, " to liave 
broken off, this match for me ever to 
believe that you are in love with 
George, but how you have ' contrived 

to 
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to throw every tiring into such coir- 
fusion I suppose we shall never know; 
but the more I suspect you to have 
done.it the, more 1 love you for our 
sweet cousia's sake — yes, and your 
own too :— ^my dear Charlotte, tell me 
how you did it? — ^You cunning little: 
puss, I'll squeeze the breath out of 
your body." — Lady Charlotte squalled 
out, for Genevieve laid hold of her 
like the boa constrictor, and made her 
ladyship's bones crack. " What can 
you be so sad about, Charlotte.?" said 
she, wiping her eyes, for Genevieve 
had a soft bosom and felt another's 
sorrows like her own. " Now this 
affair is at an cind," said her ladyship, 
" I have been plagued with letters and 
visits, again both from Lord George, 
and Sir Harry St. Clair, who are de^ 
termined to try again for me, but I 
hate, them both, and would sooner 
marry one of George Grove's old boots 
than have either!" - , 

Reader, did we ever say any thing 

to 
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to you about isaeSir John LAinsbroke, 
of Lamsbvoke Park, who married one 
of Mr. Decastro's sisters? we have 
got a delicious love story to tell about 
bis son Harry — it is as sweet as »]gar 
sireetened with honey — ^yes, indeed it 
is, and we will tell it you now directly 
— ^that is, we will begin to tell it you, it 
must not come all at once, for then 
you will not taste it half; people are* 
apt to gape and swallow in such a 
devilish hurry when they get a rich 
thing in their mouths that they give 
themselves no time in the world to 
i^lish it— ^gulp and swallow is all they 
think of \ Eager as you may be, fair 
reader, we will take care that you do 
not make yourself sick — but not to 
keep your pretty mouth watering- 
Harry Lamsbroke, a beautiful youth — 
too handsome for a man and for a 
woman too, as some cross toads may 
tlnnk who are always the less pleased 
the more beauty they see in their own 
sex-<-adrabbit them they deserve to 

be 
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lie well whipped, don't they?— yes^ 
too bandabmC) ast we were a-$aying, 
for a raaa ; but he had hiflf faults, be 
had very bad nails on his fingers and 
his toes too, O Momus ! we must nftme 
some faults, and so here are twenty, 
for he had ten fingers and ten toes,- and 
^ery one of them had a bad nail on 
it, and so be had twenty faults, and 
that TS^ enough for any body — Acerbus 
and George Grove loved him, never- 
theless, with all his faults; they. were 
all school- fellows and brother colle- 
gians, but this was the first time he 
had been at the castle since he was a 
little boy, and he was come to visit his 
two friendsj George Grove and the 
Philosopher. Now it came to pass 
.that Lady Charlotte was taking one of 
her solitary walks towards the ferry, 
when, at a sudden turn, in a by-path, 
she saw a man's leg lie upon the 
ground ! She was going to be fright*- 
ened at it, for she thought, at first, it 
hid been cut oiF and thrown under the 

bush,' 
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bush, and that would have been a very 
terrible thing; she took heart, however, 
to peep round the bush, and there she 
saw one of the most beautiful young 
men she had ever seen in her life fast 
asleep under a hawthorn ! She started 
.back at first ten paces when she saw 
nothing but the leg again, which, was. 
slender but very prettily made — she 
stood still and admired it, it was in a 
beautiful silk stocking, and its veins, 
being a little swelled from the knee 
being bent, appeared through: she 
saw a great fly presently settle upon 
one of the veins, and darting its pro- 
boscis into it brought a spot of blood 
upon the white stocking : it pierced 
her tender bosom to see such cruelty, 
she went a little nearer, and with her 
soft fingers took the greedy fly by its 
^ings without disturbing tlie sleeping^ 
youth — pretty bosom ! soon to be 
worse pierced ! — Grown bold, she 
stood in silent admiration at so' nluch 
beauty : the best thing, she could have: 

done 
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done would have been to shut hef 
eyes : what business had she to stand 
staring, at a handsome young man fast 
asleep ? — rit was as good as to say that 
she hked to look at him, and that was 
very shocking — but his eyes were shut 
—this shows what impudent things th^ 
ladies will do when nobody sees them ! 
sad husseys ! more shame for them : 
liked to look at him ! aye, if it had 
been a great snake asleep under a bush 
she would, have made the best use of 
her legs, but as it was her legs were as 
quiet as if they had been made of white 
marble : what could ail her ? what 
make her crCk^p round the bush and 
poke out her noser just over Harry's 
&ce, for it was Harry Lamsbroke that 
lay. asleep there? she could. not want 
to meddle with any thing ? some ladies, 
they say, are thieves in their hearts, and 
will steal other people's goods if they 
can fairly get oiF with them : it is 
enough to turn a man grey to think 
what a devil of a thing temptation is 1 

Now 
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Now Lady Charlotte was vastly €imi 
of cherries, and Harry's lips looked so 
like two ripe ones that grew close to* 
gether that any one might be excused 
for making such a mistake-Good 
heavens ! he started up ! she dashed 

• • , ^ 

away unseen— wh^t in the world did 
she do ?— Hush.— Well \ very well f 

noWy pray, reader, what i^ it that you 

• ... 

Jiave got in your wicked pate P-^^Ydii 
think, and be hanged, that Lady Char-* 
lotte kissed the youtfg gentleman- as 
h6 lay fast asleep, and gave him sucli 
a twinge as made him jump.— If she 
Bad touched him with her lips she 
would have stung him to death, f(M:the 
poison had sunk into his heart and 
killed him outright; but he lived a 
great many years after this, whidi' ia 
some sort of proof that Lady Charlotte 
did hot kiss him to deaith : but peo-r 
ple^s imaginations are so full of jcom'** 
bustibles that the smallest spark sets 
all on fire-^and then a writer is blamed 
for blowing folks up! WhiU is the 

world 
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irorid made of? Qb€^8 horses heels will 
strike fire as one trots along sometimes, 
and if the world is made of guDpow- 
deT, why, a kick against a fiint may 
play the devil ! If people must needs 
throw the reins upon the neck of the 
imagination there will be no end of it : 
a man standing between two gate 
posts may excite shocking thoughts^ 
and the ladies find out a thousand in* 
decencies in a pincuduon. 
. If Lady Charlotte had kissed the 
jfoiing gentlemaa as he lay asleep, the 
manner in which yoang ladies are bred 
in the best i^hools taken^nto due con- 
'sfderation, there had been no sort of 
vonder in that; are not professors 
paid on purpose to make young ladies 
impudent? are fathers and mothers, 
and guardians, to pay their money for 
nothing ? besides, if kissing is left off 
what will the world come to? and 
the ladies are making more room every 
day for it; nothing could be got at 
once upon a time but a lady's face, and 

only 
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only one man could kiss a woman at 
a time; but riow-a-days, what with 
bare necks and naked shoulders, ten 
men may kiss before and twenty be- 
hind and not go over h^lf the ground 
neither! Lord! what fun there is in 
the world! when a lady is muffled up 
to the throat she calls herself undressed^ 
and when she ' is full di^ssed she ha» 
scarce a rag to cover her ! Well, a man 
cannot see too much of his bargaiii 
before he comes to make his purchase, 
certainly, and if a man gets a bad neck 
or a bad shoulder, to go no further, 
the fault is lione of the women's ; so 
that whatever is saiid of the ladies' 
naked quarters, they deal in ' their 
meat at least as fairly as the butcher, 
who has the face to show, in open 
shop, necks and breasts, legs and 
shoulders, ribs, loins, rumps,* and the 
devil knows what, and thinks no more 
of blushing about the matter, than the 
ladies*— Impudent dogs ! but . they 
will stick at nothing to raise people's 

appetites^ 
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appetrtes^ that's the truth of it. A 
butcher's shop is an offence to 
national chastity, the thing shomld 
come un,der cognizance of the legisla- 
ture/ and a butcher shoAV' a buttock of 
beef or a sheep's tail at his peril : if 
folks want to buy they may go into 
the house and take a modest peejr. 
under a clotli ; what will this world 
come to ! — But to return to Harry 
Lamsbroke : he had not seen an inch 
of Lady Charlotte's skin because his 
eyes were shut, which will not pass 
with some, perhaps, for a good reason,* 
they must e^en rest contented,' how- 
ever, for we cannot, at present, give 
any better. Well, but Lady Charlotte's 
eyes were open, and she thought hini^ 
the most sweet young man she had 
ever seen in her life, but her heart was 
so .full ,of George Grove at present, 
^ that she could scarce think of any- 
other; but Harry and she had hot 
been many days together at the castle 
before he paid her some little atten- 
tions 
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tloDS which C0uld not. be mistaken by 
her ladyship, though not much attend^ 
ed to by others : these little attentions 
were as sweet as sugar to her, and she 
soon began to smack her pretty lips at 
ihem. Weil, well, one of4ier ladyship's 
lips might ktss the other, and no harm 
surejy,. but the world is so O4itrageou9ly 
tnodest ! — ^this is a very warm subject 
-----we will speak a word or two of Lady 
Budemcre^ to let it cool a little ;— rin 
regard to her. husband's leaving her to 
take care af the kingdom of England 
i;ingle-handed| she cared no more than 
if a fish as big as his lordship had left 
£t)gland in a basket— no not she— that 
harum-starum, rantu^m-scantum, hand*- 
over-head, hey-go^mad businessr called 
matrimony had been hatched between 
them by friends, as they are called, 
who set the cat at the dog and the 
Aog at the cat, and call it wedding and 
be hanged— «he never loved her lord, 
or he his lady, the devil took Cuptd^ 
place between ttem ; it had been a 

match 
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fnatcb bongfat ready made for thenii 

and fitted, neither one nor the other-r 

a TBMi dii^t as well go ioto rag fair, 

and cry " HoUo," for the first pair of 

breecbefe with one of the holaters forty 

timea as }Ag as the other^ and the seat 

hitched up on the right aide five and 

twenty cniles above the left, and ex^ 

pect all matters to sit as flush and 

come as close as if the profile of his 

rump had been taken with mathema* 

tical instruments !— Such a pair, we 

mean fna<i and wife, not a pair of 

hitieche3, such a pair was nerer stitch* 

ed together as r Lord and Lady Bude<*- 

aiere; love, their friends told them, 

Airould c6nie after marriage ! a fool'Sf- 

head cpme after marriage, saving your 

reverence — one no mofe cared how 

9oon the other's neck were broken 

than the hangman: albeit, save a little 

slip, Lady Budemere was a very vir* 

tuous woman, aye, save as before saved, 

as any on the universal earth: Mrs* 

Decastro and she lived in the bonds 

of 
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of frieiidship, the kind teats wliich the 
countess shed long ago iti' the pork 
and butter* shop, stuck Mrs. Decastro 
and the coifntfess together like mo'rtar 
between two brJcks'in a wall. Now 
it came to pass, as things are apt to' do 
when thejff happen in the world, that 
Lady Charlotte had two lovers besides 
her sweet Harry— ^and no lady's littte 
mouth ever watered so much for a 
nice ripe strawberry— and these gal- 
lants were Lb rd George and Sir Harry 
St Clair, as hath been said, or will be, 
and that is the same things— ^now her 
mother— how the old cats teach their 
young kittens things !— now her' mo- 
ther wjen ted to teach her ladyship to 
fall in love with one of them, siilcfe 
George Grove had run batik to hi^ 
pretty milk-maid, biit she told her 
mamma that she had just fallen iti lov€J 
with Harry Lamsbroke ; however, if 
either of them could win ber over she 
would: marry him as ikst as the fastest 
reading paiison of them all could giv^ 

them 
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tkiii a right tp.oiie ani^tbcir's ptifQM; 
tatfeatm^ faer mooter. .»t tbiQ jHpie 
itifDeiiod to 96tJbef kcatt uppn ^(Ucr, 
for him ocvtT had been so much m.l<)(ve 
with any oi^ in Juir ltfe;as M^ith Hairy 
Iamdbsv)ke:..ifiQtiir thia W9s very true» 
hitt her maibma 4¥i qp^ believe it; for 
allthaty beK»«$j^. tf ;it bad been true^ 
ibe.thot^bt. it i>f all things tbe;lea9t 
likely ttiat JLsiiy Charlotte should de* 
date.wliae .ntan had h^ heart~^I{arry^ 
who MrasJnicHc-nam^ the ^Qg^ at 
Ox&nd ,upob aocount of hi^ singular 
bcMt^, was M TCty inodei^t that ine 
teassed (loor Lady Charlotte $9^dly^ ai«l 
fut ler to the. eKpc^o. of a. thqus^nd 
Jdtt^aisSii tricks. tQ mak« hfo^ 1ind^«' 
]staiid;.hiei^;: he. was vjery t^^^di like 
Oeirge Grpve in y$ in^^ipKri bi^t li^ 
too jnis^bbpshfulj^^^io^e w^^Yl have 
^^Kitighti: tf9: hfive s€;i29ed such furious 
ai^:i^A a ^dy's:b?ftrti th^fqolitli 
^bfeg :i*a#.alv43^ %blf*^ifig^ and it 
Mftiatitnw m^ i^dy. Qh^riotte bUisb 
hmms:^ Coitld ii0tb}ttsb as often 
; .¥01,. III. D as 
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W^VHtt^iMiiKdi whtitim:* Mash 
imii6 hit Hgrrylitokt Mo^ri^^.iQo- 

ie!(tfd -of ^eM-k MMinidi ddsifloxetttiieaid 
iMidh ihe<ttf0lC'Off'^er<dwtt Jbli|ok pat«, 
^t^ die'trotM piit him* into. ^MirtJo—it 
Ittfd^'^see whae a^ pretty girl ke trdvM 
. iMike. " JLodk; Chadatie,^* aslid ^he, 
'<lii8 'beard won't be ieeit at a^htfe 
diataticey foir it k more like the dowin 
iq>ofi a. peach than' ii bewd-^fee^faiDur 
pree^ he k^t iiPfMwto}'' 'foXany/^ 
fiide . the livia^ orlowm^ Asitv, .&r..he 
ftlt a little -ifidigtiMrt (at being Mwle 
the^ liidiea' ptaytbt^g; ikdaKopksi it 
Wo^Ad have made ^ wan lamglii isb laep 
faow fond La^y Ctelrl^ite> at«A Geiie> 
Tieve^grew ail <Ai (t^Mtdden.of waUBiiig 
io and ifrd htfbft ^ — ^^'AiMfi • hiMr 
15 all this ? ' a blnki fiii|;e ! irt^^ we 
tht^Ught we^hBd ^itt^ftitk* ftforiEMeft 
bf the ^^et- iMt'i**-^^ mint Jtet^tkee 
Into the sfec^^t, Mrileit'-'^vttMlttul^ibtt 
^ig«s ^o Mitoh^ ID • M Ite {>lM»^inr4ile 
i^M «f ^ur^v^hkli had bMb'^ddttMl 
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#i4 Mdw ire jmi wnMm thivo of fl» 

dd f9sgm,:timi bftd'gotlitm oar ^hcadl 

tklt lire: had wttittw aUifotir, i»d aq 

begiii to tiidd all ^t^jpllKr ^ tbo 

hdgiamiig i .of the J i frta ic e wi^khiva 

toidoile^iK ^iii|iafeia with the nesst^ 

aartUegoiMs tiHt; ^ Arkoi^ ib, 'lupmL 

ttirnifig over :fefae litf lae ibwid thsl 

wrfaad.a-irhole ^a|p:tf>'Mirit^ !*-i-m we 

thought it good to tteil ftbee ikda^t^ory^ 

reader, tdihe^ihsooii lirkhtiht^It is not 

ei«r jr ^taSkit that . -cine i piit ^ iipf^ 1 patch 

iwit, faei mastoeedi i bc'a a»MMc ^p^ 

D0i3dlelwbo! iMm iiowt hi a bit ad that 

aaotKericaiiiiM; Aid>it Mtit*^What caa 

mialfeaheittifortiw omudoaen liHta? 

What a knack Lady Cbarlotte^had of 

toifiag tb^.tnthiatafc pAtHvig it : off/for 

ajta? itl^iMP«reomind>:otheriiiiaii ;ta 

nudi:;0tf;iil&i itaeif annicked thihg, ibr 

tite i ffiidcaM irf^liKrt oif a 

to^dd&tw, t>if ij^E ban (be mdde/ 1^ 

aiiyf.tffck /to.^pKWp sudi a puipdae 

^ntthi b qiUtfe .^ bM w a» lie ; ;pef>^^ 

iAMB|^l£Dritji3i9MttiQp^ goodilm^^ 

liif j: iB 2 a bad 
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a^Jbad UBe^/ and bringing . troth it^lf 
into. disgrace iby niakibg it «(nr$ the 
parpcMie of a lie, :wfaich .makm- n doUbie 
crime of rt, and this Lsidy Cfaa(rb>|te 
made a constant practiee af : onlil ^e 
brought poor Harry in peril xifbis^iift 
by it; and if 0)]d Comical b^*^<>t 
come in just in time his two rivals 
would have ctidgeUed him to death ^as 
will be seen in its due time and place, 
iipioor Charlotibe ! she h«d felt less if 
Ijbey had bea^n her instnad of her 
fiarry,.for every. blow that he mrelved 
;siruek her in her tendensst part ! The 
-iacH*aiis, that if folks do bad things 
ihey are. sure; to suffer fbr it' one tiise 
or another. ' ' 

. Well sai4 Old Solid*-^that U a stdp- 
pmg oyster ! aaid brings uftmagatd with 
our Adss^ooks I how foBd La4y Cluur- 
lotte and Genevieve grew a^ a suddc^n 
of walking to and fro before ,tbe hbmi^ 
irmdows; they wa« always >«ant|ttg 
4»i^me book orother^ Aid tho f^lim>- 

^er said one itsg, a litfle p«eviil|iPF^ 

^ a pliilo- 



a philosoplier, '^ If you want books yott 
may ome in and read her^, there's 
room enough for you and Charlotte, 
li^y and I shall not be disturbed if 
two women can hold theK tongue^ 
together." Upon this, which was 
spoken a little roughly to Genevieve, 
she and Lviy Charlotte got very 
bookish on a sudden » and what was to 
be done ? if they cosld not get books 
given them out at the window, whj^, 
they must go in, to be sure, and get 
the books themselves: but the worst 
of tt was when ttey got into the library 
they could not be quiet, they must be 
.wl^spedng together, and now and theii 
a laugh would break out. in spite of 
their teetii . which they might have 
kcfit.shut, and then they noAghthave 
laughed more to themselves. — ** Har- 
9^»" quoth the pliilosopher one day as 
he waa.deepin some problem, " do 
.tiirn those, two women out of the U- 
brary, or let us take our books and 
ii^gooe — it is unposftible.ta read or 
I M,: J> 3 write; 
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Vrite; I can't tlritik' what it is tMat 
. they come here for so much, isn't it 
very marvelloui P'"^" Harry, ho\vever, 
was not very wtfling' to* turn Lady 
Charlotte out, hoM^ever ttid philoiojAer 
might want to get rrd jof Genet levc, 
who was sure to begin tlienorse, upon 
tehteh^he took a chess-hoard, and curl- 
ing his finger txy her lady srWp said, in 
a whisper, when she came near him, that 
he would teach her the game^ and 
Lady Charlotte ^as -very gkd to learn 
it because it was a pretiy game-^ Noiv 
it came to pass that Harry's expedfcnt 
kept the ladies apart atid *qmet,*and 
Genevieve had now nothing on ^ earth 
tb do but srt wrth a great folio open 
befbre her and stare at the jAilosopher, 
by which means ishe got more antl 
more in love with him every day.^^^ 
Her hoe and her spade, her rake and 
her fork, her bill and her reap-hook 
were all neglected, and Old Crab lost 
^t least half her laboor on his farm as 
long as the Oxford vacations lasted^ 

and 
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and he really found h$r of great use to 
him, for, sht not only did a great deal* 
oi work herself, but none dare be idle 
when she was in the 6eld. Love is a 
8ad plague to men and women, how 
the birds, beasts, and fishes manage 
matter&.is best known to, themselves. 
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J^nrMtr AccmmU ofloffy^ Charlotte and her L(yt?er& 
— of Genevkve and the Fhilosppher=^Gf George 
and JuUa — and how Old Comcat falls in Love 
with Madam FunstaU of DUlfs Fiddk. 

" Love," says a wise man, " is a great 
fire." One would conclude that Ge- 
nevieve thought so, for she plunged 
herself over head and ears in the lake 
every morning, being very fond of 
bathing; but, like a water-rocket, 
came out of the water as much on fire 

m 

as she went into it : a fish is an animal 
of very few words, otherwise, it were 
odds that we should have heard how 
hot she made the water. — But histo- 
rians must not stand still to crack 
jokes. — Now in regard to Genevieve, 
we must leave her burning, and who 
can lielp it ? for although she had done 
as good as cry out " Fire !" twenty 

times 



"1 
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limes in the bearing of the philasopher, 
he was always so deep in Aristotle, 
or Plato, that it were great chanee if 
Mount Vesuvius had burst under his 
nose, if he had heard or smelled it. 
We will now attend to Lady Char- 
lotte for a page or two, and then coihe 
,back ag^in to the flaming Genevieve: 
flaming! yes, flaming, for she was — 
we inust not say what she was. 

Lord George E. and Sir Henry St. 
Gair, hearing of tl>e intended match 
between Mr. Grove's son and Lady 
Charlotte, had raised their siege, after 
having made a good deal of stir, to 
very little purpose in the matter : and, 
aldiough they had a great mnd to 
quarrel withGeorge^ thought it a little 
hard, forced, as they found him to be, 
upon her ladyship against his will, for 
him to get shot into the bargain. 
These gentlemen, who had quite as 
great a mind to I^dy Charlotte's for- 
tune as her person, had made a comical 
bargain together, which kept them 

D 5 strict 
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strict fHends,2iiid allies, although they 
were rivals.' ^ Look you, St. CUhr,*' 
'said his lordship,' as soon iw he found 
'the baronet angling for the same fi^h, 
** it will not be worth our ^irhile to 
ihoot one arlolher upon this 'business, 
supjio^ewe bargaitaf <bt stnart^uioncy ?** 
^* HdWdo'you mean;" said the hnra^ 
net, "what smart-money?^ "Why,*' 
said his lordship, ** we cannot both 
iiiarry the girl at once; we are old 
^friends and brother officers, give mfe 
yout hand, don't let uis come towratif* 
glitfg ; if you get hct, prouTise to pay 
^e upon ybur wedding-day tea thou^ 
^and pounds, you Will be sure of her 
fortune, you know : and, if I get her, 
I will bind myself in the same promise, 
to that, go the thing which ever way 
it will, we get a hedge, and shill*boirh 
be wimiers; come, let us leave 'fight- 
ing to fools, J'ou and I ar6 known 
ixleh, St Clart, and hate no reason 
now to rfhoot one another to let fi>Hcs 
IcHow that we are not afraid of tht 

report 
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report of a pistol; give me your hzhd, 
is it* a bargain ?'* ** She is certainly a 
Very fine girl/* said the baronet, **but 
there arc plenty of fine girb to be had 
irithoQt fighting for them: come, I 
will agree, I want money, ^d as for 
%re, I am too old for that to do me 
much mischief now— but remember, I 
stipulate thus ; if she shows a decided 
preference to one of us, the other shall 
*quit the pursuit and do all he can to 
help his friend/' ** It is agreed," said 
bis lordship; ^* but I have one thing to 
add, a lawyer shall draw up oxir agree- 
tnent that it may be referred to id case 
x)f necessi|:y.** " By all means,'* said 
the baronet, " let us about it present- 
ly." And thus it was done, and they 
re-attacked Lady Charlotte with re- 
doubled fury, as often as they c6uld 
get at her, which was not-so often as 
they could have wished, upon the ac,- 
tount of her being so much at tl^e 
castle, where they could not come, 

■ • 

Mr. Decastro having shut his doors 

D 6 against 
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against s^l but t svaaW number of 
^lect friends and relations. ; Lady 
Charlotte, however, took caxe to jmt 
herself in their way at times, at HiOf- 
dermarkj .and other places, where they 
visited in common, conceiving that 
good uses might be made of. them to 
;further her designs on Harry, Lams- 
broke, who was very young and so 
timid and bashful that, although she 
had sure proof of his being very much 
in love with her, as much indeed aff 
s^e was with him,- which .was saying a 
good deal, she could not get any offer 
from him, although he actually had a 
letter in his pocket for her if she cpnld 
have got it oul, and thcfre it would Me 
till the corners were worn off, whea 
Harry would write it all over again : 
and this the modest thing had done 
over and over, but could never get 
courage enough to give it to his sweets 
heart ! and, although an accident one 
day actually put it in^o hc;r haml, 
Harry was such a simpleton as to take 

it 
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it gway !-T-It was thus it happei^d : 
Now we fear we shall scarce get, credit 
wlwn we say that George Grove aud 
Harry Lamsbr^ke never neglected the 
church on a Sunday, or, indeed, on 
any others when thf doors were opened, 
ike philosopher having given his two 
fmnds such a taste that way that it 
ixdd them both as long as they lived: 
one Sunday morning the family at the 
castk were all in readiness to rgo to 
joburch, wh^n Lady Charlotte said she 
il^d got the head-ach^ /' Your head 
bad better ache in the church than out 
^f it," said the philosoph^ii " suppose 
son^e friend h^d given you a thousauj^ 
pounds a-year, , would you n^t go 
twice in a weeH^ though your head 
achejd, to thank him for it if he lived 
twice as far off as ipv uncle's church 
stands?" . " Gratitude,'' said l^er lady- 
ship, ^^ would brii^g her twice a*day to 
do itj if she thought her friend would be 
pleased ^ith it " " Who gave you all 
^Qu enjoy on earth/' said the pbiloso* 

pher, 
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pher, " and gave ydii the mens fo enjoy 
it too ?" Harry Lamsforoke fetched 
her ladyship's hat and gloves, who, 
ivhatever force the philosopher's argit- 
nient ttJighthave, had no objection to 
'go to church wtth Harry ; though she 
could have bften content, perhaps, to 
have staid at home with him, and had 
him all to herself; The family were 
come into the pew, and OM Crab had 
9>egun the service, with a look of ap- 
probation at seemg it so full, -when 
Harry saw that Lady Charlotte had 
no prayer-book,' and taking his own 
from his pocket gave it her with hi§ 
tetter sticking unseen - between the 
Id^ves of- lit,, for the prayer-book, it 
«eems,- had* picked up the letter in 
Harry'* pocket :* it had got into the 
Confession, and Lady Charlotte pre- 
sently ^camc to it, saw- the directiou 
and returned' it to poor Harry ; who* 
feUinto such a flutt^ as he knelt by 
h^r^tde as could not possibly' be con- 
cealed from her, she saw it. and knew 

the 
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the cause of it too, but had toomtich 
lonouf ncrt tbgive Harry his letter 
back agahi^ tboiigh she had a very fair 
opportimity to have taken it without 
his kubwJng any thiog of the matter, 
for he waff engaged^ in readmg withthc 
philotopher, havifig given up his own 
t>ook to het ladyship :-*^his Kttle acci- 
^tat confirmed her in her suspicions of 
fllirry*a- intentions,— she could h^ve 
found it in her heart to have picked his 
pocket of the letter twenty times, but 
^)at was not the way to be honest i 
Lady Charlotte had no rival birt the 
lihrary , and she soon had the satisfac- 
tion to pnt that rival under her ftet, 
fof Harry came there now not to read, 
it)ut play at ches^ in it, and this grew 
to Buch '^ head that even the Philoso- 
pher, wrapt up as ' he was in reading 
4iid meditation, took notice of it:^ 
and vastly fond she grew of chess f6r 
OAe Teasoo or another, and took great 
pains too, to give her her due, to get 
ftistress of it, because; perhapsj-the 

better 
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better she played the logger the games 
Jasted, atid Jthe longer^ ofccmcae, she 
kept Harry near her; and suf^ose, 
while th^y were playing^ their fiagers 
interfered at tits^es, in a hurry, in mbv* 
ing the men about, who could help 
that? nobody : or, when she was pen^ 
dering over the board if Harry. stared 
at her facie, or, when Harry pondered 
.too in his turn, she stared at- his, what 
could be done in such a case? nothing. 
Matters being now come to an end in 
jcgard to George Grove, she was in* 
;ytted to come and stay at Hindermark 
by Mrs. Gn)ve in token of reconciHa* 
tion after what liad passed, though 
nobody these knew what a hand her 
Jadyship had in breaking off the match ; 
.this invitation she willingly accepted, 
in hopes that I^rd George and the 
baronet might be made some use of to 
.force a declaratioja from the bashful 
.Harry Lamsbroke : she made no 
promise of herself for any time, how- 
;ev«", lest Har.ry might be afraid to 

face 
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&ce bis rivals, and she might lose hh 
beloved company while she st^id there :^ 
Mrs.. Grove, therefore, could not get 
z lease of her, her ladyship thus reserv- 
ieg notice to quit^ if she found her 
lover did not come after her to Hinder** 
vmk : but she had sooa the gratifica- 
tipa to find that Harry could not stay 
away, but he only came to Hindermark 
to he made neiiserable: his lordship 
find the baronet engrossed the whole 
of her compjiny and conversation, and 
poor Harry could do Uttlcf . else but 
look on and mourn inwardly, while he 
saw bis rivals happy and himself shut 
qut^ for Lady Charlotte neglected htm 
on purpose to force him to declare 
himself, though it was pain and grtef 
to herself :— she could not help giving 
him. one of her sweet look^ and'imiles 
now and then, at one of which one 
day poor Harry burst into a fiood of 
tiears. They were in the garden .at 
fliadermark, ai.d Lord (?eorge. a«d 
the barouet were^makiogiove to Lady 

Charlotte, 
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Charlotte, andsTie, a provoking bussey, 
makiiig herself more gracious itrith 
them than ever she had yet done, when 
Genevieve, who was present, said, how 
can you like to talk to thdse two great 
fools when Mr. Lamsbroke is here, 
who never is permitted to talk to yott 
iKiw r bis conversation is a river of 
rcectar flowing over sandd of pearl zxni 
^old when coinpared to Aeit' muddy 
nonsense ! — ^Upon: which, her ladyship 
turned her head, and sedng^ Harry 
leaning on Genevieve's arm, gave him 
so fond a look that he could not bear 
rt, but actually burst into tears and 
left the party : Lady Charlotte siw it, 
and felt it as she desdrved, her tears 
served her just right, for they forced 
their way in spight of her, she con- 
trived to hide them, however, by run- 
ning away after Harry, saying that 
she was sure he was taken ill, hokliag 
a bottle of salts in^ her hand so as every 
body could see it. Genevieve, who 
welt knew that Harry was extremely 

im 
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in low with her, though she couM hot 

4 

penetrate into the- dark bodom of Lady 
Charlotte so far, charitably engaged 
the attention of the party by takhig 
them to look at the sketch of a cottage, 
irhich Mr. Grove had m hand to build 
for George and Julia; and that in the 
wry me^ohr,'. and close hy tho little 
gnove tt)o which had bectynie ittmoiis 
for therf pretty - arbour^ where the 
lovers used to meet each others Mr. 
€ftove having engaged with Mr. De- 
castrofor k long lease of it to that 
itttent.-^The Sketch lay on the table in 
u summer-faouse at soine distatice, and 
ftither* Genevieve drew the \Vhole par- 
ty, Mr. and Mrs. Grove, George 
Otove and Jufia, Lord George E. and 
the' baronet, Mr. and Mrs. Decastny, 
Lady Budetriere, and, for he had, wpon 
'some account, foteaken his dear library, 
the Philosopher. * ' ^ 

The reader, perhaps, may be curtous 
to know how* matters went on between 
Xady Charlotte itnd her Harry, whom 

she 
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slie took it iQto her head to torir 
ment l>^cau$e ^h^ loved him. It was 
some tiqoc before &]ie found poor li^r 
ry, and she saw him before he aav ht^ 
walking in a lonely place among aoiM 
cypress trees, whose . gloomy boi^s 
jsuited very well the colour of bfa 
thoughts* She preaen tly came to bimi 
he started at the sound of her foot up- 
on the gravel- walk, she looked inbi^ 
face and saw the tears on his cheeksL 
'' Mr. La,ms\]irpke," «aid sjie^aod 
could get np . further, for she conk) 
not command herself, but burst into 
tears : Harry saw this, though she 
did what sl^ci^uld to hide hfr eyes^ 
piking about' flies getting into then^ 
and the like foolish excuses ^' WhiH; 
Utbe matter, Lady Charlotte,".Mid.be, 
'^ it gives me tlie greatest pain in the 
world to see jou weqii what has hapi- 
pened ? what can I do to comfiurt 
you? tell roe, what?''— What a fofrt 
he must h^ve been to have aaked web 
a. question ! ILady Charlotfe^ could not 

get 
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get the better of her tears for the lieart 
ofher^niad as she was mth lierself for 
letting Hatry see so much :--^Harry 
pitied her though ^ did not; deserre 
it : she held OQt the siheUiag bottle to 
iiim^Uke one that fain Vould be dbing 
fometbiiargv'aiid not knowing what to 
do; Harry took it and gently helU it 
to her nose : erery little kindness on 
Haity^s part made mkttiers worse^ she 
still wept and was totally silent. The 
eanning ba^^ge was for/once without 
a^dnift, no tricky tio excuse dcciirred^ 
but she was in kioder hands a great 
deal than she deserved. Harry saw, 
m^he ihus€ ' be blind : i adebl, what was 
ifaemaMer, and put Ills tretiyblinghand 
into his pocket for his letter but, alaa, 
it was not to be found ! He felt in ano^ 
tber pdcldet with the like siiccess. Lady 
Cbark>tte guessed at what he felt fbr, 
and was iii a tucnultof jdy es:pectiog 
the letter ! itr vain—and if it isad been 
m Harry's pocket at the timie it were 

'^ds hot the foucbiof it had so buitned 

■ his 
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fingers! tlist Jbe coiildttiarf^ fat ve< iaktm 
ahold of Stsiifffieie&t tio kftV&drami M 
out: howler so far hb ifaanoiKr. .was 
saved/ he .hhd) lofct tbe letter :oig£ of 
hts 'pocfciet : ami thk should he a learii^ 
iDg tS3 fdlka'Dot to carjT}/) tetters iihoui 
in t^eirpockets in ttus matzner; Harrj 
still had a toitgite in Jiis head ifdic 
couid but hare i made iatty <use of it; 
stupid thii^ ! how be. stood . with . a 
lovely wooian melted iatb tears befone 
him ! this comes of modesty in a^ 
man 1 Tlie ladies, to give <tbem tbehr 
due, a^e getting rid. of ^ it as ^ fast ak 
they cao, to setvthe other ^ex arbetter 
cxiati^te; Ah, how fandfy did :hcr 
lacfysfaiploofc intoHarfy'aeyes.ldimii|[k 
her tears !. J^h, what i would shei haire 
^iven at that^ tender moment tO' have 
heed dasped to bis >bDSiom -!. He had 
bettear; been: haagi^ ithaa faaire teamed 
her soi if it tmsbat jtor hav&ahowii 
bmi ifiul: :Lsdi|r''i}harh)ittei ^oaid>llmv&^ 
nuiHoi cmthimiddwn 1 wipt {pais iams 
mdies of lipcbpTe^i: iiarry, aHyaing 
: . fellow 
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4«U0w of very brigJitpartSs oo^jid aat 
sp^if^ a word' for bis ;|b6ar( : La4y 
Ckartefete, ^widipti|eUl[ier, could o^ly 
eafpresfli bpr jkboqghtp; liy bfar teqra 
Twq sa much in love' with eaph oti^r 
as; th^y mi^fe could pot be- eiip^eeted 
to ^y vefy sensible Ihings^ ^p tb^y 
begaa ta talk nonseps^ m follows /. 
^'Tell iifie,"«aid he, '^ wbat ba9 Impprae4 
to make ypu weep ?" ^'WiJI yoji l;ell xne/J 
said sh^/ smiling, '^vbat mg^es yoi|i 
8os»d ? My Jfcieairt ii& yciy hc»vy ^{: 
timc^t J^r. liafQsbreHei you^ecicnetp 
one of my weakest moment^ ; but J 
see tears in your eyes, whgt ms^es 
yo^i^lwA tiws Jike nmV\ i "I dopt't sjee 
yw:.sq ^ten poifir/' said Harry ^ witlpi 

afiu^rblmh, M I fQtssyQusftdly in my 
wajii^, f&t ^u Qfiver refused to w^lk 
vit^ me, : but BOMT I walk by fpyft^if 
ft94ib<^qad; I. don'trkuflW why, >f<i(t 
^jsiijol b^attse.ypu aiHS notvwatkii3g 
*itii me, bf playipg Hi cbeas^with me#" 
" Well, r :^id bbc, " you wtil ^fiee app 
a^niii ^ooo ^wlidsle you used to aii^ 

me, 



( 7« ) 

in«, and'then ^e will hare some more 
chess aiid more'vralks. Mr.lAvMhiPGke^-* 
"''I am glad to hear tliiit," said he, 
** but pray doa't tcM any- body h0* 
low spirited we have been. '* " HmU, 
said she, ** &s to that, Mr. Lamsbrok^,*' 
and away she tript into the house to 
Nvash the redness out 6f her eyea(: the 
moment she was got out of sight» 
'Harry fell diligently to search for his 
letter, for he was sure that he had it 
in his pocket when he sat out ffom 
the castle, but he Had his labour fbr 
his pains. 

• Lord Gebrge, who hiid engrossed a 
greifit deal of her ladyship's con verfta^ 
tion that day, and conceited hrnniblf 
' to be high in grace, uneasy at He* 
ladyship's slaying away so long, slipt 
out of the summer-house unobserv6<l; 
to look what dragon^ bad swallowed 
jup I.ady Charlotte, '.atid, taking hfs 
Vay by some trees, picki^d up poot 
Harty's letter, %rhich • he bad ^fli'rt^d 
out of his pocket ftrith his haodfcerchifsf^ 

. or 
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Dr by some other accident: he, looking 
at its direction, found it to be to Lady 
Charlotte : now it came into his lord- 
ship's head that he might curry a little 
favour with her ladyship in this thing, 
and certainly his lordship's merits had 
been great if the direction of the letter 
had looked at all like a man's hand* 
writing, but as luck would have it it 
looked like a woman's, oi^ else it were 
some odds that his lordship had not 
done as he did, which was as follows, 
videlicet, seeing her ladyship's win- 
dow open, he walked directly under 
it, and, after a toss or two, succeeded 
in throwing the letter into her room': 
upon which she catched it up, and, 
supposing it to be soma love-nou^ 
sence from him, for it was not the 
first letter which he had thrown into 
her apartment, her ladyship threw 
the letter out again and shut her win-^ 
dow. See what foolish things people 
do in a hurry ! As soon as lie was 
gone, «he put up her window agaiui 
vol III. £ and> 
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-and, droplping h^r eyes into a jcBstr 
mint tree, whidi gut w Itiekily, tttider 
4t, ^he' baw :tfee ktfer Srtickmg^m it, 
*iJo, -poking ber aose out is far . zs it 
.would .go to- scie if 'the ODiast iwas clear, 
hh^ ftH ^otiae Utile ouriioisity .jostrto 
-look^whatitrmlght cotitaitt, lantl, itsun- 
•ibg dut, tried to reichik,. bikt cduid 
tiot, though sbe bad'li'ke td get; past 
'the bakiiceand fall out : the'direcfcion 
Jmpplemd to be upprrmrost and jslie 
.couli^ isee very 'well 'tUat> it 1 urns, nx^ 
Xocd GTcoitge's hand, who^asectioihabke 
'bf oad strokes .and -bpend la «gTqa)t 'ideal 
tof ink in bis ' writiag : -Harry ;lLams- 
ibroke's band was dot unknown to Aier, 
for be bad \t^ritten oot -aigireiat nuoiy 
songs, and music, at times, . For 'bet 
4tdy$hip; staring with (all .her eyes^it 
^ame into ber bead that the dimctidn 
looked at a distance argood.deal Kke 
bis writing : she called beesttlf iai fool 
for throwing the letter out, jdndv'fidU 
toa variety ef ex|>cribieiits itotjfish tsip 
<the paper^ aTnongst others ^he Mftde 
;, I Alktle 
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a 

,«»litUe Ipop at the end pf . 04ie of hfr 
^?trters= ^nd actually succeeded in 
bringing it to her fingers' ends^ when, 
like a fish^ it dropt pff the hook an^ 
fell further down in the tree than 
before, but still lodged in its bougjfis.: 
presently she' thought of the tong?, 
.which, luejkily, a la^y housemaid had 
kft in . the fire-pjace to he . ready fcjr 
ripxt winter, and jjutting :them and 
.herself tpo .out at the windo>v^ (top}c 
the Jetjter in the tongs, a veyy f^t 
instrument to take up such a fier^ 
thing, and bringing it to hm^, paw, 
in a moment, the ,writin^,on .(jae om- 
/ide toheHarjiy's, and kncjw it; ffpiji 
a little rspeck of ink, to be tit?^ ^^ 
.wWch ?he had fou^d in bis prayerbook 
^t church, and retv^iaed to ^ip^. §1^ 
Aad .Qp^n?d a good .nia^yje^tm ip 
Jber life, and sp5»e , in a ^gf eat hurry ' 
;tpo,^'b>it ahe never op^ei^ed ppe sp 
4uick as.she djd this; ^he ;(oui;d it to 
,bc the very^thin^ phe s^ Ipfighj^d sig^qi 
ifor, ^iifttfr ;of Br^R9^?l» .frona:Harjjy 

£ S Lamsbrokt 
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Lamsbroke himself! She read the 
letter twenty times over, and kissing 
it as often, put it directly into her 
bosom : and then^ threw herself upon 
her bed, and wept as heartily as if 
a man had taken Harry and cut his 
head off! 

, . • • • 

Tears of joy never fill a pitcher. —Lady 
Charlotte cried bitterly for a few mi- 
nutes and then fell a-laughing, and 
then she cried again^ and laughed 
again, and was in a comical, or rather 
a tragi-comical taking : in short, she 
-was so happy that she did not know 
what to do with herself. There are 
but few instaoces of people running 
mad for joy, her ladyship, however, 
was within an ace of it : after her first 
tumults had a little subsided, gettin^^ 
a little calm, her ladyship begain to 
examine the grotinds of her happiness 
and to find it very precarious in many 
points : in the first place LCird George 
^wasa very intimate friend of Sir John 
Lamsbroke, Harry -s father, who had 
- -^ ' "^ written 
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written several letters to Lady Bude^ 
mere in his lordship's behalf, and one 
to herself upon the same business; 
and, from the manner hi which he 
had taken up his lordship's cause, she 
was too sure of poor Harry's fate the 
first nioment he was known to be the 
rival of his father's friend : this was 
one bitter herb in her cup, and bitter 
enough of itself without the infusion 
of any other bitterness : she was at 
that moment too plagued with the ad- 
dresses of two men of violent temperSi 
who would take no refusal, though 
they had each had one in their turns, 
holding it to be the grand proof of 
an ardent, passion to take none, and, 
as she soon discovered, had formed 
themselves into a league against her, 
joined hand in hand to quarrel with 
allthat put in ainy pretensions to her 
besides themselves ; she trembled there- 
fore for Harry's safety, and her anxiety 
for the youth whom she loved gave 
ber much uneasiness. She sunk not 

E 3 however, 
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howex'tiV- ttet rt^tiiral slJri'ghtTities*^, atiVJ^ 
fiar'ry^s' letter, kept her* sWifiVniirig 
though irt troubled waters ; she felt' 
sbiidppy shfr could scarce gbvern htV' 
-spirits, attd her falficy cbitied' tweiVty' 
tVicliS' tb dieat lie'r perscfcut'ors aind' 
rtltbur^ge' tf arry's love iii sieCret ; and* 
tfd keep it i secret' she' came to a' re- 
solution, ffr^t- to make rio confidant, 
this had b^^ri an old rule with her; 
secondly, to write no letters to, or re- 
ceive any from Harry ; thirdly, to 
rtiakcf him' her scorn and her je^t in 
jJublicS : s'he tlierefbre shut up her wi-I- 
ting-ljox, for she had unlocl^ed it to 
^rite an answer to Harry's riofe, and 
fell to'siimmon all the courage sliewaa 
ft^istress of to get an interview \vitb 
him, to which Harry's meeknes3 aod* 
Aldd'esty gave no small furtherance ; 
her fine brown eyes had now recovered 
ih6ir usual brightness, and her bosom 
fead* ceased to pant, for she had be^n 
in a great fuss, when she walked to 
ber room window, and, lodking out 

at 
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at it, S2m Harry searching the garden 
for hia letter, far it was plain enough' 
bow Loird'George came by. it: seeing 
htmalQae^ $be thought it a good op* 
poituhity to g& into the garden, bub 
her oourajge failed her so> often that 
she faaxl unlocked her writing-bdx, 
and shut it up again, three or four 
tibea,^ in. doubt whether to write, of 
B:ort. At. last she walked into the gar- 
iex^ to see if the fresh air would give 
her amy strength, but still kept on 
th^ opposite side of it to Harry, whom 
sbe- watched like a cat : she could not 
resist the pleassire sl^ie took in looking 
ftthimv so e'eik sat. down on a garden* 
ehaip on^purposei to^gaate. Poor Harry 1 
heiwthe billed} ab^t among the rose 
trees aiid thei flowers^ tti/mblifig their 
)tta¥6s and tjieir boughs ouei to loqk 
for: his letter which lay,, had he but 
ktio^a it I in lim CHarlotta's boso^m; 
Presently he oa«»e out at the end^ of 
a^ idaUc' olose by her without seeing 
her as side sat behind: a laurel, asi4 

£ 4 started 
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started at the sight of her as if she 
had been a snake. . *' Bless me, Mr. 
Lamsbroke," said she, '* what in the 
world are you hunting about the gar- 
den so for ? have you lost any thing?'* 
Harry blushed, and said he had dropt 
a letter out of his pocket somewhere 
in it : ** whereabouts do you think you 
dropt it?" said she; "come, I will help 
you look for it, I am lucky at finding 
things." " O dear Lady Charlotte, I 
would not have you take any trouble 
about it for the world 1 " «aid he, in 
some confusion. " Come," said she, 
" I am determined to look for it, so 
tell me which way you have beeu 
looking, and we will take different 
ways." Harry opposed her with in- 
creased confusion, when she jumped 
up, and said, " She had set her heart 
upon finding his letter, and search 
she would in spite of him." Harry, 
scarcely knowing what he did, catched 
hei" by the arm, and, in a little strug* 
gle between him and Lady Charlotte, 

bis 



his letter juitipt but of her bosom : 
Harry saw it stick^ there some time 
before it dropt, but only seeing its 
edge, the rest being concealed by part 
of her left breast and her tucker, he 
did not know what paper it might 
be, but as soon as rt^ett on the ground 
he knew it in a moment ! Lady Char- 
lotte was not quite prepared for this, 
but courage sometimes- comes unex- 
pectedly. Harry catched up the letter 
and found it had been opened : if be 
had not felt so mucb^ the silly figure 
he made were quite ridiculous: ^^I 
confess/' saidshe, '^I have taken the 
liber — hem, hem, taken the liberty to, 
to, to open your letter, for it was di- 
rected to me, you Icnow, and who 
should, hem, open it but the^ persou 
to whom, to whom, to whom it was di- 
rected ?" Harry's face was one moment 
as red as crimson, and then as white as 
ashes, and he trembled from head to 
foot -till his teeth chattered in his head ; 
not knowing what he did he let the 

£ 5 paper 
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paper Ml duC of liis hand s^kk oil 
the groQod : Lidy Charlotte catchdd 
fAiupTTii'.a motawnt ahd/purt lit into h^f 
bosom! s'urclj this- verc eBdngh to 
hdve gti^en a maii couFage il^aily thiftg 
ediild! Her kdysbjp^ perhaj^s, hardly 
hnev whart; sbd was doing when she 
did ii^ fbr Ihiy were both in a mi^lrty 
fliifter : ihe certainly^ hawever, wai 
more at hame in this business thail 
be Was, having been so riiuch in t(>e 
Mbit of reoeiTing Tetters of pmf^obsls 
from so ikiany, and use hardens 0116 to 
things; she recovered her seYilses pre^* 
sefntly, ahd, sebitrtig.ta collect strength 
out of |i6or Harr}''s weaknes^^ for ht 
would hsite dropped on the ground but 
fbr the kind hblp of a dead stump 
which s«|>pdrted Harry and i h<me^^ 
stickle tree at the same time, sfpokt 
thus : " I have, I own, opeiidd ybur let* 
ter, which Lord George picked up, and 
tilubt needs thro'W in at tnjr window; 
s6, you ^ee, Mr. Lamsbroke, W^hat adt 
escape we have faild t'' her ladysfaij) ;dtill 

continued 
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GOQtMamed to^ fautter and he^tt^ 4a4 

9 

Harry &t.ood like ^ fopl Uting )h» 1^ 
and twistiDg a ho«^ysu.qk;Je fe^tvewi 
liis fiBger^ : u^pw a$ foar ia q«j^ hAth 
^oi^times the straage effect of giving 
WQtber courage, Lady Charlotte, aft«r 
a hem or twa, and a feigned cough, 
proceeded : *' I am extremely afiaid 
that you yfiW think I have too much 
ponfideace in what I am going to say, 
hut the having been so much engaged = 
of late in matters of t\m «fart I am 
in hopes will account to you fqr iny 
heiog able to spe?.k at all upon the 
suhject of your letter:: fear not, Mr. 
Lan^sbrokei, you are not fallen wto 
unkind hands"--she wa^ force.d to &top 
aA tinof 9 to pick her yord^,'— ** Fe4r 
.D^tn)ydlsptea$ure," continuedshe, "for^ 
you h«iw not done any thing which 
I diaappFQve. "^ Harry looked *t her 
at these words^ und, like a gre^t haby, 
fell arcrying. Thi^ gav^ her ladyrfiip 
new matter^ "I ^m sorryj'* said fihe, 
*'to w« you so mueh affected, Mr; 

jE. 6 Lamsbroke> 
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Lamsbroke, I beg of you not to vex 
yourself upon what has happened, you 
Ahall have little cause to weep if it is 
in my power to give you any comfort : 
I am not angry with you, indeed I 
am not- " This made poor Harry cry 
worse than before, and Lady Char- 
lotte's soft bosom was too much touchr 
cd to refrain from tears on her part, 
and so she e'en cried for company; 
these their mutual tears brought on, as 
it were like, some little fond things . 
between them which gave both equal 
confidence, and led, to farther con- 
versation, which grew easier on Harry *s 
part though mixed with blushes and 
timidity, that had an effect which 
Harry little expected, however, ft>r 
one of his prime beauties, in Lady- 
Charlotte's eyes was his great modesty 
and timid manners, disgusted, as she 
continually was, with the overbearing 
' and audacious impudence of such as 
took it into tbeir heads to sue for her 
favours with little else to recommend 

them. 
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(hem. Harry's diffidence held her ad'^ 
miration at all times, but it had, at 
this moment, a peculiar estimation in 
it, she could speak her sentiments the 
more freely, which, as they lay very 
much in his favour, would have been 
taken undue advantage of by some of 
less merit and more boldness : ^* Mr. 
Lamsbroke,'' said she, " we will get a 
little farther from the house, come 
with me." Upon which she led him 
beyond the garden and the plantations 
into a distant meadow, in the midst 
of which grew a spreading oak, where, 
having arrived, they sat down at its 
foot on the grass ; here her ladyship 
was sure to be safe, for none could 
come near them without being seen^ 
which would not have been the case 
in a wood. " Mr. Lamsbroke," then 
said she, ^* I have my fears lest you 
should think me too bold, but ne- 
cessity must plead my excuse for what 
I shall say, I have some days since 

received 
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Mcehred a letter from my uBt4e, .yoiD' 
father, which I will firait read to yOn 
befocc I add aaather word ;" aW tbeb 
took a ktter from hit pock^tb^ak and 

vead as folkrws : 

f * . * . . 

* 

My dearest Niecx^ ■ 

. I tAKE up my pen to write in bc- 
hii£ oi a friend. It is »ome time since 
1 have heard of Lord George E's pix)- 
fioaalsy ; rejected indeed; ad I hgive 
.laiuierfiftoody by you at your fatbcv*s 
wquest, who had engaged hiihself with 
.Mr. Grove before his knrd&hip sfc<it; l)is 
liastnote^ which engagement eouk) noit 
certainly . hie broken by a mm crf 
hoDouT— I was thciefore silent^ and 
,ad vised, zny friend to think no mqre of 
yon ; he i^aid that he woqld do \\\s 
best to get the bqtteir of his at^cli- 
ment; though He was> siire that h^ 
-should love ^ou as long w he lived:; 
he spoke these words upon his hdnaur 
'--^iappily for him the match intended , 

betweea . 
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betweea y<Mi. a{i4 M^* ^irr^ve's son it 
tow, very unaccountably I must <>.WD^ 
broken- o£P) J ^ljfc|at'll€^w/tbeFeforc, use 
my wh^k mtj&r^M with yotf in my 
fmnd'% behalf; aaaddo assure you, my 
dear niece, as a mark <>f tide h>ve I feel 
for him^ that if even my fiyrn son were 
to make you an offer, much as I value 
hii merits, and great as your fortune 
is, I dQ fts^urie you that I not. only 
wotbld not give my consent to bis rob- 
bing my dearest friend of the wdfma^ 
wbonl h6 love& above the world and 
«U it3 beauties ; but, if he persisted in 
hi» attempts to get pQ6session of you 
•gainst my brddr^^ upon my honour 
and u|)Oh my soul, good boy as he is, 
i would disitdf^erit hi(n, and turn him 
destitute into the world to beg his 
way to his grave— I do insist upon it, 
my deaf tat ntece^ th&t ypu wiH not 
Teiuse my friend, b^ is a triply dpble 
feildw, ai yreW by nature aa by! title ^td 
rask, hb fortune ^nd estates arf ample^ 
ik meltit^ great and nranyi ^uid he 

adorQS 
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id ores you above all \Vonlett upott 
earth. 

• I remain^ my dearest niece^ 
Your. liiost affectionate uncle, 

John Lamsbr^ke* 

Lamsbroke l^arky * 

June \9ith. . .. . 



' Harry was greatly affected at this 
letter. " Pray," said he, wiping hia? 
eyes, " what answer did you send te 
itj Lady Charlotte, if I mary take so 
great a liberty as to ask you ? — I hope 
you will not be angry with me for 
asking, though I am afraid I have 
done a very bojd thing." ** I have a 
copy of it here," said her ladyships 
" and will read it to you: I hope you 
will not take too much advantage of 
my n^aking you my confidant, Mr. 
Lamslw^oke,". added she, with a sweet 
&mile, the poi^an>cy of which made 
Hiwry'S' heart tingle: as if it had been 
4^tqng by a nettle!— she then took 
another* paper out of her pocketbook 
and read as follows : 

My 
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Mr DBAR Uncle, 
If you love your friend as sincerely 
as you say, I am sure you would not 
have me do him any iigury, which I 
must do if I give him any the least 
encouragement: I will tell you the 
plain truth, my affections are wholly 
engaged, and I never will give my 
consent to makb a man of so much 
merit as you hold out Lord George to 
be^ completely miserable. Upon this 
gropnd I have again refused him, anc^ 
I will go so for as to say, that unless I 
can obtain him on whom my whole 
heart is fixed, I will, I most solemnly 
declare to you, die unmarried* What 
your reasons may be for throwing out 
siich a terrible menace on your son, I 
know not^ but I hope for yourexcuse, 
my dearest uncle, when I say, that { 
think you have used him very ill in iU 
I remain, my dear uncie, - 
Your very affectionate niece, 

Charlotte: Orbt. 
HindermarJc^ 
June l6th. 

Harry's 
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Harry's face,, wHiehi h»d^ beta very 
ntUjqJi fltt^hekl ftrr- sooie time, now 
g^crwtdr mth a deeper red thaw; ever*, 
abicl raising bbi eyes, which lie hadi 
wa^nid^ dared/ yottb <ld, td Lady Chair* 
krtte'ft^0heldj»opt(ber;faee on* her hMom 
pirtintbd sdlovei? MfHh ^i^Aiilion^ Hftrry: 
mwtf/bia^ vpry duU kde^d: not to sue 
1iflhftt( wa» th9 matter w>rth hei ladyahip, 
Imt his^ diftideiioe stiU. kept him. in 
dOUbtt; his mcidesty sol bliadjed laa 
6yt9 /thflt be ,of>i«jid not a^e; NKh«t. % 
ttaf^yi t^wibe.wfts c • 'tis no .wondenr ^e 
kfl^kt9f abouldc ttartcc aucb.iar.YtM^iii.a 
inbii(iwftMaiit}g»^es;thi9ii ditobr aiwtxrki 
oi^ Itttuble)! Pioor Lad^ Cbaarlottel 
edie> ym im pocn^otk^ at ^eetng him. atiU 
lb doubb thati^hKCOold ba<^b boned iiia 
^8f8^ :it'.:i«a0':aU'.beri bwnl Ikult^ ri» 
ftii^il} .bavei /had;/ ioipaidetit ftUoe^vs 
pieiityiwho Mwiddibavetbad quickness^ 
of apprehm^ion leaough) and sel&con- 
ceijb cwMugbtoo^BOt to.bft\te given her 
bftlf tiye;tr9Qbfef^bfit Harry wks richly 
worth her pains if he hqad given, ber 

ten 



te^' tioie^as mild) : m^)1, it \% 
th& b6se ttiingft: co8t the: inasty and: 
irben a thiiig is ^orHi* a^ potMtd who* 
sbouM foayi it fov a penny?.' WliCQt 
I«ady Charlotte dropt: her blushing 
ikce on hev bosom I^arfy might have 
taken hdr attd put her; in his podket^ 
and ^f^lk^^V^jhrithheriChepltosed 
-*-4¥at/ itfetigft^he/^urdy it cacnnot W 
isif^i'^i^ dhe^hints'at in h6P ^msfW 
1S> ih^fetl>c*r--my'itteritisr a«ie sufely too 
sYntift tt) •deserve sa mabhs-^thef'e waal 
It* liafle stlfeflee', and • IMj Charlotte 
pfeyeff \iith a^ co\vsBp t what -would 
IdW Gfert-ge, v^tett y^ufd^ the baronet 
Si-Cftair havfe given to have* been in 
BRatry ^s pflace at tliat moment ! Harry's 
ftWe' "^s^ so- ffo^hed, and he Ibdked so 
^icessivdy handsome that Lady Cbar^ 
Mtte wlis afraid to look that way, and 
ite ahfe played with a cow&lrp that grew 
ilt her side. Harry, by accident turn- 
ed Ms eyei towards^ he rto look what 
it W^ sfhc Wa» dtrtff^, Whtti, sitthrg 
htthrtr on the advantafge ground, and 

being 
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\mtg tall too, he dropt his eyc^ intOi 
her b9&om and saw hi$ letter ia it.: 
*f My letter is very happy, Lady Ghiir- 
lotte,'' said lie, ".tO: be. where it is-" 
Lady Charlotte jsroiled^ with her eyei 
downcast VupoQ the cowslip, fpr she 
didtiot look up, perhaps, fqr fi^r of 
i^ightening Harry's eyes a,way; Know-? 
ipg very WjCfll what pret^j shy thkiga. 
»ihey were, " Ms^ I dare to hpp(e»'' said 
I^e; ^^ that it did not conoe into the 
place >i^here it ip^ by accident, but bjr 
•r-by — by-rfayour ?'* She smiled Bg^^^ 
with a bli|sh| stiR iookjng. ^t ti^ 
flower. " Happy lettpr/' continued 
\^c, " if it caipe there by favour !'* At 
thi^, there was another smile, but t^re 
}vaYno occasion for anothe;* blush for 
the : 0I4 one served very ^ well, " O. 
Lady Charlotte," said he, " if I couldr 
but know if you ever put such a letter, 
in the same place before !" — Vpon 
which she shook her head and turned 
her face quite away sp that he could 
not see a bit of it. "Dear Lady 

Charlotte," 
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Cliarlotte," then said he, *' how kind 

• * 

you ire to my letter, and you cannot 
be kind to that without being kind to 
me." She was very quiet and very 
silent, for she was too much delighted 
to make any noise, but she had twirled 
the poor cowslip all to pieces, and 
hardly knew what to dp with . her 
fingers, so she dropt one hand in the 
grass, a cool place, close by Harry, 
while the other held the two. letters: 
what could she mean by letting one 
hand lie idle there? — Harry looked ^^t 
it, it had no glove upon it, it looked 
beautifully white as it lay on the 
dark-green grass! — Now, whether he 
thought it was put there on purpose, 
or whether he might safely steal it 
while she looked another way and she 
noiie the wiser, Harry took up her 
pretty fingers off the cold ground, and, 
pressing them gently in his hand, said, 
'' Dear Lady Charlotte, I am afraid 
there will be no favour for me : O if I 
could but know there was any if it 

was 
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was. but .the .least of K\\iXt\'''-nWAp 
taking advantage of.he.r .^verted (»>?€, 
addedy with, a sigh, " /Nphoidy ey^i; 
loved anybx}dv better than I do- 
somebody:'^ *she*§till remained jsjlQnt 
.with ber fece turned -quite. awary frpqi 
rhim, but, for some refVson, she did .jjat 
snatcJi her hand out of Harry's, as be 
had seen .her do wh^n either' Lord 
George, or the baronet, or. any other 
inan. had . seized ^pon ifr; bjut * sjt^e re- 
mained silent, 9,nd ss^tas q.vii^t ^s,;i 
mouse, and, tliough it ^cb^rpied hi^r 
beyond expression to hear the fxx^ 
whom she loved npal^c love to her, yet 
she could not help feeling pity fpr 
what he felt. in the struggles betweeji 
his love and liis diffidence. Sut she 
Iwd. a good, deal of spite in her foriall 
that, and was i^etteraiined .to beje- 
yenged on kim for, having teased Jber 
30 loiiig, and'leavii^ it to,0,cqideut.at 
ilast to bring her Ms^nQte,; anid,.^btttffQr 
the «aid ac.qidej).ti had ^teafed ber half 
a y^sy: logger peibaps ; ;5Q ^ Md bier 
/ ^ tongue^ 
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tMigiie, like a cunning puss^ to f«aat 
her ears, thsLt ioYed ^w6et things as 
iwll as 4ny -girl's ears in the work!, 
though she could have talked - fast 
enough if she had had a mind to inter- 
ropt him. Certainly these were sdn^e 
^of thie happiest moments of her lift; 
?aud the most prudish cciuld not blame 
lier fbr making the best of them, when 
:it is considered that what gave them 
Jtheir higkest relish was, that the plea- 
sure -she felt was 'innocent. Harry, 
'How taking coapage from - her bash- 
.'fiibes as she had lately d<>ne from bis, 
leaned a little over her to get a sight 
•'of her face, 'upon \v^hioh sbe^ started 
-a little, for she thought he was ^ing 
to kiss her, be had not a thought, how- 
ever, of taking so great a libertjl^, 
'•thou]^bbe, whom 3he was determined 
•ta m^ake her husband; might have dotre 
it aAd been forgiven. * " My dear 
^Lady Ohartette,'' said he, ^ ** pray tell 
-Hie 6vkt tfcingj-^is the person wha now 
»8ks by ^ y our sfide 4ie whom you so 

kindly 
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kindly alluded to in your letter to my 
father? tell me, pray tell me, give me 
3ome sign of what you cannot speak, 
let this dear hand,: which I now hold 
in. mine, speak for you :" she turned 
her back to him and her head quite 
a\vay, so that be could only see a bit 
of her ear, just as if she had not a 
mind to see what her hand did which 
was at that time quite behind her, and 
gently squeezed Harry's hand that 
held her's. Now the wonder is M'hat 
the ladies will say to Lady Charlotte 
for doing such a shopking thing as 
that? but her ladyship might havie 
suffered a little spasmodic aifection 
just at that moment which con tt-ac ted 
her fingers a little.--^Well, women are 
made, amongst other things, tp» delight 
a man's heart, and they certaiinly now 
and then answer that purpose to ad* 
miration. -Confound the toads ! Old 
Crab usfd to say, it is nothing but 
their impudence that makes them mo- 
dest! for they and the. devil very well 
. ' know 
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know it to be the surest way to get 
hold ^f the men. 

Lady Charlotte and Harry had now 
convinced each other of their mutual 
affection, for^ by the gentle squeease 
wbich she gave Harry's hand, he had 
Ao longer any doubt, diffident as he 
va^ that he was the happy mum alluded 
to in her ladyship's letter to his father; 
this grand preliminary being settled, 
Lady Charlotte apprijsed him with how 
much secrecy^ they must at present 
act; he had some vary formidable 
rivals, one of whom had all Us fathei?'s 
interest, who was quite the sort of man 
to put his menaces in executiot^ upoQ 
the terms named in his letter; **^None, 
therefore, must know, Mr. Lamsbroke, 
what engagements we may fbrm to* 
gether,"said her ladyship; "be you pre- 
pared for any face which 1 may chuse 
to put on before od^ers ; we wiU write 
no more letters, for letters, y9u see, 
may be lost, none must know but our« 
selves what has passed this evening, no^ 

VOL. III. F not 
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aot oar most intimftte frknds, btyovt 
but silent, leave the rmttome, and I 
wiH. set dtacoveiy at defiance; the 
cruel threat^ Mr. Lamsbroke, in yout 
father's letter I regard not, for Birnie 
tesaioni which I ^91 not siow^ disclose ; I 
oan^tum it to our advantage :-^I dbaU 
putona^toan^efaceTemember, aveiy 
dififerent one ifinoni that which I mcfW 
wear/' said she, smiling fondly in' his 
eyes. Harry took her hand attd softly 
pressed it^etweenhis, when a solemn 
bell was heard at Mme distanae — 
♦* Tliat's my uncle's bell/' said she, •'! 
suppo^ he bias a funeral this evening." 
♦* Yes/' said Harry, ** it is poor &rmer 
Cartlaild'3 son, who, ina fit of insanity, 
threw hinoself into a well, it ]i»«he4hat 
is to' be buried this evening." ' " I 
hopes I hope,'* said her ladyship, putting 
her hand upon Harry's arm a little 
eigerly, '^ his distrabtion did not come 
from:his affair with Julia ?" " Indeed, 
but it did," skid Hatry, ''^ his attach*^ 
ment to Jolia was the cause of it" 

" O Mr. 
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" O Mr. Lamabroke," sai4 slie, with 
teass tn hes eyes, ^^ how much I pity 
that poor youtxg jEo^n! ppor man! 
what must he have felt/ what mu3t be 
have auffered before be came to this 1 
Ttus must.make poor Julia's heart ache 
too in the mjdst of all her joy^." " This 
thing has been kept a secret from her,*' 
saidthe, ^^ anditbitt.is.tbe ;Cause of her 
invitation to tiindermark, she wa9 in- 
vited to be there ito be out of the w^ 
rf.it." "At what di^itsince are wc 
WW from Hjoderm^rjc/' s^id she,** will 
not Julia hear tbeihell ?" *^ We must 
beat least two miles," snid he, " from 
tiindennark; my uncle Bat preaches 
a funeml sermon on this occasion) 
sIkiU we walk on and attend the fune- 
ral? I am always pleased with my 
uncle Bat's sermons." "Why," said 
3Udy Charlotte, " I don't like weepings 
but if you desire it I will gp along 
' with you," "Come then," said Harry, 
" Ictua put on a good pace, for I and 
sure the instruction whicli we i^hall 

F 2 receive 
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receive from my lincle jfot's sermon 
vill repay us richly for our tears." 
" Can you tdll me the particulars of 
this sad event?" sai4 she. " I can," 
said Harry; '* comCyl will tell you the 
tafielancholy story as we walk along, if 
you love tragedies it will suit you, for 
it is a story full of woe," — " Why," 
said she, ^' I own that I iiave rather a 
turn for comedy than tragedy, but I 
shall like to hear you tell me the story 
nevertheless, for there is always one 
comfort in a sad story, the pleasure 
that comes from a comparison of our 
happier lot w^ the miseries of others. " 
Saying which she gave Harry another 
sweet smile, and observed the tears on 
his rosy cheeks. " O Lady Charlotte," 
said Harry, " you smile at my weak' 
ness, but I know, from my own feel- 
ings, how to feel for this poor young 
man, 1 do indeed, and cannot help — " 
Harry could get no further^ but hid 
his face in his handkerchief. If Lady 
Charlotte could have done as she 

would, 
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vould, she bad flung her snowy arms 
about Harry's neck^ and kissed him 
for bis tender-heartedness. 

OLD CRAB'S FUNERAL SERMON, 

PREACHED AT < 

L 

THE BURIAL OF JOHN CARTLAND. ') 

v; 

WRITTEN BY GKOROE GROVE. 



Man is cut doom like a Flower rfthe Field. 



This comparison suits very well 
with my present purpose: the man 
whom we now put into the earth was 
cut down in the flower of life, and 
upon this! shall argue as follows;; first, 
the shorter man's life is, the better; 
secondly, the sooner men prepare fdr 
death, the better ;' and thirdly, the less 
we latnent those whp are gone before 
us, the better. And, first, the shorter 
man's life is, the better, for his troubles 
are shorter too, and, no man, X think, 
can well complain of tUat : we often 

F 3 hear 
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hear men complain of too many trou- 
bles but none of too few : if we ask a 
man whether he would' chuse twenty 
years of misery or forty, one would 
think him heside his wits if he chose 
the longer term', and, I think, with 
good reason ; but, yet, if any one were 
to be asked whether he would chuse a 
long life or a short one, and he chose 
the short one, we should think him 
beside his wits too : now there must 
be an error somewhere in this thing, 
and it may make for our a.d vantage to 
look for it : A man is born to trouble', 
Saith Job, as sure as the spafks fly 
upwards, for so I think the Hebret^r 
should be translated; and I suppose 
there is none 6f us who \iril\ take ttpfow 
him to contradict that; trouble there- 
fore we must fin=d in ihe world,r it is' 
^n enemy which w* must meet atfd 
contend with as \ot>g as we stay in it; 
life, tberefcwe, is a state 6f w^fare hot 
of peace, truces there m^y be in it but 
never peace, and those, too, vei^y few 

and 
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and very short : it appears then timt 
we must all meet trouble, and contend 
with it, that we all do so heeds no ar- 
gument to prove it here:; in this war 
many, fall early sacrificea^ like the poor 
young man who now lie» dead before 
us: some stwd it out for man}* years 
and atill get the better of their wounds, 
and; stiU fight on, until: old age joins 
hftmis with the common enemy and 
ve^y sooa makes it a matter of irresis* 
tiUe odds: what shall we say then? is 
it good to live in an eternal scuffle ? 
in continual bickerings ? under per? 
petual bruises? as soon as, and some« 
times sooner thanr one wound is healed 
to get another, and often in the same 
gash too? what keeps us all in love 
frith angirish thus? or, am I in an 
error, and it: be true that we are not 
fond of paini? but if we are fond of 
life we nuiftt needs^ take pain into the 
aecaunt^ for. with life it comes and to 
hh it »tick». as long aa lifd imts^ then 
the irfK>rter iife, is the better, for we 

F 4 cannot 
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cannot get rid of pain until we do get 
rid of life, do what ^e will : pains and 
troubles either of the mind, the canker 
that eat out this poor young man's 
heart, or of the body, which few men 
are strangers to, goad and scourge us 
through the world, and, one would 
think, would make us glad to makd 
haste through it. What if we were 
forced to stop in our way ? if we were 
tied up to be lashed ? what if we could 
not get into our graves oiit' of the 

, reach of the whip if we would ? what 
if we were held for a hundred years at 
a time to be flogged without being 
permitted to take one step all that time 
towards the quiet tomb? let such as 
would chuse long lives think on that : 
let them think how glad they would 
be to have their cords untied, and witlt 

. what joy they would make the bestt^f 
their way to their sepulchre where the 
bitter scourge cannot follow themi 
This wer^ some matter of considera* 
tion ; ca^e after pain is certainly some- 
thing, 



J 
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thing, and a precious something too, 
men would not be so over-fond of life, 
if this matter were well weighed, as 
they are; and it were an argument 
with them, one would think, to get 
prepared to die, to be ready at a mo- 
ment's call, and listen with eager ex- 
pectation for their names to be named. 
How St. Paul wishes to be with his 
master ! hear what he says on this 
matter, \* if in this life only we had 
hope, we -should be of all men the most 
miserable !" Of whom doth he speak ? 
of Christians : of those very men 
whose blessed estate bids the fairest of 
all others ^ for happiness : of those 
whom Christ, of those whom the Holy 
Ghost descend from heaven itself to 
save and to comfort! Now if we will 
take St. Paul's word for it a short life 
were better, or why should he wish to 
be with Christ ? Why weep we then 
over this untimely bier ? why do we 
say, alas my brother ! why mingle We 
our t^ars with the flowers that are 

V 5 Mattered 
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scattered on his grave? I^ ht not 
where St. Paul so much wis^i^d to be? 
The moral and reUgious excellence of 
bis lift bid fairly for it, hiy good 
friends. These hands made a c'hristian 
soldier of hini, and from this place 
hkve we handed him down th^ artnour 
to protect him in the battle: -Gdd's will 
be done: — If he be content to take the 
young warrior so soon out o-f the con- 
flict, why need we lament ? why grieve 
that his contest should be so short ?— 
Who . could be glad to see him linger 
here? Our youth lose an example, 
it is true; that is a loss, and a grievous 
loss when goodness is so scarce as it 
is : but let bad men tremble, and be 
thankful that they are not called t6 
their account, so much legs fit to meet 
their account than he ; that they have 
more time allowed, if they please, t6 
have their faults whipped out of them; 
but a man tiannot live too short a time 
that is fit to go to heaven ; and why ? 
— wherefore should a good man live in 

troubles? 
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trduWes? if ripe for heaven why not 
be gathered ? Let God pick and chuse 
^bere he pfeases aitiongst us — why 
Contest the matter? for to grieve at 
what God does, is a kind of contest 
with him. If a short life were unfit we 
ihould all live to be Very old, but sinctf 
more die that are not grown old than 
are, the cast is against long lives, and 
it is God's will that fewer should live 
to be \'ery old, atfd that, it is like, out 
of compassion for our sufferings in this 
world, which are sharp and manifold ; 
and what a merciful thing it is in our 
Heavenly Father to knock off the bolts 
and shackles of the -flesh! to set the 
StifFering soul free from its prison ! to 
take the spirit to Mnwelf and put it 
out of the reach of trouble ! Btit the 
loss of friends we must riiefeds call a 
misfortune, and dfedth a grief :-^and' 
yet why should it be a grief? must wc 
needs always fell in with the ways and' 
errors of the world, and call griefs 
what the world calls griefs? Death, 

F 6 which 
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which the world calls a grief| can da 
no good man ill :-^ill ! it is the way tQ 
his reward : death is the door that lets 
him into heaven. — Why should we 
grudge at this ? why should we grudge 
at a good man's being made eternally 
happy? that he is taken out of tl^ 
stone's throw of misfortune ? that his. 
soul is sifted from the dust of this, 
earth ? that he joins the company ** of 
saints, and good men made perfect ?" 
But it is said that when a man is taken 
out of the world he can do no more, 
good in it, that bis widow, perhaps,, 
and his orphans are left to shift for 
themselves, who were supported by his 
industry, and protected by bis arm :-^ 
be it said, and be it answered, that* 
when he goes out of the world he does 
not take the providence of God out of 
the world along with him; in what; 
better hands can he leave all that is 
dear to him on earth than in the hands 
providence ? God, who calls him from 
his post, can set another watch at it; 

and 
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an^ if his widow and his orphans take 
care to do what God bids them, there 
will no harm come to them until God 
breaks his word with them, which will 
never be. A good man is gone, and, 
ta use the language of the world, we 
shall see him no more : not on earth it 
k true, we cannot expect that, nor 
ought we to wish it for his sake and 
for our own : for his sake, — ^for which 
of his friends would lend a hand to (mil 
bim back again into a world of trou* 
bles ? for our own, — for what pain and 
grief would it be to us to see him 
banished from the realms of bliss into 
a place which is none other than the 
bouse of woe and bitterness ? Could 
we bear, upon his return to it, to bear 
bis lamentations for a moment? For 
what must a man feel at such a change? 
to be taken out of heaven and com- 
mitted to this earth, as it were to a 
house of correction, to be torn away 
from the society of saints and angels^ 
and cast down amongst a gang of 

thieves, 
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thieves, slanderera, fornicators, drunk- 
ards, murderers, blasphemers, miscre- 
ants, and adulterers? would not thr&r 
be to plunge him into bell? — ^Wb^ 
then can complain e>f too short a life; 
shou'ldered en all sides by such repro- 
bates as these? A good man lies in 
this vile world like a peart in the mad : 
how unfit a place, my friends, for one 
#ho is fit for heaven ! such a one is 
AOt at home on earth , he is here a- 
stranger', be bdongs to heavien !— Now 
if it please Got! to seild his angel dowor 
1k> pick out what is w*orthy of heaven 
amongst us^, why, the sooner heav^etf 
tak€s its own the better : and if we are 
in tto mind to lose a good friend, oi<a» 
good relation for ever, let us look 
about us, quit our sins, purify our lives, 
and make all ready to follow him and 
meet him in heaven : and few will 
deny, I think, that tire sooner this 
happens to any of us the better, Avhieh 
bi-ings me to the second division of my 
discourse, that is to say, a speedy pre- 
' paration 
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}>af?atioti for Quitting this world of 
elowds, for, indeed, there is little fiinn- 
ihine hefe:-*-let us fhen set our houses 
ki drcfefj that i^hen death comes he may 
fiiid th^t Wt bive dothinfg to do but to 
gOMrrth hiffii ^t ^ moment's warning: 
thslt be may ftif>d itsi ready dressed 
fdt 4>{\t journey and waiting for him : 
yeh, ready dre&sed — all our filthy sins 
cast off, and evil habits discarded, and 
bur wedding garments upon us, and in 
bur best array to meet the bridegroom, 
6f whom the Scripture speaks. Take 
heed' to tfiy words, iny good friends, 
there will bd no hanging back at that 
tiftie, go ^e must whether we be clean 
or unclean, whether we be in a wedding 
garmetit or in dirty rags* Let us all 
remember that no unclean thing can 
enter the palace of heaven : if we are 
still rn our sins we shall be flung into 
hell from the threshold of God's house; 
if death come, and find us wrapped up 
In our wickedness, we slmW be cast afar 
off, where ndther s^tar nor sun -light 

reaches, 
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iredches, into a place where the ven- 
geance of the Almighty rolls in black 
clouds of smoke mixed with eternal 
fires: thus, indeed, the Scriptures image 
out the place of torment, but what is 
meant by the undying worm, and by 
the ever-burning flame, we know not, 
but it must certainly be something 
very terrible which these things are 
made to stand for, and a very faint re- 
semblance, it is like, of the hideous 
original, which no man in his senses, 
one would think, would chu^e to see. 
The case is this: — a man may, if he 
pleases, escape eternal punishment, he 
may, if he hath a mind, go to heaven : 
Heaven and hell are held out to his 
choice: if he, by the smiles of vice, is 
tempted into hell it is his own fault ; if, 
by the buoyancy of virtue, he is raised 
to heaven, it will be set down to bis 
njerit, and his reward will be great. If 
a man be asked whether he would chuse 
hell or heaven, we know hi$ answer 
very well ; but how comes it to pass 

that 
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that he will not put himself in the way 
to get that thing which he would like 
the best of the two? here come in a 
man's sins and push him out of the 
toady and into hell, when he would put 
hinnelf forward on the way to heaven : 
aeW) if be is so great a fool as not to 
c<mt^^ tl^e liiatter with his sins^ what 
is it but to say that heaven is not 
worth a man's fighting for ? now the 
best preparation for death' is to fight 
manfully against the devil, this is to 
fight the good fight spoken of in Scrip* 
tare, and it is for victory in this battle 
that the crown, also named in Scrip- 
ture, is held out. But the reward is at 
a great distance, we may say, and the 
battle is at hand ; yet we may say this 
without being at all able to prove it, 
for " this night our souls may be re- 
quired . of us," as the Scripture says, 
and then the reward is liot at a great 
distance, but very near us, and may be 
still nearer for any thing we know of 
the matter : a man, therefore, who will. 

not 
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&Qt fight on is a fool;, os a cowatd^ or 
bothy for the very coiHlitions oh whioh 
we take out exiaiteivce is to breast it 
out against difficukieiiy da&^rs^ stn, 
and the devii Wh^t an idioH musit h^ 
be who wiil fight, till he dies^ for an 
t&riMy reiwardy which htt must ,pai;| 
witiiv too^^ if he lives to get it ; and will 
not fight tiU death for a heavettly r^ 
mardfy ^dlich^ if be gets ity nothing oan 
take frotB bio^ not even death itself 
c^en if be diei^ in the cooffhct^ wrhicfa 
wonld deprive him: of tbe: earthly thing 
w^bich he fights for to all intenta and 
perposes; what an idiot^ I say, mmt 
such a one he ! and who but a fmA 
would call him wise I The hazard a 
man runs' by putting off hi& prepara- 
tion ^ death, if at all cotisideredv 
would terrify the stoutest heart Pot 
the ease tbns : I am very well to-^da}^ 
I never was in better health in my lifi^ 
bat yet I cannot coont the value of 
one moifaent upon to^morraw, for,, as 
the Scripture says^ '^ A man knaws not 

what 
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ti»hat a day may bring forth :" yet, 
behold^ all things lie about me at sixes 
smd sereiiS) I drink, I game, I swear, I 
U^ I steal, I bla^phemO) I commit jfbrai^ 
Wion, i commit adiiltery, I beat false 
witness^ I fight daels and ooiaimit mur- 
der, atid all this, when by this hour to* 
ftjorrow I may stand at the bar of hea- 
ven with such a load of sins as this 
wpon my shoulders !— Why, would' not 
tman deserve to be put into hell for a 
noiiitb^ or £{>r any giren time, atnd 
t^nak any ofte who wt)uld do it. if it 
^tld bring him to his senses, that 
chuseSi for i* is his clioTce, to go on 
<fey after day in this manner, without 
* taking atiy thought for the morrow,'* 
as the Scripture says ? " Sufficient for 
the day wOttld itideed be the evil 
thereof/' if d man: were to be cas't into 
beH, ii^ it, 1 stippo^, or he would bav« 
^Qchau appetite for evil that might 
^tttJpris^ any body !-*-We5 are all of^ m 
sittn^i : we^ gcr 0ti tttakfdg false- step 

after 
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after false step^ and the very best of (is 
can do no more than sin and repent 
by turns, and, as soon as our tears 
have washed one spot away, comes 
another,and a blacker perhaps than any 
yet repented of. — But yet, kind mercy 
receives the golden censer, with the 
sweet incense of sorrow burning,^ at 
the hands of our great Intercessor, 
who, if he sees us err yet sees us weep 
for our errors, propitiates him. who 
$ent him to save us : let us weep then, 
not for the dead but for the living ; 
(which brings me to the third and last 
division of my sermon;) not because 
this good young mail is gone to heaven 
so soon, but for our sins, which wiH 
bar our meeting with him once again, 
atid that never to be parted. A tear 
for the dead is an honour to his tomb ; 
if it be a debt let us pay it and have 
done with it : tears, it is true, give ease 
to the heart, but we must fight against 
the disease, or tears may fail to cure it: 
sorrow is an enemy both to the soul 

and 
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and the body, it is one of those pas* 
sions which we must meet in the field 
aforesaid, we must oppose it manfully 
if we look to oppose it effectually : it 
cannot long stand its ground before 
tbe true soldier ; it is a foe that must 
2)e grappled withal; — biit many die of 
grief, there are some for whom sorrow- 
is too strong, here lies before us, alas, 
a sad instance of it, one into whose 
brain grief brought a fatal phrenzy 
which pushed him on, not knowing 
what be did, to self-destruction !— This 
is true:— but it gives additional force 
to my argument, for the more potent 
our foe the stronger armour , must we 
put on to meet him : if we are con- 
quered, and notwithstanding fought 
our best^ we have done our duty, and 
shall be met at the gates of heaven by 
ang;els attuning this hymn to their 
harps, ^' Come, thou good and faithful 
servant, enter into the joys of our 
I^rd!" 

It may be aj^ked bow can we better 

show 
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sboMT odtf love for Qurifrteml tiiain.>by 
oiur .sorrows for bb Joss ? -It were iKfill 
to Bsk in return whether be he loat .or 
not?' — If he be gone to be^ven oim 
Cftnnol well say that ihe k iost : yi§ 
must iook tid ibe isare that he is Icist, 
or w.e may grieve when \^e ought to 
rejoioe ; if we are not ^ure .that /be is 
last we gricvie at anuocertainty : no^t 
if we grieve at >thc death of a friend, 
we may grieve for soine /chan^ for 
th6 better and not for the worse, iwhicb 
were an absurdity, becauseat is alwjiys 
matter of congratulation, and .not .of 
sprrow, that a good tbti^ hath be* 
fallen any of our friends ; our frieii^ 
are ;the strings which t^ us ito jfehe 
earth, cords. that bind us tOithis w^iid 
of woe, stiU as they /die Dff , tie after 
tie is .cut in twain, 'till;w3e Qureelves ^ 
loose, and wing our way more jogrfuUy 
to heaven, llmt is tbe.pjace whetjeia^ 
ibe Scriptures deU us, to: lay our trea^ 
sure up ; and, tell me, my good hretb- 
fen, in: what better ;p}aee nan uwe sput 

our 
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pur friends ? :But alas ! to faoar the 
sad ;beU toll for a child that's ,gone» 
the parting pang the father or the 
mother feels, 4he last £aatwei\y the 
hiss, ttfae touch of the coldihand, — the 
last look while. the fading eyt yet 
lioids.its sense, £xed with eager ^a^e 
and. closing, ton ithose friends .it.ioved^ 
for ei^erl-^what a bitter hour ..is tnnch 
an 'liour as this 1 It .is, and must ha 
bitter, .and it would be sad indeed if 
bitter things were not ^wholesome too: 
our sorrows are our schoolmasters 
here, ikey spare no rod and never 
spoiled a child : they take naich evil 
from Ais 'font never cobbed tis.of any 
good thing when put to their right 
uses : "they take much evil f rc^n us^ 
&r«soFrow is- a check -to sin, it takes 
MmyzmtaLXi's. appetite for wicked deeds^ 
k.abatea^hat pride x>f heart which fits 
h€&c^tke worst of mischief ; ' sorrow 
teasons it and stops corruption <in lit.: 
sorrow i^ the ^alt of the soul and keeips 

it $weet.: a mind garrisoned by sor*- 

rows 



rows tetifts temptation ; why. theog 
it may be asked, if sorrow b? of such 
use how can it be said that the shorter 
our sorrows are, the better ? It is an- 
swered that sorrow should be our medi- 
cine but not our food : too much of 
the best medicines will defeat the very 
end of medicine and bring disease : 
Temperance prescribes the quantity 
of grief, a virtue to be called in in 
this our case, and teach us by whht 
rules it should be governed, how much 
may be taken to do us good, where 
excess in it begins, and what must Jbe 
its limits. There is as much danger 
in the excess of grief as in an excess 
of strong liquors, a certain quantity 
of the latter is a cordial, too much 
intoxicates ajid weakens us ; a certain 
degree of sorrow is only required even 
in repentance, we need not always 
weep to be forgiven even of God him- 
self for our sins : — let us then, my 
friends, hold our hands a little in this 
sad case; we must not weep logger 

for 
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hr the loss of a child thao for tfie 
loss of our integrity : for a very seriotis 
ccmsideratjon follows, sorrow too long 
i&dulged becomes a sin, and then we 
mnst sorrow to be forgiven even for 
ottr sorrows: it is vca*y wrong in us to 
receive the dispensations of Providence 
\)ith pouting and fretting, and if any 
thing of this sart is an ingredient in 
our sorro^vs it is very blameable in« 
deed : a tender regard for our ehildreii. 
is no sin, it were a fault in us not to 
fed it if they deserve it, it is one 
of those sweet sympathies planted by 
God in onr hearts which is not only 
consistent with but strengthened by 
reason and religion: but be it re* 
membered that our children are the 
free gift of God, and we must deserve, 
them if we would keep them* but God 
may take them from us if we deserve 
td keep them too, and this sometimes 
happens, as, I think, it does in this^ 
case: be it remembered that, as in 
Abfabam's case who made offer to 
VOL. III. G return 
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retiirn his only soa^to God wfao:<j^ait^ 
him, we must willingly bid adieu to 
a:ny child whom God is pleased to. 
Call for^ with this consolation that^he> 
liiay be wanted to fill some. place vXi 
heaven. I would ilot be thougfctf^/ 
liiy dear friends, . to insult, your, sor-^ 
r&ws, as is not unfrequently the case,' 
by calling the cause of your grief a 
trifle, this is' none other than to calL 
a man a fool for his pains, and S6t> 
down his sorrows to the scone of wcak^ 
r liess and folly: to -lose a favourite cliild 

i^. one of the greatest of human ica-» 
lamities, but yet let us take notice 
that the greater any calamity isitlwtt* 
befals us, the greater merit hath our. 
resignation too, in our acquiescencis. 
to the divine will. '^Let ,us make, 
ourselves friends out of Jour calamitties. 
and misfortunes, that when we faU 
they may receiv-e iis into everlasting 
habitations." .* 

Come then, my. good friends, let 
us wipe away.our. tears, let us bury. 

our. 
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wr sorrows with the deceased iii thtf 
grave : if be. could sp^ak to us out of 
tfae clouds it would be the first advice 
he would give us, for such was his^ 
advice until his intellect became a ruin^ 
and his seuses were destroyed : a ten- 
der regard to his memory I weH know 
tkoit be would have us cherish, but. to 
see us nurse our grief, thM scorpion of 
thesoul, would'givehim pain iu propor* 
tidn to bis love for us : Let us set him in 
our presence and do nothing that would 
grieve him if he were conscious of 
our actions; he himself lell a victim 
to* sorrow, how then were it likely 
that be should approve that very thing 
in us which did hhn so much hurt? 
There is one thing Which we ought to 
take notice of and that i^, that the 
better a man is the better he takes 
consolation, the bad man, if any, itf 
the inconsolable man, because he can- 
have the least title to the best of all 
other cohsolationis, namely, religious 
consolation : for religion, instead of 

G S pouring 
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pouring comlEbrt into his woun^, fills 
his tnind with terror and dismay, so 
much SQ that he does all he can to get i% 
out of his thoughts as Che most uo wel- 
come intruder there, conscious that he 
is rather a fit object of its vengeance 
than its consolation : but this by the 
way. To return : no man one would 
think would deny that the shorter our 
sorrows are the better, because sorrow 
is no very pleasant thing, and who 
would not get rid of an unpleasant 
thing as soon . as he could ? Iwhen I 
say the shorter our sorrows are the 
better, I mean no dbhonour to the 
dead, or to say that he is not worth 
a tear, for then my advice were given 
where it was not wanted, for there is 
no need to tell any body not to mourn 
for what they do not care for: And 
who laments the worthless? there is 
no need to check people's tears when 
none are like to be shed : by no 
means; — But when the good, I* will 
not say die^ but come to an untimely 

grave, 



grave; we netd advii^e, every comfort; 
and every consolation : it is then our 
$ortovrs are most apt to exceed bounds ;' 
it is then our grieft want d check the 
most, and the more I insist upon this 
the better compliment I pay to the 
dead : The more we strive to get the 
better of our grief for the deceased, 
the greater the contest with our sor- 
rows, the more we honour the. de- 
parted, for it served only to prove the 
strength abd violence of our woe. To 
eome nearer to ourselves, we see in 
the sad instance upon the bier, how 
hurtful grief is to our bodies, and 
what ills it brings on them ; it hath 
the po^r, if not checked, to seize 
on the brain itself, to overturn the 
throne of reason, and throw the soul 
into confusioti : not to advert to the 
old topics that sorrow for the dead 
can be of no use to the living ; that 
no tear will recal the fleeting spirit, I 
ahall now conclude with putting you 
in mind that religion is the only sove^ 

G 3 reign 



r«ign hUm for the wQunded hearf; 
there may be other remedies, but tWs 
is the best of theip all, and for tbW 
reason, it gives us t^ i^nderstand that 
though the (^eqe^s^d hath left ys w 
have not lost hi Ri, that, if we do oar 
duty as well as he , did here, we shatt 
meet him again ,^ ^at thisi y.QU^ 
flower, that" onjy staid to show us its 
blossom lifsre, is ngt withered and ^dy 
but ouly transiplanted into Pd^tadiA^- 
}nto which jbappy f)l£^ that we lO^y 
all be transplanted too, m^y God ol 
his infiQite mercy grant, to whom, 
with the JH[<;dy. Ghoftt and <^v^ SaVioiU 
^sus phrist })€[ ascribed fiil honour, 
praise, majesty apd dominion ftom 
this time fyfth for evermore.. Amen. 
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CHAPTER III. 

In Continuation, 

« 

But we must now leave Harxy and his 
mistress on their way to Oaken Grove, 
and return to the party at Hinder mark^ 
.where the reader may well imagine that 
tl^ absence of her ladyship was not 
borne with nouch patience by Lord 
Ge6rge and the baronet : and it grow- 
ing near to Mr, Grove's time for their 
tea and coffee, Genevieve and the phi* 
losopher^ Lord George ^imI the baronet 
all took different ways amongst the 
gar4ena aqd the shrubberies to look 
for La4y Charlotte. Genevieve first 
ran up stairs to her ladyship's apart- 
ment^ where she usedat times to 3penil 
an hour in retirement, for she had 4^ 
w^y of getting, a good deal out of so* 
.ciety of late, but found the door lock* 
ed, which, indeed, was. no new things 
for she always locked her rpom door 
wbi^ther in it or not in. it, and none 
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knew if she was in it, for she would 
not answer at times when. she was in it; 
this Genevieve knew, and, after 9 
knock, went away. 

Lord George said that be had seen 
her ladyship at her window when they 
took their walk after dinner, but had 
not seen her since that time ; so the 
four persons aforesaid went out a-hunt« 
itig for Lady Charlotte, and it was 
Lord George's^^ good fortune to find the 
game. He met her and Harry on their 
return from Oaken G rove. " How far 
has your ladyship been walking ?" said 
he, casting a look of some displeasure 
on Harry ; " you do this young jgen* 
tleman, I think, too much honour to 
prefer his company to that of iall the 
rest of the party put together." " Mr. 
Lamsbroke is a great favourite of 
mme, my lord," sard she, " and I asked 
liim to walk wth me to Oaken Grov^ 
this evening; and, to tell you the 
truth, I liked his company and conver- 
sation so well, that I shall certainly 

take 
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faike anptber walk with him 800ii.'^«-<7 
I' If you do, madam/' said his lordship 
pettishly, " I shall take leave to tell 
that gentleman that he will please me 
better if he walks by himself/' " Pray, 
my lord," said she, "how came you 
bj any authority to prescribe to me 
with whom I shall walk, or "with whom 
I shall not walk ? Your pleasure , has 
veiy little weight with me, and, I dare 
say^ quite as little with Mr. Lamsbroke, 
with whom I shall most certainly walk, 
if I please, without coming to you to 
3ay, Pray, my lord, will you give me 
leave to walk with Mr. Lamsbroke ? 
or, Is it yoMf pleasure that I walk with 
Sir Henry St. Clair?'' Upon which 
she laughed in his lordship's face, and 
told him that he gave himself great airst 
'* Give me leave to say, madam, that I 
should feel very little interest in your 
society if I expressed no regret at see- 
ing it squandered away upon the un- 
deserving," said his lordship. ** If you 
knew yourself," said she, ** you would 
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not feci that regret, if you knew me 
you would take care npt to express it: 
but, after all, what can I add to you 
by being with you, or take from you 
by being with another ?" ** Yourself, 
madan),'^ said- his lordship, " which, 
like the significant figure, gives a cy- 
pher all its value." " I heard Mr. 
Lamsbroke say that when Julia, in a 
frolic, ran away from Mr. George 
Grove; after what ypu have said of 
him, I am surprised that you can con- 
descend to borrow his wit, and con- 
tract a debt which you will never be 
able to pay.** '^ It gives me very little 
satisfaction,'* said his lordship, *^ to 
liear you praise that young gentleman 
at all ; and, though you may say what 
you please, I shall drop a hint in his 
ear that I will not hear him praised by 
you, madam, at my expense.'* " You 
are a very pleasant sort of person, 
though not a little fond of quarrelling, 
if you make one person's commenda- 
tion tl^e grounds of falling out with 

another : 
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another r you are far enough^ my lord, 
frorti being a \vit yourself, it is true, 
but I did not know till this moment 
that you had not good sense enough 
not to be displeased at it in another. 
^ To hav6 neither wit nor good sense, 
said his* lordship, " is certainly to be 
very much a fool, and ydur ladyship 
has done me a great dfeal of honour to 
fell me so to my face: but the very 
first moment that a Woman findd a mati. 
to be her slave, she Will not dtick to- 
eall him a fool When he tan so very 
Easily fitld out the reason why he me- 
rits that title of distinction. But I 
ftiust give that young gentlemari, who^ 
has just left us, a little good advicd 
about Walking; fot if he does not walk 
to please me, I will make him walk out 
With me where hi will not be best 
pleased to go!'* added ^is lordship: 
angrily: "This is very fine!" said 
Lady Charlotte ;' " t myselif asi:ed Mn 

• , ■ 1 r 

Laihsbfoke to walk with me to Oaki^ri 
Grove,- what he dfid was done at my 
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instance; if I chose to take him in- 
stead of my footman, my lord, what 
have you to do with that ?" " What 
another man takes of your company^ 
feiadam, 1 set down as a robbery upoa 
myself/' *^ A man niust take what is 
your awn property, my lord, before 
he can be s^ to. rob you ; my com- 
pany is not quite that yet, and if I seer 
much of these humours, is not like 
ever to be." "Delightful if!" ex- 
claimed his lordsliip, kneeling down ia 
a puddle, and taking her ladyship'a 
band, which she snatched from him ia 
a moment, '' if there can be any coih- 
ditions upon which I could ever claini 
your sweet society for my own> name 
them, O name them, most lovely of 
thy sex, and not one change in Ovid'a 
Metamorphoses shall be so sudden as 
mine from what you hate to what you 
love !" *^ You had best go and get 
clean stockings, my lord, for you have 
kneeled in a very dirty place," said 
Sady Charlotte; " and then, I think, 

I shall 
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I shall like you a little better/' '^ Aia 
I ever to be put off with some cruel' 
jest ?" said be ; " for heaven's sake, 
Lady Charlotte — '* " And for heaven's 
Bake, Lord George," said she, " why 
ipill you kneel in a puddle ?" ^' O most 
divine of women !" exclaimed he, " I 
would kneel in the middle o£an ocean." 
'^ O most divine of men I" said Lady 
Charlotte, ^' do you take me for a 
duck that you fall to courting me in a 
pond of water ?" *^ I did not know 
where I was or what I did," said he— 
*' what can I do r bow act ? what per- 
form to purchase me the smallest grace 
in that lovely bosom ?" " Why," said 
her ladyship, " in the first place I lay 
my injunctions on you to be civil to 
Mr. Lamsbroke; I insist upon that, 
my lord, if he walks with me twenty 
miles in a day ; and, now I think of it, 
I shall often ask him to walk with me. 
since you have made such a fuss about 
it, on purpose to try you : in the se- 
cond place I must insi^ upon it that 

jou 
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j^otr send me no more letters, my win- 
dow cannot stand open five minutes 
without having one scrawl or other 
thrown in at it." ' ** A man whose pas- 
sion," quoth his lordship, " is so ardent 
as mine, .whose soul would cease to 
think if not of you, a bosom*'-*-** WelV 
said she, ** I have heard all this twenty 
times over, my lord, arid I have told 
you my mind upon the matter in such 
a way that it is impossible to be mis- 
understood — I will not say that my 
mind will never change, or how things 
may be M'hen 1 see your lordship in 
clean stockings, but if you come:down 
in the mud thus, it were better if you 
came a-courting in boots ;" saying 
which she ran into the house. 

The irresistible, fnfluence of the 
charm had wrought such wonders 
in the cbnstitution of the beautiful 
milk-maid that she had picked up her 
crumbs, as they say of the chickens^ 
and was now grown as plump as one 
of her father's barn-door fowls : tihe 
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banns of marriage had been put up by 
Old Crab three times in his churchy 
and a month hiad now passed since 
that ceremony ; Old Crab and Mr. 
Grove had settled their plan of pro- 
vision for their children, the lease of 
Dairy-Mead was drawn and signed, the 
tv^orkmen had already begun to build 
the cottage in it, and the little grove, 
famous for Julia's arbour, was to be 
walled in with the rest of the pleasure 
grounds : all this was to be done at 
Mr. Grove's expense, and the young 
couple to take lip thdr abode at Hin- 
dermark until their house was ready 
to receive them: This became Mr. 
and Mrs. Grove's plaything, and they 
were always amusing themselves in 
Dairy-Mead when the weather per- 
mitted them. George Grove was cha- 
ring Julia one day in the shrubberies 
kt Hindermark for a kiss, when Old 
Grab, coming to Mr. Grove's house, 
stept behind a Portugal laurel and 
saw what they had no mind should be 
• * seen ; 
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seen; Julia, to give her her due, had 
run into one of the thickest shade$ 
she could find, to hide herself from 
George perhaps, when he caught the 
breathless fugitive close by the Portu- 
gal laurel that hid Old Crab» and had 
Julia in his arms when the old gen-tle- 
man popped out upon them: ^'You 
jade !" quoth Old Crab, " why did'nt 
you run into the house ?" and caught 
her by the arm— George stole away — 
** Come," said he, " 'tis high time you 
fix your day, or I shall fix one for 
you, these are fine doings T' Julia 
panted and held her head dow^ to 
hide her blushes : name your day this 
moment, or this day three weeks shall 
be the day; why don't you speak, 
wench?" " If you please, papa?" said 
she. " Please indeed ! " quoth Old 
Crab } " I wonder you are not ashamed 
of yourself, romping about in this 
manner as if you were mad ! a fine 
idle hussy you are grown and he 
hanged to ye^ while I am forced to 
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pay one to do all your work for 
you, youboiden!" "Indeed, papa, I 
should like to go a«milking again as 
I used to do, now I am got well again, 
and look to the dsury too— those were 
happy days, papa : but indeed, papa, 
I am very happy, very indeed, and 
very thankful too for all my happiness," 
falling on her knees before Old Crab 
with the tears running down her face : 
" Happy," quoth Old Crab, " aye, I 
don't know what the plague should ail 
you else, romping aboi)t with a hand- 
some young fellow ! you shall come 
home and there stay until the cere* 
mony is over, and see no more of 
Qeorge until he comes to bring you 
to church. ". Julia looked behind her 
to see if Greorge was in sight, but she 
saw no more of him for a long time, 
not indeed until her wedding-day. 

Genevieve had taken it intp her 
head that she should not have any the 
least objection to be married on the 
same day with Julia-^indeed she sat 
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ber heart upon it, aftd left no stotie 
unturned in order to 4t: but, after 
some consideration, she found out 
that a woman could not well be mar- 
ried unless a man could be found for 
her husband, and this was a lucky 
discovery, which thing might - have 
escaped on6 less in a hurry than 
hbe : Now Genevieve was so far from 
getting married that she had not got 
so much as an offer from the nfran on 
M^hom she had fixed her heart, nor 
had she any reason soon ta expect 
bne, or, indeed, at all, unless shft 
could court the philosopher in 1^ 
shape of a Greek folio ; she had a fine 
Grecian face, indeed, and that was 
Something m her favoun That shft 
Was in love with Acerbus was a thing 
as well known to him as if he had read 
it in Aristotle, for she courbed him at 
far as she darred to do, and, as hot 
things are apt to communicate their 

heat, she had so far But hold, pro*- 

portion is one of ^tfae graces of atcbr^ 
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tecture, a few bricks one way or the 
other are no great matter, a man may 
put them in his eye and see none the 
worse for them, he^ might grumble, 
^rhaps, if he had a barge-load shot 
iDto it, and say they hurt his sight—* 
we will therefore stop the trowel here, 
reader, and put the rest of our matter 
into the next chaptef. 
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CHAPTER III. 

In Contimtaiiott. 

We have left a broken sentence, bat 
we will build to it, and fill all holes 
in due time: we shall now proceed 
to say how love suited Genevieve's 
high stomach — it lay very hard upon 
it, reader— and, what was worse, she 
could not get rid of it any way— no, 
it stuck like a spunge and swelled 
there : finding this, how^very wise it 
was in her to give op being mistress 
where she could not be master, and 
£all to obey where she could not com* 
mand ! Love is vastly fond of bringing 
down a proud stomach: Genevieve 
had queened it over the men like k 
tyrant, but her reign was now over, 
and it was her turn to be a subject and 
to have her crown cast to the ground : 
where she cast herself one warm day 
and Lady Charlotte came to look at 
her, as it hath been said : yes, she lay 
at her full length on the grass under a 
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green tree, fit poshire for one so hum- 
bled, and confessed her passion to her 
friend : who, it may be remembered 
kindly instructed her in the way to 
catch the philosopher: and she had 
BOW practised what her friend advised 
her with much patience and some suc- 
cess : she had become entomologist 
and studied insects, made collections^ 
and, her purse giving her great advan- 
tages over the poor philosopher, she 
had bought foreign beetles, spiders, 
butterflies and a variety of curious 
creeping things, and a grand com- 
pound microscope that cost her forty 
guineas : she fed caterpillars, toads and 
lizards in boxes, and gave up her mind 
with alt diligence to the propagation 
of diptera, hyrhenoptera, aptera, and 
coleoptera : After some time the phi- 
losopher got scent of these things by a 
side wind, and he followed her up stairs 
one day to her dressing-room which 
she had turned into a museum, the 
sight of which touched the philoso- 
pher's 



pher's heart to the quick : " Wh$^t d^ 
you want, you great blockhead ?" said 
she, turning round at lier door aiid 
seeing him creeping up stairs after her, 
*' what d'ye hunt me about for ?" ^say-* 
ing which she put the key into the 
lock of the door inside and locked th^ 
philosopher out : She then took, ottt 
her grand microscope, which was made 
of shiniag brass and highly finished,, 
and set it out on a table directly op*> 
posite to the keyhole of her door and 
pretended to begin some exhibitions :• 
The philosopher stood outside the 
same and put his eye into the keyhole, 
but in vain. Genevieve saw that the 
brass tongue had fallen over it, and 
put it aside; the philosopher tri^d 
again, and got a sight of the amorous^ 
Genevieve's whole apparatus ! He 
knew in Br moment what it Nvas ancj 
fell into a rapture at the sight of it ! 
He knocked at her door, begged and 
prayed to be Jet in— but in vain t 
so the ppor philosopher was e'ea, 
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forced . to staqd outside the door and 
see Genevieve and her microscope^ 
through the keyhole. It grieved her 
heart, to hear the poor man beg at her 
door,, and. she felt a sensation which 
she never liad felt before at the prayers, 
of any man : but she obeyed the artful 
Lady Charlotte's orders, and let him 
stan^ and peep and beg, and beg and 
peep for an hour. . Poor Acerbus had 
long since been saving all the money. 
he could scrape together to buy a 
microscope, and had not yet got^ 
enough to buy one of inferior excel- 
lence, but when ^ he saw through the 
keyhole that Ge;nevieve h^d got one 
of the v^ry. best that could possibly be 
bought for mpney, the sight of it 
made his heart leap within him. ** Pray, 
Jeijny, let nwe see your microscope,'' 
said li^. " Get along, you impertinent 
co:3f com)3|j" . said she, "how do you, 
know.whatvl bf^ve got?" She thei^ 
took out a very fine case of outlandish 
insects, and held th^m so full before 
' ' :^ . the 
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the keyhole as to give him a sight of 
a Collection that had cost her twenty 
guineas. The philosopher was in. ago* 
niesy and scarce knowing what he did^, 
began to push the door. Do or say- 
whatever he could, however, the cruel 
puss would not let him come in, but 
had the barbarity to run to her door 
and put the brass tongue down over 
the keyhole, and the philosopher could 
see no more. Upon which he took 
his book out of his pocket, sat him 
down at her door and read till she 
came out at it, but she locked it after 
her. Now he grew extremely earnest 
with her to be shown her curiosities, 
but she put him off. The philosopher 
was ahrays getting to her keyhole, 
and, what instructions the artful Lady 
Charlotte had given her friend in the 
management of her keyhole we cannot 
say, Genevieve, however, shewed the 
philosopher a great many odd things 
through it; and how could she tell, 
with a thick oak door before her eyes, 

when 
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when lie was at h<r kej^ioleP-r-It was 
impossible, for ber garter coming, loose 
one dajr, she tied it» by some accident; 
jutf opposite to tbe keyhole, and 
shovred the philgdnpfaer, amongst other 
diriositiea^ one ffi the nrost beautiful 
aaJcIes ix( tbenrorhlt Hts f^vottrite 
pointer^ Ponto^ wfaof waa m Gesievieve's 
dresatDgk^^B),. jamped vp at that 
tnonvent, amelled his master and ran 
to the door .and whined. Geneyieve 
caught the dog up aa her arms, and, 
giviog Inm, tedf a. dossen kisses^ put 
him outat it, and aaid, ^ Get alcmg, yon 
naaty to^! I can't think what it is 
that Iniigs you here i" Aoerbua saw 
her Mss the dog through the key<» 
hole, ami waa not a little Burpriaed at 
the difiereiice of poor Pofato'a treat* 
•HieDt in»ie and outside the doov, for 
he. came out with a piece of sweet 
take in his mouth. The philosopher 
now made a push, wisetfarr Genevieve's 
pretty ankle ran in his heiad oir what^ 
and got hia body, no saoail oi^, be^ 
VOL. III. H tweea 
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tween the door and the door-post, so 
that Genevieve could obt shut it agaio. 
Now such a great strong creature as 
she was, might easily have pushed^him 
out and shut her door, but, seeing him 
eager aftef somethings she did not do 
it, and, though she called him a bun* 
dred blockiieads, she would not have 
Hurt him for the .world : sbcgave way 
and he came in, but there was nothing 
to be seen : he pressed her again, with 
more ardour than ever, to show him 
her collections of insects and her mi-^ 
croscope, but alas, this was not what 
she wanted him to press her for ! yet 
it pleased her too to have the tnaa 
whom she so fondly loved press her 
for any thing. Now when one, sees 
another fond of what oneself is fond 
of, one cannot help leeltng a little 
fondness for that person whose likings 
suit our own : Genevieve's excessive 
beauty often attrsucted the eyes of thf 
philosopher, but he always had con* 
tented himself with a look, but ww a 
J . : ; sigh 
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sigh escaped her, and there was a soft 
suffusioa in her eyes vhich might 
have been more, easily construed thaa 
a sentence in Aristotle. '^ My dear 
Jenny," said he, " pray grant me one 
lihiDg." She asked him what it was, 
md for some reason, dropt her chin 
upon her neck and hlushed. ^' Nay, 
Jenny," said he, " it is nothing . to 
blush at." — She wished it had been! — 
He took her hand, but she did i;iot box 
his ears as she had served others, but 
stood as still as a mottse and^ did no- 
thing but blush. ^^ What do you 
want, you fool?", said she, gently 
twisting her hand as if she had no.mind 
to take it away from him. " Pray let 
me see your microscope, Jenny r" said 
Acerbus. " What will you give me," 
said she, half yielding, *' to show you 
it?" "Dear Jenny,? said he eagerly, 
"I will give you any thing-— I will 
give you a kiss tolet.me see it!" 
Now iJiis the philosopher had often 
done at meetings and at partings, and 

H 2 thought 
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thought AC more of it than what a 
Mttte kitulnesfif catne to, and Genevieve 
had as often returned it, as a relatkm: 
might do, without dreaming of a 
Uusb: bat the philosopher was now 
taught how one kiss di^rs from 
another, a difference which Porphyry 
hath^notset down, and Aristotle him- 
self no where mentions : now, instead 
of standing ready, as usual, to receive 
bis kiss., Genevieve blushed and turned 
her face away, which thing put the 
phiioa^her to bh enthymemes.— » 
^ What's the matter now, my pretty 
Jem^ ?" said he^ holding hei: hand, 
which was twisted round in bis as she 
tDrnbd her back 4ipon bim, *^ you and 
I have, kissed before to*day without 
making any blushing matter of it" 
*f Get along, you great fooi," said she 
without taking her hand away, ** I am 
not in any humour to be kissed now.*^ 
** Well," said be, " let me see. your 
microscope, and it is no matt^/' . 6e* 
nevieve snatohed her hand oat of his 

in 
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ill a moment, and bade iiim leave the 
room. " My dear Jenny," said he, "I 
am sorry to have offended yon," and 
following her to the end of the rpom, 
kissed her cheek, bat with some diffi** 
Cttlty, as she did nothing but turn her 
back to him — yes, he kissed her cheek 
and brought away a tear upon his lips: 
noi.v^ if he had kissed her mouth it 
might ha^e' watered and the moisture 
beete very wdl accounted for, but it 
came off her cheek and ran down from 
one of her pretty black eyes to meet 
the philosopher's lip \ The philoso- 
pher very well knew what ailed her, 
for he was perilous shrewd at the solv*- 
ing of problems, and a deep dog at the 
analysis of compounds into primitives. 
*' I love you, my pretty Jenny,** quoth 
he, " because 3rou love what I lo vc,'^ 
and, although he had his arms round 
Genevieve's waist, sl^ never once 
knocked him down, as she served Lord 
Delamere, or Colonel Barret, no, . nor 
jboxed his ears, as she did little Cocky 's« 

H 3 " Now, 
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"NoWjiny pretty Jenny," said he, and 
kissed the other cheek — the devil must 
be in Genevieve to bear all this!— 
'* Now, my pretty Jenny," said he, '* let 
me look at your microscope, and your 
foreign insects!" — Genevieve wished 
th€ insects and the microscope at the 
deuse, for she was wofuUy afraid 
that all f this kissing came from the 
wrong end at iast,-r- videlicet, curio- 
sity. " Let me go," said she, standing 
as still as a mouse, ** let me go, you 
great ass !" and, if it had not been 
too cold, one would have thought she 
had been turned all into marble, her 
tongue eatcepted, which was the only 
thing about her she was able to move: 
no, '• she was not quite as cold as a 
stone^ though she stood likea statue, for 
she burnt the philosopher ^llsiTough her 
clothes. Now the philosopher neve^ ' 
had had a woman in his arms befoi^, 
and, though he had tried a great many 
experiments in natural philosophy, ]iad 
not a guess until that moment what an 

asto- 
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astonisbing matter it was to have such 
fast hold of a fine woman : lizards, but- 
terflies, moths, bats, toads, all the tribes 
of aptera, diptera, and coleoptera, and 
the grand compound microscope at 
ibeiv tails, all left his brains together, 
and he did nothing but stare at Gene* 
vieve^s beautiful face, and delightful 
person, as he held her in his arms : she 
tried to be very angry with him but 
could not for her hes^rt; she tried to 
put on a frown but could not find one 
that would stick for a moment upon 
her brow ! — no ! her eyes were as soft 
and as moist as the dewy stars of eve, 
and her heart fluttered like a leaf agi- 
tated by the breath of the zephirs ! In- 
deed, reader, that is a very pretty sen- 
tence, we hope that you are ten times 
as much 'Charmed with it as we are. 

' '^ut it is high time that the philoso- 
pher should release Genevieve; we 
think you must blush, fair reader, at 
tly shocking situation in which she 

^ stands — ^no, no, don't blush now, sweet 

H 4 one, 



( i5^ ) 

one, blush when your lover holds you 
just in the same manner as Acerbus 
held Genevieve, and that will make 
him hold you the fasten — But the im- 
perious Genevieve begins to struggle 
for her liberty, and ang^r at last cornea 
to her aid, she flung out of Acerbus's 
arms in a moment, threw herself upon 
a sofa, and wept: Now the phijibsppht^r 
ought to bav9 sat down by her an^ 
cried too, but he had t^o little of 
Heraclitus in him for that: it came 
into Genevieve's head that instead of 
buying a trap to catch. Acorbus^ she 
had laid out her money in buying no- 
thing in the world but riv^^ and that; 
the philosopher .was in love with lier 
insects and her microscope instead of 
her, and so she grew angry first and 
then broke into tears. The philoso^ 
pher looked at her awhile as she sat 
leaning her face upon her hand with 
her wet eyes cast down upon the floor. 
V My lovely kinswoman," said l^e, 
'* why weepest thou? If I am tbo 

cause 
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cause thereof the cause sliall be re- 
moved, and the effect will cease : but 
aeswer me" — ** I'll answer iio such 
fool," said she. " Well,'* said he, " but 
ttay not a fool sometimes ask a wise 
question ?" " When you ask a wise 
question," said she, " you may expect 
an answer." " What is a wise qucs* 
tioD, Jenny ?" said he. " Not that, 
you great ass," said Genevieve, " You 
used to love me, Jenny," said Acerbus^ 
"do you love me now?" ** Another 
fool's question," said she. " Am I not 
to believe it theQ^ had not you rather 
wish I did?" " I have no wishes 
about such nonsense," said she, " You 
thought the question worth an answer^ 
however," said be. " I might not, 
and yet answer it," said she. " May 
not you loVe me, Jenny, and be aiigry 
with yourself for loving one that so 
Mttlc deserves to be loved ?" " What 
do you mean by love, you: blockhead ?'* 
said Genevieve. " Ah eager wish to 
possess some ^>od thing," said he. 

H 5 " You 
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" Yoii have a fine opinion of yourself, 
Mr. Philosopher," '* Nay/' said he; 
" but may: pot you love me anti mis- 
take nie to be what' I am not, and 
cease .to love when you know what I 
am? Is not Cupid painted blind?— 
Why, Jenny, what is it that makes 
you blush so much ? I cannot talk to 
you now without putting you into a 
flutter: how comes this? — it had not 
used to be. " " Get out of my room, 
sir, you have no business here," said 
she. *' Would you have me do what 
you would rather have me not do?'*^ 
said the philosopher, " or not do what 
you would have me do by doing what 
you bid me do?" *' Get along, you 
great hobgoblin, and take your abomi- 
nable ^ paw off my shoulder — ^^I will 
throw the table at your head !— get 
out of my room, I say, I have some 
experiments to make with my micro- 
scope — you grinning jack-a-napes." — 
" Ah Jenny, Jenny, sweet, lovely, 
pretty Jenny — ^ " You fawning fool," 

said 
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said she, " you shall not see my micro- 
scope." — ^**Come, show me your micro- 
scope, • Jenny, I will promise to touch 
nothing. — But it is no matter for your 
microscope if you will let me sit here and 
look at your pretty face." Genevieve's 
cheek became scarlet at this ; to hide 
her face she leaped off the sofaj and 
taking her microscope out of its case 
put it upon the table before the philo- 
sopher, who soon saw that she had 
bought a thing that she did not at all 
understand how to use. Acerbus was 
perfect master of the whole apparatus^ 
and Genevieve was astonished to find 
so much entertainment in a thing that 
she knew no more how to manage 
than a cow. After having made some 
curious exhibitions, for the instrument ' 
was very excellent, " Jenny," said he, 
*' you bought this thing on purpose to 
please me, and, but for pleasing your- 
self by pleasing me, it could not be to 
please yourself, forasmuch as you can- 
not be pleased with what you do not 

H 6 under- 
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understand.*' " Come, teach me 
theD>" said she ; and the|r soon fell to 
prattling together. But as the philo- 
sopher said very little but what ano^ 
ther man might say in his place, we 
shall not put his words down here, and 
add no more than that he came out of 
Genevieve's museum when the butler 
knocked at the door to, call her t9 
dinner, for neither of them beard the 
first or second bell, though the bell rang 
loud enough to be beard ten miles. It 
was a wonder, reader, was it not ? that 
thephilosopher came out of Genevieve's 
museum without broken bones, fiot 
after all she could scarce tell what to 
make of what he said about love, if to 
take it as a proposal, or the kindness 
of a cousin ; and here she stood, poor 
woman, in cruel doub^ though he 
called her face a pretty one. She 
had so far warmed the philosopher, 
however^ as to pat him in the bead of 
a wife, and he bad some talk with Im 
father and mother^ and Old Crab, 

upon 
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upon the subject, for there was not 
one eye in the whole family but saw 
bow Genevieve doated upon Acerbus, 
for as to concealing her love for bim 
sbe might just as well look to conceal 
a house oa fire. Old Comical, whQ 
had a feeling hearty said one day to 
him, " Ah Buzzy^ you will let poor 
Beauty," for so he always called Gene- 
vieve, ** you will let poor Beauty die 
for love of you ; put Plato upon the 
shelf and take down old Ovid, he'll 
tell you what to do with a poor love^ 
sick maiden — she'll make a delicious 
sweetheart, Buzzy." " John," quoth 
the philosopher, ^^ the maiden shall 
not die." A few days after, Gene- 
vieve, seeing Acerbus come into the 
garden reading the divine Plato as he 
walked, threw her glove in his way, 
and watclied him behind a rose*tree : 
when the philosopher came to it he 
picked it up tn4 put it into his pocket : 
walking pit be presently met Lady 
Cbarlpttf Orby^ t^hobad been gather* 
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iiig some strawberries for her mother. 
— She saw the glove hanging out of 
his pocket) and fell a^laughingt It 
were odds but he had passed her with- 
out knowing it, but her ladyship's 
laugh awakened him from his Platonic 
dreajn, for he was deep in the Timseus, 
when he lifted up his eyes, and beheld 
Lady Charlotte, who pointed at the 
glove and laughed as aforesaid. Ge- 
nevieve, who had been watching them 
in the rose-bush, now came up. " So," 
said Lady Charlotte, /' our philosopher 
must certai;ily be in love, look, he 
walks about with ladies* gloves in his 
pockets! — I suppose his pockets are 
full, see, one hangs out for want of 
room— I can't think whose glove that 
is now." Genevieve blushed. Upon 
which her ladyship had the boldness 
to twitch the glove away, and turning 
down the arm of it exhibited Gene^ 
vieve's name written on the inside of 
it. *' I have long since had my sus- 
picions/' said she, ^^ but when a lady 

gives 
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gives a man her glove to play with, it 
is a sure sign he may have her hand 
too if he pleases: but you will be better 
company without me," added she^ 
running away, laughing as she went; 
SI spiteful toad !— Genevieve and the 
philosopher were now left to them- 
selves, and one looked blue and one 
as red as fire. " I am come to look 
for my glove," said Genevieve, in a 
flutter. " There it lies," quoth the 
philosopher, pointing at it as it lay, 
for Lady Charlotte had thrown it be- 
tween them on the walk. " How came 
you by it?" said she. "I saw it lie on the 
walk and picked it up," said he. ** Did 
you know it to be my glove ?" said she. 
** How could I chuse," said he, ** when 
your glove is bigger than any body's 
glove that I know ?" " You might 
have let it alone, I think, and not 
made us' look like two fools," said 
she. " Did I look like a fool?" said 
he. '' I felt as if I did/' said she. '' Is 
that any proof that I looked like a 

fool ?'^ 
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foolf" said be; '' cannot you look like 
a fool, Jenny, if you please, without 
my looking like a fool too for com- 
pany ? What was there in this thing 
to make you change countenance, and 
why did you put yourself into the rose* 
bush ?" " What d'ye mean by that, 
sir?" said Genevieve in confusion. — 
" Mean !" quoth he, " why, I saw you 
throw your glovje on the walk after 
you looked which way I was comings 
and then, hide yourself in the bush — 
now, prythee, my pretty coysin, what 
could you mean by this ?" Genevieve 
was in a pucker, and bit btr lips till 
the blood dropt upon her bosom. — 
** Well, well," continued he, " I wilt 
answer the question for you, ray pretty 
kinswoman : you are willing to be my 
mate, and make signs of what yoa 
cannot speak : come, pretty Jenny, for 
indeed I think you pretty, you shall 
lie my mate and I will be your matd, 
niy pretty kinswcHnan, and wq will be 
man and wife togetbei?. I have fowid 

out 
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out your love, and will give you love 
for love : I have broken the matter to 
my father and my mother, and my 
good uncle Bartholomew, and my good 
aimt, and all think well of a wed* 
ding between us; and so my sweet 
pretty Jenny, I will kbs your sweet 
%> if you please, upon the bargain/' 
Upon which he made a mark with his 
thumb-nail in Plata fest he lose his 

• • • ^ 

p]^e where he left off reading, and 
shutting up the folio, put it uppn a 
Kttle bench, then folding his arms 
round Genevieve's waist gave her a 
l>€arty kiss upon her lips ; after which| 
takix]{g up Plato, and opening the book, 
l^e walked off reading Greek, and left 
Genevieve to her meditations. Now 
if she had known what an impudent 
^ing the philosopher was going to do, 
she certainly would have boxed the 
philosopher's ears like a Fury, while he 
^as marking his book with his thumb- 
nail, and putting it down on the seat ; 
but how couUshe know it ? She could 

not 
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not help standing still to be kissed, 
when she did not know what it was 
that were coming. It were very well 
if every lady had so good an excuse 
for getting kissed as she had, for many 
get kissed without any excuse at alf, 
and that Is very indecent, sad toads ! 

Now it is no very easy thing to de- 
scribe the odd way Genevieve was in 
when Acerbus left her, as aforesaid, to 
her meditations : in the first place her 
lips had never been kissed by any man 
before, so that was quite new to her* 
and the first thing she did was to fall 
into a great passion at the philosopher's 
impudence, and threaten him vehe- 
mently against the next time he should 
take such liberties with her august 
person: as soon as that ^passion was 
over, she fell into another with herself, 
for not faUing into a passion with the 
philosopher sooner, which might have 
prevented the said liberties ; as soon as 
that was over, she fell into anothft*, 
and that was \^ith herself too, for not 

being 
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bemg more angry than p 

kissed neck and heels in 

ner; and then she fell to 

wiping her mouth with \ 

chiefs as if she had tone 

She had not done yet, bu 

the frying-pan into the 

into another passion becai 

sopher had found out wh: 

rather have him know, ai 

all the pains in the world 
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heat of the day, for it ws 
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been burnt to the groun< 

not run down directly tp 
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ter — but hold, we promised in our bill 
of fare at the head of it to say some*^ 
thing about Old Comical : — Now there 
was a lady in these days named Ma^ 
dam Frances Funstall, who had a duke 
for her father and a dairy-maid for her 
mother, and lived at a neat little faouae 
in a village called Dillies-piddle : Her 
noble father, seeing she was sot like 
to be a beauty, left her in his will a 
legacy of ten tliousaad pounds^ part <^ 
which slie had laid out in a purchase 
of a house and garden, and lived upon 
the interest of the remainder like agen^ 
tlewoman of figure : now this was very 
considerate in his grace, for a woman 
without beauty and without money 
n^y get up before sunrise and look fot 
a husband till 'tis dark, and then go to 
bed without one. As for beauty, Ma* 
dam Funstali had not as much as she 
eould cover with her hand, which was 
30 small, and her fingers so short and 
thick that she could not shut it; she 
had the duke's nose only, all the rest 

belonged 
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hdougtd to the dairy-^wendi, It was 
red and broad and iooked like a fait of 
spunge ; iiirtbermore it had maggots in 
it^ for the flies always blowed it in the 
sumiaer : her face was a black olive, 
as round as a cricket ball, her ejes 
Wack as pitch, her eye-brows very 
Uiek and very broad and covered three 
parts of h.er forehead ; her hair as coarse 
is a horse's tail, which shewed the 
strength of faercoostitutron; her body 
was short and io shape like a brick; 
her legs were also short, aod her fee* 
bread both like a duck^s, and she was 
Kfce a duck in another thing, she wad-» 
died as. she walked ; her bosom was 
tetrcmeiy prominent and large, and 
^en she suckled her first chiki she 
had n^itk enough to spare to make two 
pounds of butter a-week, which Old 
Comical carried to market, whom she 
married, as may be said ; she was forty 
years of age when he came a- courting 
to Dillies-piddle, spirited thereto by 
his brother's deaths and^ not only 
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eoming in, as heir at law, to all his 
property, but lord of the manor also pf 
Cock-a-doodle, ivhich was enough to 
make Old Comical proud, but he hated 
pride, so he still served Old Crab as 
bailiff, kept his place as the clerk of the 
parish, and went. to market with his 
master's corn and cattle as of old time, 
but would no longer take any. wages : 
his master took him in when he was in 
rags, and he would not leave him, he 
said, because he had got a new coat 
upon his back, if his honour would let 
him keep his old place, though he was 
now by far the richest man of the two : 
so he still held his place as bailiff aud 
derk of the parish, notwithstanding be 
were worth three thousand pounds a- 
year, and lord of the manor of Cock^ 
a-doodle. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Old CamicaTs first Visit at Dillies-piddle — Further 
Accounts of Lady Charlotte and her Lovers — Fur' 
ther Accounts also of Genevieve and the PhUosO" 
pher, — Old Comical moves the quiii. 

Old Comical was smoking his pipe in 
the porch at the farm, as it was his 
custom after his day's work was done, 
dnd drinking his ale, when Julia came 
running to him, and said, *' John, 
papa wants you in the little parlour, he 
has got some very good news for you, 
he has, indeed, you look as if you 
thought I told a story." " Why, Rose- 
bad," quoth; Old Comical, " you are 
grown to be so full of fun now you 
have got your old sweetheart again, 
^at a plain man scarce knows where 
to have you. " " If I were not happy 
and merry too, John," said she, ** hav- 
ing so great cause to be both, I should 

not 
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not deserve to be either one or the 
other.** " You begin to see how things 
go in this world, my sweet rose-bud," 
quoth he, *^ sun and cloud, sun and 
cloud make up our days here ; and, as 
for our nights, if a man can't sleep for 
the tooth-ache, or a maiden for think- 
ing of her sweetfaeftrt, why, they must 
e'en lye awake, or get up and hang 
themselves ! Ah, madam, you will be 
a great lady soon, and I must call you 
madam." " If I get proud at being a 
great lady,''* said Julia, " I shall soon 
grow to be a very little one-^rio John, 
no— rno pride for me — and if I «ee you 
with a new face I stall be very sorry 
ever to have liked your oldone: you 
were so kind to me when I wsts^in trou- 
ble that I shall always love you fot 
it ; but you must be what you used to 
be for rne to love you as I always u^ 
to do : you won my heart when I was 
a little girl, John ;* when you used to 
Turing me pretty fairings from the fairs, 
dbands, and pretty beads/ and ^nger- 
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bread -nuts^ and do or say what I could 
always paid for them all out of your 
poor wages. I shall not love you, John, 
if you will aot come to my fine house, 
and call me your rosebud as you used 
to do— iDO indeed, instead of being 
pleased my heart will ache every time 
I see you if you use me like a fitfe lady." 
'' 'Sume my body/' quoth Old Comi- 
cal, "if I am much given to throw 
my waters out at window, but you 
have such an odd sort of a way with 
you, Rosy, that you make water come 
out at a man's eyes in spite of his 
heart ; but let us have this good news, 
Bj>sy, let us hear the good news !"— ^^ I 
don't know what it is^ John," said 
Julia, ^^ but my papa said that it would 
turn your l^rains! he did indeed." 
^^Well," q«oth Old Comical, "if a 
man's brains lie the wrong side upper- 
most, the sooner they are turned the 
better, Rosy; where's master? in the 
littleparlour .?" " Ves, John, he Js just 
g<Mng to take his afternoon's nap — ^be 
VOL. III. i has 
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has worked hawl to-day--go idiricf tly— 
I am glad he 1)m 0P!t spme good ih;w« 
for you, fcoeauae At will i>e.gogd W.w8 
for Die too. '' '' Abi 3w«ek, sweet Ho^y," 
quoth Old Coalkical, ^' the next time 
I meet Geotge I'll bid |iii» give yw 
half a doseo kis$e9 for me-^wfty^e, 9t^ 
atand by a^ see it dQoe tP9» m4 t^ 
be does not dp it .well TU in^^ faim 
do it ail over agaia: '$uiiie my body 
if it does DQt (dQ uiy heart gpod* Jlo^) 
to see y>ou look so fat j^ftin-^wb^n 
you were so ill aod kxoked so p^)e> 
'swnie fny body if my heart dW flPt 
feel juiSt as if a v^m bad it k) a leff^^ 
sqiieezer !" " Comei e<H»ft Jp}¥)i .itefio 
~t»y jwpa^. wjiU be otrt of ppjtiepgp." 
IJfOQ wbtch Julia m^ put;rato:the 
cbw*^ pastures to meet ; Gi^oi^e Gnoye, 
mod Old Comical knocked at Qld 
Crab's little parlour 4PQ?/r ''Com^ 
inr qwth Old Crab, ** wb«) i3 to j 
wait all flight for you, yf c^atf^fifig 
scoufidii^l! what d'ye stand -g^ssif^isg 
with «ny wench far when' I a^nd iot 

, y^«? 



C m ) 

you ? >Gom8iif jiiul sbiit the do^r yoft 
irastai^^ye ;knb w . that you are growa 
tOibp 8 better qibii than your master? 
jjri^i mil' go mad, or to the ^^^^ 
ftr your. ..good ikiok will be «firot|se 
tfaau tke gMofWsi V <^ To irtin mad fee 
good luck, your honour, w^t mtfk^ a; 
merry race bf' it: ivbatli the mattter?" 
^^< Matter, yo«i 4og^ why^ your brother 
died iast^eek irfailiGi I was inNori/baflip'- 
4^Qshit0 ^i^ou >lny auDf's buahiess : I 
.oaAed'<atihi8(j|iduise atld fdUtld him at 
tklast-^e haal made yoo bii executor 
•-4feere's -the w'14--*you come ^ in for 
4aa4ed propercy to die amount^ three 
thouskaliA<i-yedtl • Me ask^d me if I 
^wiere doriding l^me,' ai^d, {butting hh 
>\vij}£ tilt0 my ha^od) ordered me to give 
it to yottb'^en he tooklea^c^f fne, 
tmAnih^ ^W^Who '\v«r6 i^ theirb6t% 
Mi^omtofhin 6ts atiHpdiedL^ ^(M 
JCeRnic^l immd f^ate 'at« tliis- ititell^ 
geoee, ««^hfeh was qo little change for 
ime^ who hftd wc^ a ttd ftice, took hi^ 
brotber'S'iKKiU out of Old Crab^s habd^ 
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nnd can .out of the little fadour without 
i9fiQakii|g, ome word. Whereupon Old 
Cmb took off. his wig and hung her 
y(y>a a cjandle branch ; - wr^t hk head 
«up in oite of/ his wife's flannel petti* 
'PA^ts^ . and :farthwith took his after- 
jfiwn's niaprf 

W)mk a.pardon is brought to:a rogue 
fi);;, the foot/ of the ^aQows, a scn^on 
is. usttaWy/ im % along with it to; let hiiri 
blood ):Vrpe0 i%i' kst ih6( ^oodiDew 
<jp^iQgl)»pop ilwji -aJLon: a\siiddM, 
should pr0V^i as fatal to hifli one way 

^$.the halter, vfoujd a^iothef:: now.Qld 

* 

Qqm\c9-\, it is tv^^n was mc^t igQinjg to 
jbe. hanged, ho we%r hfj.mighfeideaerye 
jSL {iMt of string. fpr.iSOltne.; of his okl 
.t?i<:kst-see what . comes of . letting a 
man. alga.e in the >^orldfrrwho kaows 
^\»%itkf,t\i #. iflw.'mfty.ta&e:? -What if 
^9r 014, CftroipM ^ftdi,,l|«0(iuppfid 
imJjiS l:»Miial;tl^i;^a|lQ.wfl;i 4jfe, Just 

JiV;e,;a lose undfr ilj» ¥efy,/ nostril o 
tl^fl .deyil?, rtflW VOiiWi hwTft'iMfen. a 

I I fine 
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fiue examptt lost of repentance, watery 
repentance, and reformation ! — Old 
Satan would have snapt at him like a 
cat at a bit of bacon— yes— like a 
cat at a bit of bacon, if he had 
\itta hanged before his guardian angel 
pulled his ear and gave him a touch 
with his elbow, as much as to say^ 
mind your P's and Q's, old man : no« 
no, Old Comical was not going to b« 
hanged as we were a-saying, and so 
&r good news might be the less dan- 
gerous; it brought him trouble in 
his inward parts however, and what 
might have turned another man's brains 
turned Old ComicaVs stomach into 
confusion, uproar and astonishment. 
Adszooks, what a rumbling and grum- 
bling, what a piping, what a squalling 
of the bowels ! what a quarrelling and 
noise, what a piece of work there was 
in his inside! he felt as if he had 
swallowed a great rebellion and they 
were fighting for a new constitution 
in his belly ! but he had no mind to 
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mn mad for* all tliat; for then ht 
irouM have been put. into a darfe 
Toom and had bis - mooey taken away: 
*? Nbw/' 8ai4 he, shutting Old Crab's 
garden do6T, "I wJU'see if I can gel 
in time to be cliief mourner sut my 
br^h^r's ftiiieral, but as far cryi^^ 
rrery body kiyow» hatrvli^de' WattI i 
haTetospatre tbai^i^iiy; fblfc^ will be 
ih^pp(^tei ' if €h«y tdk# Vny >ey^ 
for ^ai' pair of water-squirts: whftt! 
cttttife into three tfrousatid a-yeat, aurf 
put itty fitiget inr ray eye! 'Ayetf 

small bottle witt h6ld all myflittfn^S. 
No* — as for weeping, \y4 will leave alt. 
that to be done by all such as come 
in for nothing by the death of the de- 
parted, they may weep with a better 
grace, and never be siiiSpected of hy- 
pocrisy : no, no, — no. weeping, tears 
have nothing to do in the matter, for. 
my brother is better off, and so am" 1; 
then what occasion is there for crying 
when there is no harm done oft either 
side ? a good friend is gone, it is true* 
'•^ ' but 
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but wbeii he ba3 done us aU th0 £0od 
be can do, and l^ft a^ world of troubles 
for a biettcr> be . wonihi call me a fool 
if he saiAf ime fatU a^rying, and tell me 
89i to nty fae^. if. h§ * could speak bis. 
mifld* — Upon wbic^ib Old Comical sbut 
Old Crab's garden door, as aforesaid, 
pot on. his beat . suit^ and sat off for 
the manof iof Co€fc-atde»odle> Now 
bavifig' settled all matt&rfii to bis mmd, 
paid bi$ legacies^ settled tb^ widow 
ia her j<m4»re bou^e^ a^d pal a 
good tenant intct Cock-a^^doodlt hall, 
h» gfit hito f<^rth^ith in^o a post- 
<^i«tt^ and gaHoped into Old Crab^s 
far»^jfiafdj Ivath four, bori^es aod! two 
posliilioos, a:tsli>kard of stroog beer in 
liisiUaud; iMk(^;^]smg pipe of tobaccia 
ia his mouth; with the end thereof 
stiddng ou^i of the post-chaise win-' 
dow. Old Grab,- hearing a greiat 
noise au^ng the pigs, aitd a cmckiilig 
of whips, as hel slat, in bi$ littfe panlour, 
assume forth At the moment Old Qomieal 
drove up to the backside of tho house,. 
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ibf he had too much modesty to come 
up to the grand entrance. *^Why, 
you scoundrel !" qnoth Old Crab, '* I 
expected you to run mad, but this 
is not the way to Bedlami what tbe 
plague d'ye come here for?" Upon 
which Old Comical, pulling his head 
and shoulders out of the tankard, for 
it was a monstrous jug, big enough 
for a man to bathe in it, said, " Look 
you, master, I am as much your 
hunible servant to command as ever, 
for alt I am lord of the manor of 
Cock-a*doodle," blowing a long pillar 
of smoke out of his mouth through* 
tbe chaise window : '' you have been a 
noble master to me, took me in when: 
I had nothing but rags upon my Imck 
aod raw turnips in my belly, fed. me 
and clothed me, and 'sume my body 
if I ever leave your farm as long as you 
will let me work for you! no, no, — ^you 
were my friend when I had not a six-' 
pence in my pocket, and 'sume me if 
I ever' forsake you now I have three 

thousand 
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thousand p04Qd$ a-year and am lord of 
tbem^Qor of Cock-a*doodle !" — Upon 
which Old Qon)iqal gave his tankard 
to the post-boys, and a crown a-piece 
to comfort their constitutions^ on the 
load, as be told them/ threw off his 
coat and waistcoat and went afield 
with the next empty waggon, for Old 
Crab was in the middle of his wheat 
harvest. And this brings us down, as 
it were by a regular flight of steps, to 
Old Coraical's ^fst visit, as a lover, at 
Dillies-piddle : It was Sunday morn- 
ing, and >f jidam Funstall sat tackled 
out in lier best apparel at her breakfast 
table, when Old Comical rang at her 
gate with a calf's heart in his hand, 
a great skewer stuck in it, and the 
blood all trickling through bis fingers : 
Madam Funstall cast her radiant eyes 
through, her windpw, as she sat sipping 
her tea and brandy, saw, and knew 
him in a moment; for Old Comical, 
long since her ardent lover, used to 
stick her pigs and singe her bacon and 

I 5 never 
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tttvet tdH bf^ love: aiid how should 
he 4are, when he was a day latKhifer 
<wi OM Crab't firm, at a shiHi»g 
a-day and his^ victuals ? He had hcen 
£iin to hkbe till now the slair-^con* 
auming Are, till fortune smiled ; of these 
lier ffiiiles^ however^ Madam. Fiinstdl 
of Dillies^i^iddle as y^t knew nothing: 
Now Madam Fonstall had a maid 
who$e name was Keziah, " €azy !" 
said she^ " go to John' Mathers, he 
is at the* gate, and tell him we tievet 
Rill pigs o'Sundays : — we shall have a 
pOrker fit to stick on Wednesday next, 
hid him be with us at six o'clock in 
the morning; stay, now I think of it, 
he was not paid for the last, here, take 
him his shilling and give him a horn 
of ale, I rfare say he is come for his 
moiiey/' Di^ring this talk. Old Comi- 
cal, feeiing a little indignant that a 
tnan of his appurtenances should be 
made to stand at the gate, gave the 
1>ell t'other touch, when out came 
Cazy, "'You had best pull the* bell 

down, 
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down^ had n^t you, yoa hang-|;allow8 
raecal !" quoth she; " what the plague 
d*ye come to dun people for your hog- 
money o' Sunday mornings ? — I have a 
good mind you should be beat off wit h^ 
out your ale, though my mistress bade 
me draw a horn of the sixpenny^, tear- 
ing at the bell as if you were alord or 
a duke, you frightful old plague !" — 
sayingwhichsheflung a shilling's-worth 
of half-pence directly into Old Comi- 
cal's face, some of which flew into his 
mouth, which was open to make an-' 
swer, and some into the bosom of his 
shirt, whcrtce they slid down into his 
breeches. '* "Sume my body/* quoth 

• 

Old Comical, "lam comefornohornsof 
ale, or any other horns, here !" spitting 
the half- pence out of his mouth — which 
he disdained to pick out of the dirt, 
where the saucy baggage had flung 
them in her passion; "you, and your 
ale and your hog-money may go to 
the devil for me, I came for neither 
the on^ nor the other, nor for ill words 
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neither, and Til teach you how. you 
ought to talk to your betters presently^ 
or kick you out of the bishop's juris- 
diction !" ** My betters ! who are you ?" 
quoth Cazy— " my father's a leather 
breeches maker^ and my mother sells 
black-puddings, tripe, and sausages, 
and- pray what ditch did you come out 
of, you hedgehog ! The parish has 
put a new suit of clothes upon your 
^ack and turned your head upon your 
4^oulders, I think." " Ah, you saucy 
5lut," quoth Old Comical, " this comes 
of your, mistress's trusting you. with 
the key of the ale cellar ; a man may 
:stand at the gate, and ring his heart 
^out, while you are swilling at the cock, 
with the spiggot iu your hand and 
your mouth at the fosset ! I remenrber 
when you iSrst came into this house as 
lean as a fe/ret, and as hungry as a 
weazel, when your father and mother, 
kept you upon old leather breeches 
and the skins of black puddings, and 
sent you to the horse-pond to wash 

down 



I 

! ( 18J ) 



down your dinner ! then you were thin 
^nd civile and now, after a year's 
keeping under Madam FunstaU's drip- 
ping-pan, you are got as fat as a ball 
of grease and as saucy as the devil !" 
"I dine upon old leather-breechea ! 
I eat the skins of black-puddings !" 
quoth Cazy: **wbat d'ye mean by 
that, you lying old ballad-singing 
rogue ? what have you picked up at 
tlie parson's ? Ha ? wliat did you bring 
to his doors besides a bag of bones, 
and ballads and. a three-legged stool? 
Ha ? what^ had you upon your back 
but a bundle of rags, and what in your 
belly but turnip- tops, rottei\ apples, 
cabbage-stalks and wind ? " ** You 
prating young minx," quoth Old Comi- 
cal, pulling his quid of toWcco out 
of his mouth and putting it upon the 
gate post, "have you forgot that I 
can speak the English tongue as well 
as you ? If you have I will put you in 
mind of it presently in a gentle whis- 
j>er, sweet as the breath of eve, that 

holds 
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liblds soft dalliance mth the isnititiier 
rose, jydnx termagant young drafggle* 
tJiiled gipsy !' rags upon my back? 
yes, I had, and 'tis more than you had 
when you catne to Madam Funstall-s 
kitchen fire ! Had you a rag on your 
hack when you came in, as naked as a 
worm and as hungry as a kite in a 
hard frost, to lick Madam FunstallV 
greasy plates and dishes? Ha, breeches- 
Hiaker's daughter ? answer me that f 
Who clothed your carcass, washed youf 
face, filled your belly and killed your 
vermin, ha ! answer me that, my lady ! 
How^ matiy hundred thousand dJtlf 
Madam Funstallhlre at once when sire 
took you, and your lice, into her hog- 
sty to serve the pigs, scour her yard, 
wa$li her fore-court and backside,^ an- 

* Scholium. 

* 

Backside.] — Applied, with decency, 16 tha 
posUripFs of ail huinaa creature: figtiratively, 
a yard or court behind a house. — Ridbb's Dic- 
TioyAUY. The word is used by the author in 
the last jsense. 
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swer m& th)xt,c&«^s- tripe and clutter' 
)in^ ! I renumber Avfaen you ran about 
ber house as rough as a rag^nrop and 3$ 
lean as a brooiMtick^ wbea tlie cook 
could scarce keep your bead oat of the 
porridge pot with the kitcheft poker, 
when yeu ddfshed at the ttiutton fat atid 
beef driptwugashttngty as a bound after 
a day's stag-b<itidng, when you would 
seize the meat on- the spit before it 
was half roasted as ravenous asa starved 
savage, and not content with that 
sopped the cook in tbe pan and eat 
her, clothes and all !"-—** I eat thecook ! 
'tis a blazing lie!" quotb Cazy, "I 
never ate a C66K in my life, I'll take 
ttiy oath on't !" ^ Ab, ye false young 
baggage^ y<5u eat Mrs. Veal, and 
Madam Funstall, hea^^g her roar^ 
ran out to see wliat W(£» the m%U 
ttr, and found nothihg left but a 
piece of her checked apron banging 
out of your mouth; when wiir you 
leave this sad trick of tellisg lies, 
you young jade ? "—" If 1 d>d I 
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am a murderer, * and deserve ^ to be 
hanged/' quoth Cazy, bursting into 
tears : upon which Madam Funstall^ 
who stood listening and laughing at 
her window, tossed up the sash and 
asked Old Comical what he wanted ? 
^' Madam/' quoth Old Comical, pull- 
ing off his hat to shew his respect at 
oiice and his new wig, and bending his 
body to the earth, " I am come to speak 
a few words to your delicacy, sbould 
you but . vouchsafe to l(nd an e^r, 
Madam, sweet Madam Funstall,;to the 
Voice of your, admirer, : slave, and ser- 
vant. " Madam Fonstall, well enough 
acquainted with Old Copiical's oddi- 
ties, bade him go and sit down in the 
kitchen, and said she would make an 
end ;of lier breakfast, and come to him 
there, and repeated her orders to Cazy 
to draw him a horn of ale^ '^ I had as 
lief draw him a horn of poison/' mut- 
tered. Cazy, as she marched towards 
the tap ; ^* I eat Mrs. Veal, indeed ! a 
lying old r<^ue !"-f So the lord of thfc 
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masor of Coek^a^doodle was e'en 
forced to teke his old place in the 
kitcfaen and drink his ale, notwith- 
standing he was an: esquire and worth 
upwards of three thousand pounds 9r 
year. 

Old Comical, it is true, was often 
invited by Mr. Decastro to 4ipe at the 
castle, and that too at his own table, 
not' only for the sake of his oddities, 
bat upon the consideration of his fa- 
mily, which was certainly one of the 
first class and connected with many of. 
the first rank ; but, ho^vever this might 
be, others made him know his distance 
notwithstanding he was a gentleman's 
son, and bad been fared at an university; 
for the honour and respect of the world 
is drawn by gold as iron by a magnet, 
and this accounts for Madam Funr 
stall, who was as proud as a peacock^ 
puttsng Old Comical into the kitchen, 
and diere he sat in the settle, drink- 
ii^ his ale^ and j^ntting brimstone. at 
Casy, when Madam Funstallcame into 

it 
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it with her nos6 between ber ^gersy a 
custom with her when slie' oatoe into: 
such filthy placesto a^ak ti> fiithjr p9th 
pie r UptKi heti entmncn Ofai Cjomiital 
rose up <Mi|t of the ^^ttle^ and>presea2(H> 
ing Madam Funstall with the bloody, 
heait aforesaid j^ierced ihvon^b >#iish a 
large ^wrec^ sfKEdcCv as Sajlhwsih.:, 
'' Jiladamy" qcMiitb he^ *^l eon loome: too 
otbi you, »y hear^. pienoedy as^/yoa ste^' 
Wiiii^aidlkrty atxd jdvipfnigp.tf itbUoOfl- 
t» fake your'ieidev pil^i-t^^&'.bl^^ 
ing hearty Miif dk. is , a oaU^-s( beaatj is^^ip' 
emblem df wy^ owla piercid t60L B.nd) 
Ueeiihig too liJU .thi&^^4iehoM: thk 
iroii4lwW99; it iaan echbleiiirQf Giq9Jii!$i 
mrowi widnr wlaichuKf heaMtils siratlf» 
asid it9: tefmtcr srubslanKCfi liirridfadiSr'.'; 
Ohi GoinicarL thai, flang >his. wi^. uposi 
tfaeifarickS} aiid kneeUiig diwn a|X)ii k 
with one knee ipoured out his. soul; at 
Madal»i FunstalL's foort. '^CiiiZ^''<yii&tb 
»he^ ^^>\v^hat beei Ivu^d.youldnDi^ Ck 
John* v&fatikeh ?'^ ; r ^ ^ Imrn erf* the isits^ . 
peMiy,' Madativ"' quoth Cazy. ^'Whvch^ 

born 



hortt? thegr^^'hofttr'* "No,.niadam, 
the Httfe piirtf' *' Johtr/' qooth Ma- 
d^m Funstall, talkiftg in hef trosc whicb 
she stilt hdd fiirt betwixt her finger anit 
thumb, *^are you not a(^faatvred td get 
drtttik on Strnday mofning?'* *' Ha-' 
diant star !'' quoth OH Cbmtcal, " put 
yemr longest spit ttit6 ttjy- body if f 
amdtanfc, or half dttittk V and gavtf 
her at lot)k that made? bet* doubt if he 
wefe itt: his riglrt ttind ; *^ Madaim,"* 
conidnntfd he; *' i* xtitofft: 4H vlnues^ 
and airgbod things are *itxed' up, lifeef 
suet; flbur, bmifly, -plt^m^aiid ktg&r 
rttitpvidlSti'gl 1 dm ctMne tftii^ fffopnjug' 
toiittbiittow nfiy w^»tcoe?t befei*^ ymif. 
trpott^ certain matter^ ain^ lay my bo^** 
soiri open, -spiey s^^fhese, (o* y^wdr- 
riew : there yotf sitj hate* sat, and 
«ver will ^it ivie a kdy iH a lobster/, 
heavenly queen, enthroned-, conunand-^ 
ing all that is within this body and' 
without it too-, my Rver fetid ftiy spl^tiy 
my midVift^j'sweetbreads, pati^rea«, ga^ 
and heart ! O Madab R^toces Jrni- 
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stall ! apple of this world's eye ! 
fruit of Heaven ! the very gold on 
this world's gingerbread I butter of 
Paradise ! angel in woman's flesh and 
petticoats, hear my piayer !" — " Why, 
John," quoth she, holding her nose 
over him as be knelt on his wig at her 
feet, " are you mad ?" *' Not mad," 
quoth, he, " What then ?" quoth she. 
« In love," quoth he. ^« With me V' 
quoth she. " With thee," quo^ he; 
and forthwith hud hb bald pate upon 
her foot, a^d groaned. ^^ Hey-day !" 
quoth Madam Funstall, '^you have 
stuck my pigs to a fine purpose, but 
you shall stick nothing more in my 
house, I'll ivarrant you !— you dare to 
make love to me that work for parson 
Decastro for twelve-pence a-day and 
your victuals! — Cazy, go this moment 
and fetch the constable and half a 
dozen stout fellows directly, we'll have 
him ducked in the first horse-pond, 
and set up in the stocks to dry !" 
« What!" quoth Old Comical, leaping 
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upj " will yon duck the lord of the 
manor of Cock-a-doodle in a hotse- 
pond ? Read %hat^ tnadam^'" added he, 
putting his brother's will into her hand, 
^^ and then say if a man of my person, 
Jcidneyr'and apputtenances does not 
deserve to be washed in better waters 
than the stale of a horse!'' Madam 
Funstall took ttie will, and presently^ 
her thumb' and finger from her nose, 
for Old Comical Upon becahie as sweet 
as a .roll of podiatum, accfepfed his 
|h*esent of the calPs heart, which she 
ordered the cook, in Old Comicars 
hearing, to- boil in cream -and spices 
for her dinner ' 
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Continued. 

' . * . I . . 

^& £9^ ^ a UrJc^ !a)3kd isdaHug quite as 
higb iJpon tbe r0c^ptio» of bis heart, 
9^1^ bis ^cce$9es at .DHKes-pkUUe. 
Pa«&iipg by Hi^d^tmark on bis^ w«y 
jhoflaic^iie met ;l*5tdy Cteflotte Orby, 
;^creiwipg wd frying Wit ^r help AS. if 
some ^d thing w^re tbe matter. . *^ -Q 
Mr. Ma^etrs,*^ md fthe^ wripgiog her 
Juja^s i|^ ^gQ^yi . " mu mto tbat shmfe- 
bery, they will kill Mr. Lamsbrokfil Oil 
run, run ! "-^saying which she fell 
down in a fit upon the grass. Old Co- 
mical, who had got his crab-stick in 
his hand to go a-courting to Madam 
Funstall, ran immediately, , without 
seeing what happened to her ladyship, 
into the little wood, as he was directed, 
and found Lord Geojge £. and the 
. ' baronet, 



.barpnet, each with a sjl^ick in hp 
h^wii bQaUmg p<>or l^fLVvy {^aoi^broke 
without piercy^ j^l]0;lay,on. t^e grpu^d 
attb^irfiaet. QW Cprnki^l,., w)tax>^^^ 
^ fOMgb. sturdy ftUoy,; aa $opp as ,he 
¥>f>vfe*l; w^:th? fflajttiei:, «pit:ip bjf 
J?gl?t haad^ ^p^, gr^^Pfiig hi» iq^fjgel 
^'^ *^» g^V'^ jth^ bar.0net a tcxq^h tlperpi- 
wj^ba^ acrrpss, his 3hqyl4er^ which jaid 
hhn ^flth^s fi|ll IciDgth i^ tb^ growd, 
and, 8,tri%[Jc}lij;igx?ver Har;i;y'$ hQi^y^ \vas 
10 ):ib^ ^^of oifeiiiDg his lordship tfo a 
taste of hU ^f ick^liq upcice^ bu t oe^ ^i^^ly 
fan fix3|m the qc^^tigk wjh^p it , y^ 
hung ni the w. . Itis wrjf ising t<p sep 
h<>w .a tfta» will rijiA away ifrom a goiOjd 
^WPg jspnxetiipfis, .Hop(8s$ il^af;iie;;3, 
hiving fj^ared jthe gr.9tt;pd.p£jhis efx^r 
mies, sat daw», lijie a panguprpir, jupjp^ 
thp ^tupip qf a laucelj and, takipjgjpoQf 

bapi5. 'Whjc|i {^^H ,.re§;tfiy,^d, th^ f^ry ^o^ 

was Eccpvejn^d fricj^rn ^er j^t, catpe iaita 

ihg shriiibbery,; ijpt a iU^leglfd to 3ec 

her 
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her lover m such safe hantls; he bad, 
however, been very severely beaten by 
his two rivals, and was so lamed by 
a blow ' which he had received on his 
knee, that Old Comical was forced to 
put him into a wheelbarrow and wheel 
him away. When he came to the cis'^ 
tic Dr; Grosvcnor was sent for to look 
to his wounds and braises ; and no two 
blacksmiths ever hammered a horse- 
ishoe with more fury, or less remorse. 
• Tlie proverb saith, " After sweet 
meat comes sour sauce :** this will now 
be seen in the account of this matter : 
Lady Charlotte had so managed affairs 
with Eord George and the amorous ba- 
fonet, that they 4iot only did not sus- 
pefet her' 6f ^y J)artiality for Harry, 
hut were led' to think that she really 
disliked htm, for she made him her 
jest and hfer scotrV in public, ihd' dar- 
fied mattets' so ftt 'as to inducfe them 
even to take his 'part, *whlchf they botH 
'dften did, when • they -thoiigbt her 
ntillery bore too hard* upon him : she 
'*^^ ' told 
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told them that he had taken the con* 
fidence to make her an offer/ and treat- 
ed Harry with such derision upon it, 
diat Lord George one day said he 
thought she ' used him very ill, and 
that her conduct towards a man who 
hsd confessed a regard for her was 
really barbarous ; and, a^lthough he was 
of a temper to bear a rival as ill as any 
man, yet he must needs say that a civil 
refusal were enough, and added, that 
he did not like to see a man that had 
even paid his addresses to the woman 
whom he loved himself, treated Mrith 
cruelty ; and in this the baronet joined 
him, jealous, perhaps^ that his lordship 
should carry all the honours of a man 
of fine feelii^s and gen^osity. ^^ I 
think, my lord,** said Lady Charlotte, 
^ you speak as much like a philosopher 
as it is* possible for a man to do who is 
none at all, and certainly like one who 
has great command over his passions as 
long a^ they do not dispute the point 
with him : as for this girl in boy*s 
VOL. in. K clothes, 
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the trtrtK ^M * v«ay gr^ ^yi^jiii^. 
of flvW» w4 I VirfyrlaVgl^atir Imh a^ 
pmblic to q^i^et. i^y. dfs^ »f»li ^ 
^d^iy«,9%i3: ywfcn«y^,tlj«afi,H» 

ijus^^, ^ «jflic<yyoM :C^l fo^ <itci«^r £»r 

{^, ftli;. J^^hmIj^^. ^Im^ mt^H^- ;w»4», 
ip^ to th?. (;asUe t((>T9M^>o^'mpmfl^md> 
attcndi me to q^uflc^^, a»(l >«?9/W*yi«9! 
1^y.9«f!»eljV«ft,tpq,agid%^,WeiWfch>^ 
a-Urtt^r oppftft^jty <?g apyiiig, ijeid^P. 
lihi.^g85.to qjfih 0^:" ^pQBtwJi^c&tbw 
lftjJy^ip.pfrtljCtlK|i^ Hi«lbl«P HW«l>- 

W»».^^^»;fi^Miflg l>i».at xery;foft?}ilQ#k>. 
whicl^M^ajj npt^R^MlXKKyjyflfty pArewi; 

present, e3Wpfl|:hii»ft^f,jfor«K»ry/lK)<ly' 
thM^ht8l|e>v^/aRghin^atthpf!Pflrtf^ 
lp\V,s^,'^W;iU jpijjwalltwijteDll! tisnt^ 
casti^..t9,brj^alsfafti tftTinfirrRWK«»<li gfr 
'i^itjj me, to. my; ubc.1^> clp.rfiji?. "^f^, 
Mr. :i^aiB^rpKe, yqn, l^jcc af,i|"^J»)^. 
tiwught.nig % jeat^.I tpa. i& ^i^es^ 
now, I am. i|u)e^ ; ; hi^ lo¥<)f}ut> i*tt4 
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Ihe ^vordiy fiaiioBet t:htnk Ihate used 
Tba ill» and I mt wiUixig to make 
yon Monar ameEodfr; I hairv a giiUy uraf 
vitfr me^ hub i aaii xtssAiy aony if I 
hmt said or idaiir any tluiiqg^ tv oflSmd 
7«kt;^ Hati^r fcoww^ and' kMsked w- 
ii»is( like; oob wiiofaad beea made a 
jiM 4(^ to0 aften< not. to suspect one 
tem "^ Weil,, ^r/' said LadjrChar- 
l(n;te/^ lam sraire t4^e plbaswe you ha»re 
^^^^g <^^^<^h/^li if uptfaing else 

cm, mdm&ywL to> Modkwiith me: I 
liave aot dye ranity to recfecm> any thiiig 
d^oDi' iftie dttiiMrtiona of my company 
w^ltheut to sftrong* a motive^ I might be 
niore happy; perhapfis, ttietnyou* imagine 
if I^|30uid'd6 i<t tvM^u« miy."* Mai'ry 
bowed agaitij: mA saiii' 6e would' go 
ifTi^h hCT; upbn'M^hichtiie' ladies re- 
tinGid intb tte dm'^iig-^oom, this talk 
Ib^g t^ien' plHce'{tfter dmner la Hin^ 
dtehttarfe. A^^etotfs the ladies irefe gone 
Wfepy^ bedy «>ok Harry *s^ part, and con- 
dfeAined' £ady €hariotte*s^ conduct t(^ 
"Wdiits'htfli unttflimottsly. ^* Fponmy 
J • K« «oul. 
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k>ul/ Lamsbroke/' said Lord George, 
" you must be a fellow.of no spirit to 
bear such usage from an angel^ and, if 
there ever was an angel on earth she is 
one : you are my rival here, it is tme^ 
and; though Sir Harry andlhaveentei^ 
ed into an agreement to:keep the peace 
with each otlier, I would challenge any 
man besides him whom I suspected to 
have the smallest prospect of success 
with her; yet, upon my honour, I must 
say that I thil^k. her treatment of you 
is unpardonable." ^^ The least that a 
woman could do/' said Sir Harry St 
Clair, ^' IS to use a man with civility, 
at all event^f, who has offered her. the 
ci vilest thing he can offer on his part : 
I am astonisl^ed, Lamsbrpke, thut you 
will come to be insulted in . this man- 
ner ; she has rejected you, it i$ true, 
and laughed at you into, the. bargain, 
but she is willing to keep you in her 
.train by the lure she flung out before 
she left the room,"— *^ She is iuU 
of these accursed snares," said Loid 

George; 
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George ; *^ what a spite it is that so 
mueh wit and beauty should he put 
into the hands of such a lovely inhu- 
man creature !" " I 'eV not think she 
means any ill thing by what she says/' 
said Harry Lamsbroke ; " but one might, 
I confess, x»nstrue something in one's 
fiivour out of what she said last." — 
^' Speak not of favour," replied Lord 
George, " for, upon my soul, sir, 
from the moment Lady Charlotte Orby 
only shows you the least, she makes 
you and me the greatest enemies on 
earth, or on fifty earths: thus much 
is due to my passion for her; still sir, 
I will say, that she uses you extremely 
ill to hold out hope to make you more 
a jest, as she did when she left the 
room/' " I don't think," said Mr. 
Grove, in a whisper, " that her lady- 
ship has now any wish to change her 
situation, if she had she would not 
do any thing that would make a 
man afraid to marry her; for what 
must a man expect who marries a wo- 

K S man 
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mm 6i wit, whoese mttiioe is at ies^t , 
eqaal to ho: abiiitieft to gctttify' itr" 
''A great <kal wbuld depbnd iipon the 
temper and m^Lgeinetit.of Imt bii^ 
baad/' said hialoidship. /' As to mar 
imgeaiefit," whispered Mr. Grove, ,^' I 
dt>a't think her ladyship would aU^w 
her hiiabsiiid to take nmd(x the trouble 
of that : I, for my part, would notinairy 
such a tongue unless I had a n;^nd tip 
show with what patience I could beax 
to be flayed alive ; I think I had xatiber 
marry Miss De Roma of the twoi; for^ 
if we disagreed, she woald knock' my 
brains out at once, and put an end to 
my miseries upon the spot" . " It is 
well laid out in Miss De Roma to set 
her cap at the philpsopher/' said Sir 
Harry; " she may knock him down 
without his knowing any thing at aU 
about the matter/' looking at Acerbus^ 
who sat next him in a brown study. 
Harry touched his friend on the. shoul- 
der, and asked him if he heard what 
the baronet had said ? The philosopher 

startedjk 
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staitaMiiidl tdpiitjA, '' Tbe b&rDnet Must 
£hiier iiave 6^>^iM wdlorill, dr nei- 
41^^*^ if well, it wa» 6o much the bet- 
ted fiD^ hini^ if ill it. was sb mtloh the 
better for me who did not hea^ hitir, 
ind tliere Wad «o hanA done if he 
ifMke.ndther Ae one nor ^e other,^ 
tiyiag which tbe phil6sbj>h6r diut u]^ 
Ikk eyc» fi^in, ahd returned to his 
bcown study. Ted. Alid cofK^ wen^ 
nom carridi^ into the drawing-room, 
i^fon which^ Mis. Grove, whtd heVer 
npolkt a ivdrd if she could h^ip it^ et-^t- 
ed a Seogti Id tbe buti», her usuaUign 
ti him to- dall in the gientlemen^ whd 
ifllmediately left their wine with great 
gallantry, and. came \vthen they ^^ett 
bid ; and it wtouid be well for them if 
^ey always did so^ for lihe world would 
not be l9o bad as it is if the ladies hid 
thb management of it ; but this is i 
greait secret. 

White ibhey were at tea Genevieve, 
who had lost' the philosopher, galloped 
to thd gate oh horsebabk, and wad very 

K 4 glad 
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glad to fi»d him safe at Mr. Grorr's, 
sitting in a corner, witli his eyes shut, 
as usual. Butnottodigress^LadyChaxr 
lotte, upon Harry's coming into the 
room, called him to her^and bade him sit 
next her ; ^' She had a mind/' she said^ 
*^ to recover her character, and would not 
be called cmel when, in her heart, she 
loved Mr. Lamsbroke/' Upoa which 
she said and did a great many kind 
things which certainly would have en- 
raged the jealousy of Lord George and 
the baronet, if all had not been taken 
for a jest : so that she and Harry made 
love to each other in good earnest in 
the face of all, without being, in the 
least, suspected by any; and her lady- 
ship carried matters so far . as to give 
Harry her hand to kiss, and told him 
she would teach him how to make love. 
Upon which Lord George said, wamdy, 
'^TTi^f favours must be held very cheap 
indeed by him, if he shewed no emo- 
tion at that being given to another 
which be might beg and pray for in 



« • » 



vain," 
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vain/^^d, thrusting himself between 
her and Harry, brought his chair in 
after him, which wedged Harry off to 
soiae distance. " Never mind that^ 
Mr. Lamsbroke," said she, " to be forced 
^rt will but increase ourlove.'' " You 
fflay crack your jokes as long as you 
please,'' said his lordship/ " but no man 
shall take what I am refused as long as 
I set any value on your favoupa,** and, 
oflTering to kiss her liand, he got a box 
on the ear; which did a thing which no 
box on the ear ever did before, per- 
haps, behold, it turned his lordship's 
hair into a wig all on a sudden, and it 
fell at his foot on the carpet, for none 
had a guess that his lordship put off 
another's hair for his own. His lordship 
was very angry and greatly confounded 
at this discovery, for his head was as 
bald as a wig-biock; he picked up his 
wig and Wcfnt to the other side of the 
room in a loud laagh, in which every 
body joined, except Acerbus, the phi- 
losophjer, who sat in a d^ep ^everio 
. ^ k5 with 



witib the! lOYsly Geneviov^ atlib $ii}«/ 
whocobld not Ihv out of his^^ eigH 
and bad coih^ to Hmdernunrk on piP 
poae to he ivith hiin : Acerbtts was a 
tery odd mdrtal^ but, in iddttiou to it 
iaoe person, \ms a good 9M vmr^' 

^ It would be widl if hritDmnsy asc^it 
would if others^ wcnslA do their dntyi 
Vad they ape apt moagb to neglect iU 
and theieforfe wb thini fit t# gne bttr 
brethren a jog intiiis place/ not sudiit 
jog as Old Cdmical gare a man ontJ 
^aj Y^ho. knocked him doitrti to pBl 
hiti» in miaad of a thisg: li^ weie Vke 
to forget :*^iMH-a touidrooi tfae. eibow; 
to. pre$s the mbtdk aS thiaagii ont tbdtf 
readers^ as Iftioy pusbi the pienl alongi a» 
w# shall now d& ia regsifd to ]w l^i^ 
ship and hi^ wig ; bia abMsre ^d coir 
fusion camd, you aee^, reader? ironl b^ 
ainempt to deeetve otbeia: imiir^.look 
you» reader, if you bdve i felae no^ 
4 leg wbidi i» not of the growth ^ 

yew ^wa ]^opei bodj?, at a vfi^rf^^ 

them 
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them bff at once and Aew fbem to 
everjT bod^r, amd then, if jou fasLve ihik 
dmiibe to drop a bos^^ otn ykigyitwHi 
bcge€ ^ {Hty and coirimis^tteii^ aiid 
^ty as in. \uB Ibidefaip's c«f , coBtonjpt 
.and iaughtei'. 

To retuni : Gendvkre aid tifie philo- 

sopherimiit needs be thrusthig in their 

•hcads^ htstt we danndt attend to them 

a* iHMtat; we hare ^ot lady Chat- 

iiotte Qtby in f>m: bands and must pttH 

Geed with< h6r:~^»he thought fit to 

makd an af^ology to Lord Georjge B. 

fw airiiting off his peruke^ and his 

ferdftfaip bowdd, but was a littls too 

: tngjy fo speak : af)^r which tinnre was 

a great deal said ahomt wlgs^ and Imoeks 

on the pate, which was aU rery pretty, 

.aifed aolde extremely sublime, quite 

eqiml ter the highest flights of the his- 

tone mwey but we must bdg leare to 

let the matter pass. 

The neutt morting, which was a 
very fine ooe^ the dSd of Ai^ust^ new 

. style^ Harry Lan»brokeiaiM0 aatd put 

K 6 himself 
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himself in readiness to attend Ladj 
Charlotte on her way to the.castiie; 
she ran down stairs with her cheeks 
glowing like the rose to meet her 
love, and they.sat off together: whe- 
ther Lady Charlotte put her clogs on, 
or not, we cannot find ; some say she 
was in too great a hurry and got wet 
in the feet, while others^ again^ assert 
•that she not only put on her clogs^but 
4rew a pair . of water^proof boots on 
over them, which she borrowed of one 
Charles Cabbagestalk, Mr. Grove's 
gardener : — But. as in other histories, 
• so in this, matters of the greatest im- 
portance must, at times, be left in doubt 
for want of documents. 

To. proceed ; many private meetings 
haying taken place between Harry and 
Lady Charlotte since we gave an ac- 
count -' of their conversation . in the 
meadow, fear and reserve had fied at 
the approach of love, and all . those 
cold forms and ceremonies which keep 
ladies and gentlemen at a distance 
.. . . . ^ from 
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from each other were discarded by 
Lady Charlotte and her Harry, but yet 
it was « Sir/' and' " My lady/' in pub- 
lic and before folks, while dear Harry, 
aoid dear Charlotte, were whispered in 
the private meadow or the lonely grove. 
The lovers had now come to a little 
shrubbery in their walk that bounded 
Mr. Grove's plantations which ran on 
towards the lake and the ferry, when 
I<ady Charlotte, for some reason, sat her- 
self down upon a little mole-hill— she 
could not be tired so soon— but, how- 
ever, not to make a fuss about it, she 
sat down upon a mole-hill, and Hany, 
not to miss a good example, sat down 
close at her side upon another, which 
the moles had made on purpose, close 
to it : Harry then took her hand, a 
pretty little toy which he now used to 
play with, and began pulling her rmgs 
off and putting them on again, and 
presently he put one of them upon a 
.certain finger, which made her lady- 
ship blush and sigh at the same time ; 

**My 
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V My 6€&teA Charlotte^" said he, pni* 
ting his VBBS T&mt& her wifist atid fix<- 
idg his eyes ufMti he? gtonMiiig ftct^ 
'^ hot^ loag inii9t w* feeop 4mr love 4 
sedcettbiis? YowrfatbctWdomiiiited^ 
by letter^ to ^nr uoioilf and yo^H^.iii^ 
ihdr; though a IHtlo ]*elt(^Mttly, h« 
fifilw giveti her eonaefifi; ndtwitibbtand* 
n^ Loiid. George Et. ii s«f mu^h b# 
fiiTimritCi'^*-^' Your sftfetyy ray di^r 
Hirty/' said ahe^ fendly attntiliilg id his 
ejres,^ '' is the only thing th«t rdiiililis 
to 'be consulted in thk matter ; you 
have to^o Very dang^roii^ ritals who 
will 6ti6k at nodding to take yooo^ Kfe 
» iocta as they know hovir mtiohl 
Iovfeycrtu"--M" Bat jny dearest of fell 
alete thinga on earthy eVeH my life it- 
self not e»cejD*€fcl," said hs&r ^' they 
tfiMil kiftow thii or we reoiftin an- 
bayrpy>^l6t us see if tliis domoifae 
9imtrived ; let m Bk here a little &kd 
cimsiilt a^ut it, wd are eome a good 
Wa^ <M otti? walk, and have some tiaie 
to sj^stre; if T^e can keep our love ^ie- 

cret, 



cfiet; ywlkj ttiay Ave not ketp oar 

akieer^tdcrr A thoiigto came .into 

Lad^ Ch^\m&'i nmiA^ whmh painted. 

her loarely Ikea tifd neck all over with 

vdnmlii^ }^'^ Wteii tmpecbineiit xc<* 

B)iiii^?\ wntisued he; ^^my fttfier, 

iific€i ^<)u harre ^dntriardd to give inte 

an insrght into liie nsin^us rtate of 

Lbtd Oeofge^i^ a^kirsy flo kmger stdtid» 

up for his friend trith yon, and^ upon 

that gmun<i^ Ixas gifven me his consent 

ta many you— come^ nry dearest love^ 

let ui take this ^vice^ I hnmr^ a friend 

whe) will, upon proper tedtimonials of 

die consent of all pajrtieBy tmitd us 0e« 

eMtly-^-'^cnd, tiie ce^emiiny aB«i3 ovey^ 

iby enemi^img? isake thd bert of it^-Q 

nii|r si^eet^stlovi^^' s^idhe^ ^ say it i^ll 

bfTSGK^" amd dasphighi^ in faob aians^ kisi»^ 

- ed bbr tiro or thtee timesv we cnninot 

wy iriaida, lauiit is^like he kissedher as 

long; ail she ironkL sufSetsuch Baiiuh 

iHMKi iisa^.-uA^ mtfst ntoment,, Jjoffdf 

George and thr baaawirfv >w*o had 

ddgg&d tii6 , b>iti^, and, coacesUiisg 

them-- 
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themselves in k bush at hand, over- 
heard their conversation, rushed out, 
and fell upon poor Harry with their 
sticks without 'mercy, and it were odds 
they had left him dead upon tiie spot, 
if Old Comical, hearing Lady 'Char- 
lotte's cries, had not come in with his 
crabstick in time to save his life. 

Now some may object to this his- 
tory that there is too much kissing in 
it, but if irien and women Will do such 
things who can help it ? When a love 
story is a-telling, what will the ladies 
say to us if we do not confie to particu- 
lars ? What brings them into court to 
hear trials for adultery, if they do. not 
wish rather to be squeezed to death 
than not come to particulars ? If the 
ladies think a kiss is a good things 
will tl^y not say, " Dear me ! what a 
pity it is thkt a good thing should be 
lost!" If they knew that no more 
kissing were to cdme in it, would they 
not throw our histbry down and read 
no more of it? "Well,-' say the la. 

dies. 
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dies, '^ if there is any faann in kissing^ 
why do such grave folks as bishops and 
archbishops marry pretty Mfomen? If 
they only married ladies to put them 
into sennon-caaes, lawn sleeves would 
not be quite so much to their liking. — 
Stuff and nonsense ! An archbishop 
may take . a lady in his arms with his 
lawn sleeves on and kiss her, and no 
harm done — ^if she be his own wife. 

To return, and travellers must step 
aside if need calls, Harry Lamsbroke^ 
to give him his due, when he saw Lord 
George '£. rushing upon him with his 
stick raised, ran in to him, and wpuld 
have wrested it out of his hand, if the 
baronet had not come behind him and 
struck him to the ground with a blow 
from a loaded caJ^e— he then, poor fel* 
low, lay stunned at their mercy, and 
was e'en forced to take what they 
pleased to give him, which amount- 
ed to a very severe beating, before 
Old Comical came in and diverted the 
gentlemen with his crabstick ,v and a 

little 
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litfete^f it \neiit k^(Teat lor^r^^aoddbnlili^ 
to the tufiitem of vwy ^baA t)mpi 
Now^ M yoon afs Old ComiMl h«ri 
desmi' the groiifid,. Lady duR-iOttl 
idim to poor Harry V aMfirtM^ ^ 
Ibuiid liim Btrdtched ont^ vsfxm thjB 
gmte l9^1j bruised from head tid Ibi^^ 
this ttd alikk befbl at a Uttle difilawi^ 
fioih GeneViend V €Ottage> wfa^reOld 
Comical got a ODlnibrtatile wldedbif^ 
toy^^ laid HaityupdilMMxiefetl^l^i and 
wUedhed him awuy^. ibr sid.'lie dadrai 
the thii^ to be^' wheeled him ktiray td 
caitld : ' and' it' whs very wisely do&ei 
fyp thete he hilei^ big etiehufBii ;ctMdd 
ndt get^ air him^ fx>t whtin Lady Qim^ 
lotte wasitfaetG Mr^ Detsastto h^^l^fti^ 
aed* them adriiittanqe: Bdt th^y wa^ 
liot like tO' givb Harry i^ &iftfa6t 
trouble at presdnt^- hire orlmy wh^ 
ebdi as will be seen. / 

Now it eaifii^ ta pass, as the route lay 
tiir^^hOld Giiah's ^^unds,. Old Ciib 
miBt the pi}dcession« <^ What tii^ dbVil 
have yoii got in thel wheelbarrcrar, 

JohnP'^ 



( «u ) 

kbttit'' «|uotb h^ Upm wliidi Lady 
QaAottoi iwfao iras 'wdking^ ia tear^ 
hyibe side of poor Hafty's Httet, told 
tfaestDiy; ^' ThtftcomdsDf tellmg lies, 
jon yova^ jftde^'' qm>th Old Crtb.-^ 
*V'£eiimgr IJea^ nQder said sbe.^ 
"" Xeffing^ lies, unclei" suag Old Crab 
thimgh his 0680^"^ ye^ telling^ Uea^ 
jNHi hisBS^ri" ''/Belling what li», nn* 
de?" aaid «1» « You're a ciafty alnt;'' 
qadth Old^Criib, <^atkl deserve to bd 
h«aiged;\if they h«i fteaten his faminh 
outitii#QiiId iuma^bfeoft-yOut fault; you 
h«n bdeti pfaT^B^ a pretty ffmt, yd 
yoid)^ totd, asid th^ 'would have 
BMCYed you ri^t if they had broken 
ydur bones' fol^ your {iattis; whatbusi^ 
ness had y<Miv ye young mikfec, tx>^keep 
two foots lit your tail for your sporty 
afid be hanged to you ? what oould you 
tsBfiect when they foUud out thfe cheat 
bjiit; to ge;t'HaiTy's bones broken?. I 
Wi3.s1iood by and looked at this gain$ 
m& eacptcted how it would end : I 
YfiiAi they'h^ laid the cudgel on the 

right 
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right back; butperhafH^youareworae 
hurt than if they had banged your hoAy 
instead of Harry's." Lady Charlotte 
had hot a word to say, for she found 
Old Crab to be in the secret ; so she 
stood one side of the wheel-barrow and 
crkd. /' The devil owed you a shame 
and I am glad 'tis come, you demt^ 
ful yoiihg gipsy ; if my weiudi had 
played such pranks, I would have cut 
her hesd off," Upon which Old Ciab 
dropt his eye into the barrow, and 
seeing poor Harry bleed sadly, he bade 
Old Comical make the best of his way 
to the castle ; and, mounting old Crop, 
rode away to fetch Dr. Grosvenor.— 
Upon the doctor's arrival at the cantle, 
he found Harry in a. fainting fit occa- 
sioned by the loss of blood, his head 
being cut open in a terrible manner.— 
Genevieve soon heard the matter, and 
came instantly to the castfe to comfort 
Lady Charlotte^ who, upon finding 
Harry to be in danger, fell iqto great 
^uble. Old Crab called at Mr. 

Grove's 
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Onn^e's houae on his way as he return^ 
ed, and told the story, though he had 
aot much time for talking, for it may 
be rememhered that it was Sunday 
morning, so away went old Crop with 
Old Crab upon her back, and a sermon 
feu of weighty matter in his pocket 
As ^oon as Lord George saw Sir Harry 
knocked down by Old Comical, he 
took to his heels and ran for his life : 
aiid it came to pass that when he could 
run no farther he stopt— what are an- 
other's bones to a man when his own 
%€ in .any danger? Not a straw^— a 
nian camiot get broken bones mexKled 
fer nothing-— it is devilish dear work — 
and. 'tis best to take care of them : so 
Sir Harry thought, who crawled away 
as fast s& he could upon his hands and 
knees, for Old Comical made a qua- 
druped of him ; yes, crawled away into 
a. great wood of stmging nettles^ for 
he expected that Old Comical's copper 
would strike more. than one upon his 
bell nfiekal : but as. good luck wo^ 

have 
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^oorrJ^^rpgr/ tb look.to an^i 'tiling^ ^ 
tlM» thw. ckaringr tbe ^Mundicif dm 
qmesaks. Aftti l^iiigi b^r at; Isast ad 
botur, LattllChemg«rl»cbrtfaet.bjw 

bia. iooae cm t ofi ao .thick. JboBy^tiush: to 
«Qe if tb^ Q^K^nur^ hM posa^momsfit^ 
tbe CQf^tivb^mg* clw9 bft canie) on) ts 
Icxdb fofi tbe JbrQW^'& hQd|)r^.whom.fa9 
«ap$^afid . .t»i be.;dtadi::^nmutl]» . gteai 
thjtimpbe^beaidvgisnen uponihTs carcass; 
tie pr e$eiiily fouiHl lusr ba^l^/widekwas 
«^ sign, tjpiat th^^eneo^ liid noModk fa 
pljiind6r,.a)iii(:i»re9imtiy isp^w^ ti»: l«d 
tbalb« belps^ieyL tc^ M wkedvubm&i the 
atingpmg ntxtttea tcosias i£ tiu^ibe wsre 
ff^^m^A tar;tba)lie}d,:andi&undiaefiie»d 
iotf ^dicomfi: tQiloolc for^ thfi.vmiind^; 
^idiin gp(S»a»dtifaifr^ifi3]Lhecauldln^jis£ 
apirithQiil7.h^{y/. bardlyr ipde€id..T«ttbiih 
not jknowmgg wlnib.nughbvGiDmefi^^ 

l|aeyioaUiediai€ouneibofhiraryaiid i^ggroed 

iipon^ a.:ap£ied3ir? jf^tFoat^;^ leaviiig^ a.spy 

upon 
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Upea tltt . enemy's groiUK} to bring m 
iMtettgeiifie. Ikw mattefs^ were like' to 
hCythcji.&Hk back' to a^^ iaa on the 
piil)]ic lOddiG^idlayr by till he biKmght 
tbmi' some acqcwmls of Uarry'S' situa^ 
laM .whick i^htened; them &^t of the 
iKmdi off EnglaaiflL ll^dy we«ei tiM'ce^ 
|X) halt, how^eyev, id the first town 
they c^me* to, and ^t a 8U<geon to 
look tio^: the baronet -s ' body^ %vho laid 
him ivfi^n ihis £ace aoad. rubbed: aa tnuoh 
moe sduiF intoi it as. came^ to five and 
^irenJsyjshUlings, which some may think 
wa3 iiK^jethan thocairion he had about 
hwi was worths altogether; The bar<>- 
l^luaid, he* never had, cuKdv^ a blow in 
bia:li&^and:if it hadiallen onf hie head 
he* WDuldi ihanre) kqit that a^ secret j '^t 
toikjaock a mafa'8'bmi)i8>out is one-way 
tc^. 8t£)p. has tattliaigi. Lord^ @eorge 
esoafftddifor tbepr^sent^ bnthe had^4 
biUl to i pay which, dike^ many otb^n^ 
he* didi not* expect to pay; In-regard 
to Itady Charjptte Orby^ 6eQei4<^« 
^uA\\ shetxx)ul4> very weli^ unease • wy 

trick 
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trick being put upon such a couple of 
coxcombs who both pretoided to be 
friends, and yet both pretended to be 
in love with her ; she had no doubt, she 
said, that her ladyship s money was 
their object, and that they had formed 
a conspiracy to plunder her between 
them ; be that, however, as it mighty 
her friend she could not but say was in 
fault to bring an innocent person, and 
one whom she really had a r^ard for, 
into such danger. Old Crab stormed 
at her scandalous artifices, fraud, and 
deceit, and said that a lie in conduct 
was worse than a lie in speech. Grene-^ 
vieve, howev^, hurried away, and so 
did Old Crab, for he scarce got back 
to his church in time, though he never 
put poor old Crop into such a perspira* 
tion in her life : but the old mare hap- 
pened fOr once not to be in a &mily 
way, which was a rare case with her, 
and she carried Old Crab over the 
country as If he were galloping after a 
stag. Goievieve wa« quite in as great 

ahuny 
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a huny as Old Crab for his heart, and 
when she came to the cattle found 
Lady Charlotte in a sad situation. Dn 
Grosvenor had said that Harry could 
iiot live, the scull was certainly not 
iractured, but the symptoms in the 
head were very bad, and certainly 
proved that the brain had suffered a 
dreadful concussion. This intelligence 
was brought to Lord George and the 
baronet by a person employed for that 
purpose, and they made all speed out 
of that part of the world and all other 
parts that were within a hundred miles 
of it. Poor Lady Charlotte had been 
on the watch too, and picked up the 
5ad news at Harry's door, where she 
placed herself to hear the doctor's opi- 
nion of Harry's condition: but her^ 
heart was too full to stay there any 
longer, and she ran into her apartment, 
where Genevieve found her when she 
came to look for her : the door of it 
was locked, as usual, when she came 
to it, And Genevieve knocked, and 
VOL. III. J- called 
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calfed and called again, but w%s nei^ 

ther admitted nor sa snuch as ansW'eved. 

When. the doctor came, te visit HpJi^ 

hk the evenings Genevieve told lorn 

lliat \My Cbaf k)tte^ had locked^ herself 

mto h^r rocuD) would adi^li na person^ 

a];id had nei^^eceateiX nor drank the 

whole day. Hiedootor said she niiist^ 

be attended to> and her doop must bo- 

fimzed if sh^ refusedipeople admiUance} 

ujioii which^ a§ soon as he had do&e 

vfitk his patient^ he and Genevijpve 

went to hei: room, but all kqockkig 

aaidi calling were in vain ; he- ordered. 

the door to be forced, yrl^n Genevieve 

jset one of her yast shoulders agailist k, 

and sent it at one pu^h into the- poom/ 

an4 its- lock and hinges along with- it., 

Now the first thing they did when they 

€%me in was to look Iw Lady Charlotte; 

Qetievieve undraw thebed curtaips^nd 

found the bed in great disorder/ but no 

l:-ady Charlcrtte ! Poor girl ! there lay her 

hat torn in two pieces on the bed, and 

several large locks of her pretty hair^ 

which 
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which Sfhe bad ^ulkd off her head in 
hei» distress! blood, too> was fbufid 
Upon the bed elo«heSj the sight of 
wWch turned Genevieve pale : almost 
every part of the room was searched 
which could conceal a mouse, but ill 
vaiir, and' the doctaM*, suspectmg thd 
worst, opened! the*wrHdo\y to see if 5ibe 
had thrown herself out at it, not think- 
ing, at the moment, if she had that! 
she might not be aMe to come back tct 
shut it. Mr. and Mrs. Decastiu, Julia, 
and Lady Budeniere now came into' the 
room, when Julia, after much wonder 
had^ been expressed at her getting oat 
of the room- and- leaving the door lock- 
ed, turned ttie door over as it lay ote 
the floor to look, which the others did? 
not dlink of, if the key were inside 
the lock, and to their greater astonish^ 
meitt it was* found to be there : upott. 
this they all stood staring at each other 
without speaking one word : Now Ge* 
nevieve, who stood at the foot of the 
bgd, which was a very large one, and 

!.» had 
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' had curtains on it large enough for the 
<nain-sail pf a seventy-fpur, chancedto 
take a step back and felt somethii^ 
large through the curtain, which she 
immediately pulled aside and discovered 
poor Lady Charlotte clinging in a half 
senseless state to one of the bed posts: 
her eyes wei;e fixed, her face was pale, 
her hair in disorder, and her bosonr 

. bare: her neck and her arms and her 
clothes were spotted with "blood— she 
topk no notice of those who stood 
round her : the ladies hurried out of 
the room in terror, all except Gene- 
vieve, attended by Mr. Decastro— 
when Dr, Grosvenor attempted, with 
Genevieve's assistance, whose tears ran 
down fast into her bosom, to get Lady 
Charlotte away from the bed-post: 
Genevieve used some force, but de- 
sisted through tenderness. It was in 
vain to speak to her, she took no no- 
tice at all of any thing they could 
say, and appeared to be in a kind of 
stupor: Dr. Grosvenor said that she 

must- 
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must be taken away, when Genevieve 
unclasped . her arms by main force and 
she made no further resistance, but suf- 
fered them to place her in a chair, and 
the doctor endeavoured to get a flood 
Df tears from her, which he said must 
be done if . possible : she remained, 
however, unmoved ; Genevieve wept 
over her and said, she was sure she 
had lost her senses. . The doctor agreed 
that she was in a dangerous way, and, 
^ggi^^g Genevieve to stay with her 
till he returned, left tlie room : In the 
doctor's absence she took all the means 
which the doctor suggested to bring 
her to weep, but in vain ; she raised 
her gently from the chair, and carried 
her about the room, and felt as if she 
had a dead lump rather than a living 
creature in her arms : she then tried if 
she could get her to walk, which she 
did slowly, but she soon . ceased and 
hung upon Genevieve. The doctor 
now came into the room, and taking 
Lady Charlotte's bloody gown off put 

L 3 another 
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another oh her, and after Oenevieve 
by his order had gathered up her haiTf 
composed her dress, and washed the 
spots of blood off her face and neck, 
both of which she had wounded with 
her nails, her breast especially, the doo 
tor said she must be brought into Har^ 
i»y's room, who was grown a great deal 
better than he had expected to find hiw ; 
Upon which, Genevieve, knowiog 
hady Charlotte's temper, said she had 
best be carried there and left adoot 
with Harry : of whicb the doctor ^ 
proved, and Genevieve took her mtQ 
her arms and carried her ijitp Hairy 's 
apartment: As soon as she caoneii^to 
it) the doctor, who narrowly watched 
her, took notice that she mtoved hcf 
^ytSy which she had not yet done,, aa 
if to look for something : the doctor 
said it was a good sig^t and presently, 
seeing Harry hold out hid hai^d to hec 
as ha lay on a sola» she gave a faint 
scream and cried out ^^ He's alive ! he's 
flive !" a^d dropped her head ©n Go- 

nevieve's 
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to^^eme's sfamiUer: poor 
had a sad time of it^ for. she vrept M 
if site would bniak her heart : Han^ 
«Bd the doctor cUd all they could ta 
to/mfort hei) When Lady Charlotte 
med her head off GenerieTe's sUouU 
itt and tamed it qc^te k-bund^ as if to 
search for Hati*y : the doctor then badt» 
G^ievibvb {mt her upon the sa& deajr 
Harry aiid' U£t 4he rdom : but G^etie^ 
neviSy insteiad of going out with Dh 
Orosvenor^ «tipt faehifid tihe bed cmfi- 
tains tov be upon thier watch. Halry^ 
who was a good dteil recovered) lidt 
knowiHgaBJ? oiiefo beifi hi» rooth but 
th^mseSv^s^ put his arm i-ouiDd Lady 
€harlDtte1» tieck-^he had but cote h^ 
could use, pool? feU#>Oir, aiid she &%td 
her i^yea in a sort of dead atare oh bU 
lace : Harry diab kissed her lips, which 
sedmed to rouise her Hke an electric 
sbock^ for she cried out " O my love! 
UDf^ io^e !" and broke into a flood of 
iears cm his bosoia. Poor Genevieve 
sobbed quite loud ^pogh to be heard 

l4 by 
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by any person in the room, and de 
what she could she could not restrain 
herself; she found that they did not 
perceive it, however, and still lay on 
the watch, glad to find Lady Charlotte 
shed teai*s, which she now did very 
plentifully : Harry, who was the only 
person in the world at all like to com- 
fort her, said he was a great deal bet- 
ter, and thought he should come down 
stairs and breakfast with her the next 
day: — -there was a glass with some 
egg and wine near him which he per- 
sua4ed her to drink ; she seemed to be 
thirsty, for she drank it all-rit was the 
only nourishment she bad taken the 
whole day-^when she had taken it 
she came clc^ to Harry, and leaning 
her head on his shoulder received and 
returned his kisses witfe tenderness and 
rapture. Genevieve could stand h^r 
ground no longer, but stole uiiper- 
ceived out of the room, and t<Jd Dr. 
Grosvenor not all . she ,l^ad seen and 
heard, but as much as' he wanted to 

know. 
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know. The doctor now came and, 
knocked at the door, Harry called him. 
ia, when. he found Lady Charlotte re- 
clining osi the opposite end of the sofa, 
quite overcome by the wine and .^g 
which she had taken. Upon Harry? 
telling her she i^uld come again the 
next mbming she willingly left the 
room, when Julia assisted Grenevieve 
to put her to bed ; the doctor followed 
to leave his instructions. Lady Char- 
lotte owed a great deal of her agonies , 
to her odd temper; she had piqued 
herself upon concealing her affection 
for this beautiful youth, whom she 
loved with all the passion and tenderr 
ness that the fondest of all female bo- 
soms was capable of, and the discovery 
of the cheat, which she had carried so 
well, stung her to the quick; this, 
added to the shame she were like to 
owe upon it, and her terror for poor 
Harry's safety, were bringing her apace 
to a frenzy : the doctor said she had a' 
. L 5 narrow 



( 2Sfi ) 

ttarvow^ escape^^foi^bail the subject^ ix> 
any the ka^li allusiott to k^ to b& 
touched- i^on in her bearii^ aotd ga\^ 
hopes ttiat all would be welt ioDOst s&ort 
time with both of theiUy when^ the^r 
oughi t4K be united, if possible, immew 
^tely . As the doctor saM so lit i^fel ; 
in thvee we^ks time all was. welt again,, 
but the bpiufiea which Lady Chaiiotte 
had given, her bosom, cequired the' doc-^ 
tot's atteotion ahinost. as much a&«pooir 
Harry's wound& Now we are ofii this 
sdbjpct we will add tdiat as ^oon as 
Hasry aad- Lady Ckaudotte were well, 
they both/ state sway m tlm night and 
not a soul could teU on gue^s; w^fa 
way or whsidier tdiey wece gonfi : hex 
ladyship had put, on. great reserye^ 
talked but little to sa^y bufi her Hatisry^ 
and seemed to^ have si^nethaog mom 
than, coxiusipn on hen mind:-r-Mi being 
called one morning to come to breakr* 
fest,^^ she, Harry Lamsbroke^ »ad: her 
ladyship's maid, were not to be found. ! 

Gene- 
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Genevieve said she was a very odd 
girl, and this escape was quite of a 
piece with rtie uest of her eccentric 
conduct: it was supposed that they 
troirtd giy and get martied'^^ and appes^ 
again one day or atio^er. 
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CHAPTER V. 

» 

. Gauvitee and tie Pktiofiopher come again on the 
Stage — an Eye had to their matters. 

The sad effects of deceit appeared too 
plainly in the last chapter to need any 
further illustration in this. — We shall 
now turn our style to another love af- 
fair—surely the ladies will have enough 
of it :— one word to keep the dogs from 
barking — it is no disgrace, but an ho- 
nour to the most modest woman in the 
world to be in love, and to be pleased 
Avith love, N.B. as long as it is inno- 
cent. 

The philosopher could see that Ge- 
nevieve was much in love with him 
without so much as one eye open, and 
he broke the matter to his father and 
mother and Old Grab one day as they 
sat together. " Buzzy," said Mr. De- 
castro, 'for so he used to call Acerbus, 
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" we do not at all wonder that you 
have seen this thing with your eyes 
shut, it has long since been visible 
enough to us whose eyes are open, and, 
to tell you the truth, we have just^jeen 
talking about it before you came into 
the room ; and brother Bat says, it • is 
high time his ward were settled in the 
world, for he tells me, which I could 
scarce believe, but time steals away, 
that Jenny is now three-and-twenty 
years of age ; she has had a great many 
lovers, drawn, as she needs will have - 
it, rather by the effluvia of hef gold 
Aan.the smell of her merits, and now 
declares, that unless she can find one 
to whom money is no temptation, she 
will never marry : as this is the case, 
I think she will scarce get a lover to 
her mind, unless a philosopher takes ^ 
liking to her." " You have found out 
at last," said Mrs. Decastro, *' that she 
is in love witlv^jjpu, have you, Buzzy ?" 
" Mother," quoth he, " in g®od truth I • 
have." " Well," quoth she, " but how 

do 
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do you stand afiected towards h^ ?'' 
V Verily," quoth the philosopber,. "I 
love pretty Jenay." '^G^Efie,** said 
Mr* Deca$tr% ^^ so far aU g|oe9 \¥9l^ 
what d'ye think of tfek, brother Bat?" 
" Why," quoth. OW Grab, « I tife^ 
thejad^ wautss ahoisb&nd^ burt siHt'9 a 
turbulet^ toac^ I ckn hardly reooi^ 
laendhe^ — Buzzy, y<!H» will get j^out 
brains knocked cmt." " WdJ," qwoth 
t\w philos^her, " I am comt feityouar 
advke, and will act under your direc- 
tipB^ i if yott think iW of this m^^ttrr I 
Witt return to- the Umveraity ; if weUr 
I will teH pretty J-eAny ihy nsindMnitfe 
a loving kiss the ftpst time we meet : 
what d6 you think of ikss mdtter,. 
imcle B i^eak." " You dog/' qucith 
QldrGrab, "you will get your bonesl 
broken !— canst i^lish matrimony^ dost 
think,, with a cudgel by way! of sauoe 
tOr it? ha, Bu22jy?" " U so it be;' 
quoA the philoaophop, "l^at i^elity 
Jienny will give bitoken bone8> a^ 
the knocibing. out of brains by way of 

proofs 
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prioafs of her love £ov a man^ I wUI teU 

her^ ^ fivst handy thai I wHA take her 

}0Ve fbr granted^ without putttng bes 

iipoa; the tr«ui)le of giving afty such 

testimony of die irattfev : it wiU be 

tkne when I ask Jenny if she love^ 

me^ aj» iif I doubted it^ fop her to^ come 

in with her pdf<^ofg^ and In^eak my IboHea 

m order to convince me ^f her aifee* 

tion ; but when a man admits a thing 

to be thtiB, or thiis, there wiil be no need 

of any argument to eAforce tlie b^Hel 

nf that which is aheady granted.— 

BiH^. if it so be, that I am- cadled upoa 

for njihe objiedtioni to* pretty Jenny^ 

n}y main; ofajectioni is her money/' Old 

Cmb* sucked up his< cheek3 at tiiis, and 

Mr. andr JVfivs. Decastro fell a^^laughing. 

^* Very good>= very good, amd mighty 

weJH" quoth the philosopher; "boti 

anawer me, honouxed sir : eaii^ that be 

a good thing that puts a worse thmj^ 

iui llie plae^ of a better thing, and 

turns, out a good thing to make way' 

for a> bad thing?" '' No, certamly,'^ 

^pmth Mr. Decaetra " It is wel^* 

quoth 
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quoth the philosopher, " it . is very 
well : — but answer me, if a man be a 
good thing is it a b^d thing if he be 
taken for other than a good thing ?'• 
'* Certainly a bad thing," said Mr. De- 
castro. " Is a good thing turned 
out to make way for a bad thing if 
a bad thing be put in the place of a 
good thing ?" quoth Acerbus. " If 
the good thing be put out," said Mr, 
Decastro. " Is any thing better than 
life?" quoth Acerbus. ** No," said 
Mr. Decastro. "Is that which is a 
dearer thing a better thing?" quoth 
Acerbus. ^* Certainly," said Mr. De- 
castro. " Is honour dearer than life ?" 
quoth the philosopher. " It is," quoth 
Mr. Decastro. "Then if what is 
dearer than life is better than life, therfci 
is something better than life," said the 
philosopher. " Brother John," quoth 
Old Crab, " thou'rt an ass." « Come, 
I confess it," said Mr. Decastro ; ^^Buz- 
zy has such a twisting way with himi 
— biit what's all this to the purpose ?" 
"1$ honour a better thing .than mo- 

ney 
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neyy'' said the philosopher, or is money 
a better thing than honour?" **Ho^ 
nour must needs be best," it was an- 
swered. " Then if money come in 
and turn honour out, a worse thing 
puts out and takes place of a better 
thing even than life, or how ?" " So 
it appears," said Mr. Decastro, " from 
what has been granted." " If honour 
be a good thing what brings hurt to 
honour must be a bad thing — is that 
true?" said the philosopher. "It is 
very true," said Mr. Decastro. " How !" 
said the philosopher, " is money a bad 
thing?" Mr. Decastro stared, and 
said, " No." " Can any love he good 
love which hath any other than a good 
thing for its object?" said Acerbus. 
" Certainly not," said Mr. Decastro. 
*' Is that a bad thing or a good thing 
that brings the motive for a man's love 
in question?" said the philosopher. 
" It is a bad thing, surely," said Mr. 
Decastro. " Will not money do this ?" 
3aid Acerbus. " In a marriage suit it 

certainly 
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tertainly will," said Mr.- Decastm 
« Then money lA not a good thing but 
a bad thing," said the pbilosopheiv 
"l)ut we this moniait deilied it to be a 
ba^ thing/'— ^' So far, «o far," qu«lh 
Mr. Decastro^ rubfailig his farehead<^ 
but, but, but-'—" You look to be in 
dtmbt," said tfee pWlobopher ; " let its 
$Be what Can' be done for you : can a 
good thing' bd t bad tiling tatd a good 
thing at tiie same time?" ^'Why^no,'' 
said Mr. Decaatro^ ^''I will swesorM 
that" "HowT said Aeerbvi^ "ii 
hoi money feod' to One and poisoli te 
Another? and that, ttk), at one and ih^ 
jsame tifiie ?'" " Why, thWs trut kgsao^' 
load Mr. Dedrtro; ''fahh I did not 
think of that/' •* Trtie !" said the pia^ 
km>fiher^ ''ho\v'€an that be r put^g 
n guinea down upon theftaWeh^-^wfcat 
is that, food, poison^ or a guiixea ?^' Old 
Crab gave Acerlbus a look, upon whiab 
he said he meant no light thhig, but to 
show tilie consequences of .un&oa^ 
lional answei'au ^' You sff^ laughing 
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at yowr father, you dog," qiioth Old 

Crab, « d ye call that no light thing ? If 

you arc wise your father will be ; but 

if a son hath a fool for his father, he i$ 

the ^eatest fool of the two if he proves 

It to his face." " Come, come," said 

Mr. X>ecii«tro, ^^ I know Buzzy's a good 

boy, and I love to hear him chop k)giC| 

tbcHi^h, I own it, I know nothing at 

aU about the matter : but, I doa't know 

1|6^ it is,, he always loakes me as giddy 

m a ^jdibis^ Com^ Bvaoyt what has 

Jenny t6 do with ail this?" " Wby^ 

i^r, I saad, to take a step back, her mo^ 

^y was my objection to heri for what 

brings a gpod thing into doubt must 

meeds be so far a bad thing, and pu« 

ikVkt a good thing to make way for a 

bad thing, for it puts out credit to 

make room ibr suspiciopi, for who takes 

a rich wife that will be thought to disr 

Uke her money ? and who that takes a 

poor one will be thought to tell a Ue 

at the altar? and who will not put a 

large fortiuiie among die just causes 

and 
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and impediments why two persons 
should not be joined together, if a man 
must needs purchase a wife at the ex-, 
pense of his honour ? I know pretty 
Jenny loves me, and I can love pretty 
Jenny ; but what can we do with all 
this money ?" *♦ Come, Buzzy/' quoth 
Old Crab, ** take it as the oH philoso* 
pher took it when it was oflfered him--^ 
^ not for myself, ■ said he, ^ but to 
shew fdlks the right use of it/ " " V^ 
rily, uncle Bat," quoth the philosopherj 
"you 'are afraid that Jenny should die 
before she is married, and all her money 
come to you, for so it stands in her fa- 
ther's will, you say." " A plague upon 
her money !" quoth Old Crab, "I'll 
have none of it — I have as much as i 
want — ^I wish the toad* were married 
once, though I don't want to see a 
poor fellow's head knocked off his 
shoulders." " She would not have had 
sb much money if you had held your 
hand, uncle Bat; you made it more 
than it was at first," said Acerbus. 

" Well," 



( 837 ) , 

« WelV* said Mrs. Decastro, " this is 
the first time any lover objected to 
his mistress because she had one hun« 
dred thousand pounds to her fortune." 
" As I live," quoth the philosopher, 
"few people know that more ill than 
good comes of much. money ; and this 
I could prove by a variety of deduc- 
tionsy but lam loath. to spend your 
time. "— " Brother. Bat," quoth Mr, 
Decastro, " what can be done in this 
case?"— "Why," quoth Qld Crab,' 
" Bixzzy mnst .let the jade alone if he^ 
, will not take her and her . money for 
better for worse : then if she dies I^ 
shall be plagued with it— and some 
may think I keq> her unmarried with 
an eye to it— Come, Buzzy, if you like 
the wotman, take her, and we will see 
if we can tie her money up." — " Uncle 
Bat," quoth the philosopher, " I will 
have; nothing to do with it, my father 
allows live plenty."— " Well," quoth 
Old Crab, "suj^ose we tie up the 
money in her own aprpn, if she hath 

no 
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no olyectioii^asid she Msitl not stick 
out 'tis like>--«there «re few women 
but ate glad enougli to get the com^ 
maud of the purse ; she will not cpm^ 
pel with a<ay upon^ that scores it iH 
what the sex witl be eternally clawiiig^ 
fer though tli^ir hufi^band's ej;:es lie m 
their way to it"— ^* Well, well,'* quoth 
tiie philosopher, " if you> can keep me 
out of the way of it, that is all I 
want" *^ It casi'be dbae as I say and 
left under her dli^ction aiiid appoint^ 
ment," qu^th. Old Crab. "Mj^dear,**^ 
quoth Mr. Deeastro to his wife^ 
** J«»any^ is in the library, wtiiting for 
Bnzxy there, for I saw her gc^ into it 
after she hunted • all over the garden^ 
fin him; I have been much amused 
with watching her~go to her and tell* 
herthere is aiyoungman leady to pay 
his addresses to her if her money can' 
be tied up so* as not to bite him : go^ 
and' S0und' her, but name no names." • 
Genevieve at that moment came into 
the room> for the tea and coilfee were* 

. . brought 
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brought in^ and blushed at the 9tgbt 
of Jihe philosopher., ^ Come here, you 
jade/'qiooth Oldl Ci^ah; '.^ have you a 
mind to be married if you. caa find ai 
Qiaa youxccmld be^lad to eat up at. a. 
ipoutiafiiL?!' ^M. am a& like ta eat a 
m^a as t<» marry one," said she^ ^^ a& 
&r.> . as my n^nd goes in tfae> matter/^ 
''Why;' quoth Oldi Crab, '' there is a 
man M/hom> you 420uld be glad, to sffiralr 
kfWjy shoes and all, I know, if you could 
get a Mv gulp at himl" " O my dear. 
UBcte/' 5aid she, crimsoned, over boad 
and ears, ^how you talk — Lord !"-— **^ 
" Ji^oBd 1 aye, Lord indeed," sung Old 
Cisab' dirDiig^ the nose, >^ if you ai^^'tt 
inuloiiie FUbe hanged: come, I q9^ 
fold, yqa a huab^iaad if you, can agree to 
keep all youi money to yourself ."-^r. 
'VAye," sfiud, s^e^ " that's tiie trdsh they 
are all aftet"— ^^ You hasty. shit," quotii 
Old Cmbr '^ ^hear jsl man speak and be 
hanged: U^he would have your money" 
-^*^ Then he^ shall not have it, nor will: 
Ihai^e him, unole," said she, "and so 
i . ■ I will 
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I will save you further talking. 
" Ah, ye chattering baggage !" quoth 
Old Crab, " will you hear what I have 
got to say or wo'nt ye ? The man would 
have your money put out of his reach, 
that he may save his credit in making 
such a rich gipsy an offer : what d ye 
think of that ? chained up, for he hates 
money as he hates the devil, and would 
speak his mind if your great bag did 
not hang in the way." Genevieve 
very well knew the philb^sopher's mind 
about money, which was one thing that 
made her so fond of him ; she had the 
audacity to cast an eye at him as he sat 
opposite to her, but his eyes were shu^ * 
and his spirit was walking in the groves 
of Academus. " Uncle," said she, "this 
is strange news — and if it came fmm an- 
other I should take it for a jest." " Do 
you consent ?" said Old Crab. " Pray, 
my dear uncle," said she, -'who can 
this be ?" " Let him name himself," 
quoth Old Crab, " when you see him, 
and if you don't see him it wiJLnot be 

for 
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far want of looking after him, you 
slut, yoa make good use of your eyes 
that way/' Upon which Genevieve 
handed the philosopher a cup of cof- 
fee, jogging his elbow at the same time 
to call his senses up^ that were most 
of them fast asleep. As soon as Acer- 
has opened his eyes she darted her own 
bri^t stars directly into them with one 
of the sweetest smiles tliat ever charm* 
cd a man'sheart. " Aha, Jenny," quoth 
he, " how long have you been here, 
we have been talking about you :" — 
Genevieve's face was as red as scarlet, 
for she took it into her head that it 
might just be possible that the philo- 
sopher was the man : this put her 
into a flutter, and she spilt some of the 
coffee upon his hand. — It is supposed 
when folks are in a flutter that the ani- 
nial spirits dash through their pipea 
mto the muscles by jspirtsand jerks 
which breed those irregular motions 
that make people spill coffee iipon the 
flesh of others that lie in the way of 
VQjL. iii« If that 
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that v^ry tei:ril|le li^w^ as it, nowh^ 

^ened — fom^mugh as tb4e phUa?Pi)hpr 

got tjbe I)^pk$ideof hf^h^pd sc^^d : .^ 

inrght|i^ye]fisiSj^d44«l^lid 9pi4^'in^ 

it well, tut she wa^^^tw pmud for that. 

— O^e i;^sw wtrK PfWe i^ iCaJlj^d ^ 

vice is. b€;cau«e it h^^^ Mvmi€» 4h)» 

doing inap^udent t^uig^, ^ipd. thfit 13 a 

pity. " What m aukw^j^rd ifewrp-bf^diod 

jade it 11^, " c|uot;h O W X>a,b .; ' ^ ,w^ i» to 

Vuy carpets for j^ou to «f^ilr" —My. 

dear, i uncle, " j^ A ghe, " an ^si^ide^t 

rnay h^pe^ to; tfe^ Grjw^/V^lae- 

ycir heard of 4;|ic^r spip^ilipg |:ie^0^^ 

carpets," <iui0tji Old CmK "Jftol; J, or 

brovight in a? ^a ^v^i^ig. clfiiifte f«r..a 

clumsy coj^/'-— pldCrab.w^;ina^J«af 

sant liumpur this . €;vfjftipg. Xh^ phi^ 

losppher aros^ witli gre^t digc^^ >ai»d 

ta^ciiig a foiio^itipB <>f Plato's \jmh» 

by MaijsiJius ^j^^jjfl^ .walked into jtbe 

shrubbery. . " My dfjar apnt/' aaid 

Genevieve tx? JVIr^, DcK^stiPj ^^ II ypw 

I have 4juite forgot to ga^i^ yo^ 

ro^esj I wi^l go ^p4 «et: tl^m white I 

thittk 
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think of it,,** Jttld'out ste ran after Platdf" 
and the phtldSc^hcn And now the" 
aint)itecado in the rbse-bushes was laid, * 
atui the glove iflito wli m the walk with ' 
the hope' that* the jftiiloste^^r nri^ 
}^ck it tip" and eat it : this Vas a^ trap ; 
it was ' but a' ^ore*: ' very true, it 
Was otily a glbve : it Was a ^reat 
pity she did' not pull off one of" her 
stockings atid thitjw it m the way': 
but of thia thus fai\— Hereafter Acer- 
bus paid his addresfses; as we have said, 
and made' Genevieve so hot that she 
ran into tfhe water, as hath likewise 
been^said— so fer this' mattefr is topped' 
up: Vefy* good — ^yes topped up so 
far, but Ave must leave the rick to 
settle, it wrH take ancfdier load by-^ 
and-by. 

Genevieve, on her way to the^bath- 
iug-hoUse, overtook JuKa, who love4 
Water like a fish, and%as going'to'get 
a dip: — so she told the pretty milk- 
maid diat she had a proposal froni the^ 
philosopher, and said she shotild like 
vastly to jbe married the same day with 

M S her^ 
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l^r, but did i:u>t know how to bring 
the thing abo ut, " My day draw s very 
near, Jei>ny/' said Julia^ ^^ and I am 
frightened out of my wits whenever I 
think of it ; it will be a terrible d^y, 
Jenny, don't you think so ? and yet I 
look ,for. great, happiness in it; for it 
will make my dear George my own 
i^r even"-T-" I believe it will your 
George; for Acerbus says, whom now, 
Julia, I will call my Acerbus, (I am the 
happiest woman in the world ; I will 
not even except you, an|l I think. you 
must be as happy as any, indeed I do.") 
— " Well, Jenny, but you don't tell 
me what -it is that Acerbus says of my 
honey— sweet George ?"— -*^ Oh, I had 
forgot ; — why," said Genevieve, " he 
says that George is a very good young 
man in a moral and religious sense, and 
that is the surest ground for a woman, 
by marriage, to make her George her 
own for ever; for there are a great 
maiiy Georges, my dear Julia, tha* 
marriage will not make a woman's own, 

■ as 
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as you call it, but every woman^ 
Geoiges thkt will have them.'' — " My 
dear Jenny," said Julia, "how can that 
be, when my papa says, that if a man 
marries two women he will be hanged, 
if one do not die before* he marries 
another?" — " Ah, my dear Julia," said 
Genevieve, " the thing is too shocking 
to be explained ; I wish I did not know 
half that I know of the world ; and 
that you may never know a fiftieth 
part of the ill that is in it'~« But, 
my dear Jenny," said Julia, " tell me 
how this thing can be, will you ?" — 
^^No, no, Julia, it is too bad : wait till 
ydrare married and ask your husband." 
"If there is any thing very bad in it, 
I don't think he will be able to tell m«,'^ 
said Julia. " Why," said Genevieve, 
" it is good to know what ill is, in 
some sense ; but yet I think it is best 
to know nothing of it. I wish I knew 
as little of it as you know of it, Julia, 
wd had lived, as you have lived, among 
the sheep and cows, whose innocent 

H 3 lives 
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liv^es^put man to tJieWash^ and raise 
*the beast above humanity : *I Buicerely 
thank heaven for tbA e6C^|ke$f which I 
Jiave had by its kind help saiperl.have 
been made a ^ow of iuvdiie w^l4: I 
.have ever wUhed^ Julla,:fa>bi8iniarrie4; 
' womaai is mgide.to bfe ^i^rwed ; h^t of all 
the rubbish of the pr0»tk)»j vij^jWeft 
of fehion, ai; tbey.jaierCrilfl^Kth^tjbave 
made, me offi^s^ itt)t««r;fcalnrm.foni»rd 
but a^df^d^ cart, load^ i»: bia tun>*. to 
m J detestation of the sexii-aliimwtwyer 
except poor. Smith, btft I Jw^eiteid you 
his :s«d istory r-^-^t fast my idtsti Aicea^m 
m^kesme amesds for all;^^Gh, ,Svi% 
I ever loved himrfr-Ii.wfll pnirimjr soul 
'mt(> hiB hand/, he^IiainsiMiefWJibmike 
it eternally hapf^T^." -f^^Mf cottsiiiiis ^ 
h^udsom^ young miiiH Jennys''—" It 
is Bdnsense, Julian beauty ia but a sha:- 
•dowi-*-if you love Gewge twcsusc he 
is handsome only^youbuildyouvbouae 

upoa the sandv'' *'» I^o/tibt*?^'said she; 
*^ but wben^ jGeoi^e . eomesf ' i6^ inaitry 
ane^ I could be jplad to^^see him-briog 

hi? 
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his beauty along with him too: our 
beauty, Jenny, will be something for 
George and I to play vnAi v^^hile we are 
young, and when we grow old we will 
cbtec to otkr storfeS'.-^Ah, Jentiy^ you 
thiiiksb, aV Xireil as 1, I know very 
well.'' Genevieve $aid, with a fine 
blush, " Why, Julia§ I da not think the 
worse of my Acerbttsbecauae^he is a 
handsome man ; I like him all the bet^ 
ta*."— ** Ah^ JcHiiy!'^ said Julia, and 
kughed; ^^ 111 drown you, you toad, 
I will, •' said 'Genevieve, and, taking 
Julia in her arms, for they were in thfe 
'^^tcTy' taking Julia in her arras, gave 
•her « good- ducking; 
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CHAPTER VI, 

jTk Earlcf Budemer^s R^um to Engkmd^'4dk$ 
a Hau9€ near Hi$Hkmuirk — ki$ sudden Death — 

' Geneoieoe and Julia*s Marriages — Crenevkve meets^ 
Tvitk a sad accident — the Philosopher retires to 
Oxford — <5*r John Lanuhroke comes to Vaken 
drove — a dreadful thing befalU Julia. 

It would not be, perhaps, worth cmr 
while^ if we had time, to inquire how 
it h that men of large estates come to 
be, for the most part, sad profligates? 
—Well, but' who should be if those 
very people are not who have it the 
most in their power to be ? Are Aey 
not educated with great fuss and very 
little pains? Are iK>t all the school- 
masters in the world afraid of them ? 
Whp dares flog them when they are 
boys, and who dares to correct them 
when they come to be men ? We, our- 
selves, bring the character of the Earl 
of Budemere with fear and trembling 

before 



( 249 ) 

before the public, in order to be a 
warning to men who, hke him, walk 
upon the quarter-deck of the world, 
lest they, like him,^ make a false step, 
and tumUe overboard neck and heels 
as he did, fished up indeed by Old Crab, 
but almost drpwned.~So, my lord, if 
you chance to read: this, our history, 
take no such whim into your pate as 
that we hate great folks, and at the 
very moment, too, when we are doing 
thmn the best turn we can.-^Pray, why 
are a great man's tutors and masters 
paid, to 'be <|iiiet and let him have 
•his head ? If they check him why are 
they turned out, and others of better 
tempers, and more willing to put their 
pay into their pocl^ets, and give them- 
selves and their pupil' no further trou- 
ble, put into their places ? Thus it is 
the young gentleman gets ruined, and 
who can help it, if the gardener is afraid 
to pull up a weed, lest he get turned 
out of his garden ? The Earl of Bude- 
mere, of whom we are now to speak, 

u,5 was 



Avaaibmd'iiiLldiia.way*; bcr QsateM^ii 
ibrtaiQie of .forty tlioutaadt p^iindf 9- 
yeBT . at the : old JhD9d's.dcath^aaid:tef)k 
ail his fathci^Si hmpoins viteaMftifathfir 
could keep. tlieminaJongei': kmhuAA 
^ood 'CORSftkutioii^ yid^^tfam^ghttjtihat 
jon6 o£ tiio la8t-thiaga^/be«houiitr9(zaiU: 
rWould be be^th : he had ai^ooNi estate^ 
<aiid thpught thali one of th&ihsttlujEi^ 
4ie should want: woiil4 ^ moiie}^: so 
;he laid about, him ti»itilbe^foutidtJie 
ifjifloi inistakettiiitethiaBtei Wfaan^ 
<;wtts one^ondtixMitji .heihad. a:womaai 
letuekiiftto hia buons bj^histfrieiid%ibe- 
uuniiie thtfy. cthooght/ it fittuig) l^t be 
ishouid^ many^ and k&^iidbettetttban^be 
idid whom^h&ought taichuse^^aiid this 
•lady {\9as one of Mc^Deeattno^ Mst^ : 
ho was. civil to^ hef ^ ancL she wa^ cii^l 
ttohim^ and that ■ waa sometdiki^i;' but 
i they never loved, each other, ^MdMc^ouki 
i have been the laM people p»eaarth> per- 
i haps, tliat would have come ^ together 
if they had been Jef t to chuse £>r them- 
selves : now, yfhea^ Losd ' Bud^neve 

could 



( Wl ) 

limiBel«rh6nr»fae4iked^ibelQdsed fbr olit 

m>tiiat'/aH iimiatmi^, alid M^ to^ddtip^ 
ttt give fanncfaisickie^ ^ms a good deal 
tipkfli> tlie lf)ak<ottt mitltta juir^^, a^y we 
titinli^' hath i ^eady ' l>ee& pretty w^ 
showiK: 'he ueYeir ;hlid more tl;^ ont^ 
chikt by Lady Bwdemerey the>bea«bliful 
iiaciy Charlotte rOrby/ of whom xmidBt 
tiadarbeen} alreadysaidyandlitaeb more 
mayrbe satd : if he had bad more,, pcih 
ht^i he wxmid ^ve^b^ti les9 extrava^ 
gant7 aa maMecsrfdl out, howev^, he 
camr to-be' forty yeai«- of age hefore 
^Itad qaite ruined hm^elf, aod*lJiefe 
^w»a$ some- economy itx • tliat,^ whw he 
feadHbrotigkli'hb afik>r«l into s^uch coQ- 
fusion t that he really? did not know 
<what *he-could call his^own. His lord- 
ship's mfttteri^ being in- suelv a $iokly 
•stat^ it was high time to calljn the 
-phy^ieian^ 4«id Old Crab> whose prp- 
•fessiooal skill was well knawny was ap- 
plied tO'in this ease, as we /have said ; 

M 6 which. 
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which^ indeed, dtiFered so little from 
Mr. Decastro\ that we need not conie 
to particulars, any Airther than to say, 
that Old Crab, who spoke well of 
nobody anil did good to everybody, 
after a tortent of abus^, nndertook his 
lordship's case ; but when he came to 
look into his afiairs he found a very 
desperate c^ise indeed ; if money could 
be got it w^s taken on any terms ; he 
found estates mortgaged for as much 
as (hey were worth, leases sold, timber 
cut down and disposed of at any price, 
strip and spoil on all hands, money bor- 
rowed in everyway, and in the worst of 
every possible way ; in short, no stone 
left unturned if a six-penee could be 
lbund,or could be expected to be found 
under it! Old Crab. got into an ocean 
of hot water in this business, and came 
to such a quarrel with Sir John Lams- 
broke, Harry's father, about a New^ 
market debt which fell due upon some 
honf&^race, that, upon being struck by 
the baronet with a whip, Old Crab 

took 
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took him off the ground, flung^ him 
^wn a stair-case, ai^ broke his arm. 
If Old Crab, indeed/ had paid all that 
was demanded, Lord and Lady Budb- 
mere might have cometo the parish for 
their bread, if they conld have made out 
a settlement; OldCrab, however, fought 
most nobly in th^ breach^ and what by 
making large deductions from some d^ 
•mands, wholly refusing others, plcmgh- 
ing up two fine parks, turning them 
into farms, and letting them at good 
rents, pulling down great houses for 
which he could get no tenants, build- 
ing less, and letting them to the best 
.advantage, and other the like measures 
•of prudence, fifteen thousand pounds 
' a-year were saved out of the wreck of 
.this noble property, and the family dis- 
entangled from the world. When he 
looked into matters he was not a little 
astonished to find Lady Charlotte's 
fortune not aboard ship when matters 
were in a sinking condition ; for Old 
Crab knew that Lord Budenlere had 

the 
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^e earel.of faer itmte^* > 6<li Iddy 
jCfaarlotte >rab Itt ciiMiifig?^*l»ggPl^ 
MOl, .lildci;a tatp mir. cmt >bf/i ifiCltiil^ 
hboBty^mdi tbek bsx [c{(a]B[> «k»ig) wilii 

iisnmi^;. and^ .as^ gond 4tilcik ^mdd -iwre 
-ilyvshd vwme. of agd^^ju&t ilk time ;: tte 
tiiotiB}^. stnck'iir id$ lonldit^'ar imad 
Jike.phel^btitfidi^ >bFOUglrt :Boap and 
-^fuAynrA'Si^ htwnp^r ibj wag^of serafa- 

wtiA:left ihk lorldteMp^s h^dS a&^ v^hi«e 
^snoW:-^what a rirc^ tiling' it is to 
have' cteafi hands!--*" My father <idii^t 
>^ht money, sifj" said hti^ ladj^iij) to 
one of his creditors',* whona^teed^ aM 
:ipfaifeca«ld' not tear out of^fchfe liouse; 
*'• he has just- paid' mt fifty- thousand 
pMiwds'i-^-Mr. P^ttycfaft,'*: said she to 
. her lawyer, " she\** this gentkmM 'the 
letttP of attorney 1 if you -aw- wide," 
added sbfe, " you will be cml atid 
leave the hottse;" This wte^G^tfe 4rf the 
co&ditiot£i beti^^n the^ sly ptisi^ and 
. b^ falser : Mv: Pe^oraft k^ew> his 

cue, 
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4eMM^4tt thiiifatlttrt»i3ttttimo$liLt^i^ 

ilbtifedit of ioSSakdiMg AH Ibocbhijp^ who 

^#w to* Jl)o a^vevy temUe man on 4t 

4HiMai]fe . l^aJlfy Cliairlcftte^^as cevUiiiiaf 

m<^lA!ip tight toiget h«}Id'o£littribftu;A(3, 

4>mt aotquite so^nj^^^omejaaay think, 

•mitlie'nteaiis Retook tq^l^flc; Mopvejr 

-is^tbe saliva of the d^iL-r-After a^gremt 

dealv qf . tfouble and. a* giteat^ deal cxf 

q«MirreUini{^^ 014 Crabidnimitch^fflMe 

-than ^any^ ofi6> -enFep" looked ^^0 be done 

'foi»' bimr indeed ^he tisfceil bii life; in 

bisk levddhffp'B servioe; ,for, >a8. l^s iprae 

jetiirniiKg^to Londds ou42 of Betktltttt, 

he 'waB> w^asj^kid^ J^Hxdi $hot;4it by OI10: of 

^(iie ^5f ddi^^rS) whmi ^ he killed on the 

:spot'iv4|th a blow ^slruck with hia-fist 

iupo;nthe manWhegrt ; a- bullet>wie»t 

-through Old Ctab'e wig, and cainded 

ibalf his ear akmg-with it Upon hia 

Mbiffii into the-NoFthi' after be bad 

paid 
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paid all, and counted what xnooey wai 
^ft in the hag, he said to Lady Bude^ 
metCf one day after dinner at the castle, 
" You may send a letter/ if you will, to 
your husband, and tell him we have 
hit of bread left for him if he hath 
a mind to come back to England and 
eat it." Upon this he flung a ^roll of 
paper into her lap as she sat opposite 
to him, that contained the totals of re- 
ceipts and e:icpenditures, with the ba- 
lance left in their favour, which ap* 
peared to be fifteen thousand pounds 
a*year. As soon as Lady Budemere saw 
it she kissed the paper and wept* — 
Upon getting a little self-command 
she began to pour out abundance of 
gratitude and thanks: — "Aye, aye/' 
quoth Old Crab, interrupting her, " that 
will do, that will do^ the less you say 
about it I sh^U be the more pleased : 
— ^there, get along aiul wi-itc to- your 
husband, if you think him worth the 
trouble ;— don't stay here and set all 
the women arsnivellingj" which, inde^ 

was 



was very much the case, for Mrs. De* 
castro, and Mrs. B. Decastro^ Julia, and 
Mrs. Grove, who were present, Gene- 
vieve had left the room to walk with 
Aristotle and the philosopher, came 
down with a great deal of salt water 
upon the occasion, and shed tears 
enough, if all had been put in a pond 
together, to swim a brood of ducUs. 

Lord Budemere was then at Paris, 
and, upon the receipt of his wife's 
letters, came immediately to England, 
and joined the party at the castle, took 
a house, belonging to Mr. Grove, near 
Hindermark, and, in imitation of Mr. 
' Decastro, had a mind to live retired 
from the world ; but, while the house 
was getting ready for him, he - retired 
from the world in a way he did 
liot expect, for his lordship died of 
an apoplectic fit, occasioned, as Dr. 
Grosvenor said, who was called in 
when he might as well have been called 
to York, by the excessive joy he felt 
upon the news of his afikirs being so 

well 



wril settM, <mi liinsdf snA all his 

We are^unaiag a Ik^d before#|e. tttsfe 

•faer«,- but faii«t> say & fevt trofda,r«^ 

beg the reader to excuse their coiitiifg 

AtUttie oufeof <i«ieii<.w|K)a themee^^ 

^tw^efn his lordship- [afid Mt^ Gr»ye. 

ThftHi«der«arkAiDfllyiwe)5e on a viMt 

at the castle, when Lord flv^ewere, 

whoi. omm irom^ftam a»'SO<m( a« j^got 

the hettier otf'^aA illB««s, ^whioh-h^d ima 

th«rft86f er al moBidMf. eetdvedf not pwm- 

J»ected»*i*w he b«id namedhi* d»3^, vfhen 

■the, first perg«a ,fae. fi|(«d.h«i ej«s on, 

coming,»w the iroofli, w?« MrvGioTi. 

People -who have be^n; bnedin eoaffs 

.will meot-thfi devii him*df wi"^out a 

i«ij§FB.pf «iiy.f!n»oitien,; bi^ iMdabip fitud 

"hi* rei^eet»to':aU persoBs.presimt. with 

that ease *nd-eligsaQce wbieh good 

breeitog give* a man, end com^g to 

Mr. Grave he ofii^ed him-chia hwtd, 

T^hicjh Mr. Giovq refused, makiBghis 

iordsbip a b&w ia^ileBce. " lihink, 

^ir," said hid lofdship a l^t^ angiy, 

" after 
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r^ 2B»r vrfaatriid|ipeD^ at; Bltdl^ die 
hgstyou could' expect, wasrany offer 
'OJF ctrility oamy.pfirt ; tfeewoaaent I 
.UWiyfiffCL I came toa; rrMlUtkm %o hie 
^Aexkt npfm kf and taki^ |>erhap^ a fit- 
ten opporttmity toget yourttnaccfmnt- 
,Mfi behavicmr dwre cKpbntiQd to me ; 
^bu/b Ifcoafess that,- fbr/Miut i>caaen»» I 
Mi^ not- sufiicienldy nmBte? of myadf 
to iwait fbr sndi. explanadioDL be^Fond 
ptlw^iireaejrt toommt^ eacpl^ia y^our ab- 
.'fif pt dqiaituTQ sir, imdyQurHl usagis 
ro§ xatt^OBid my&mity;}''— tUpon which 
1Mb Orove Tivba > catry ijig this nose^ as 
•hbr duatoin wasy up tx) hia/kxndAhipIs 
lear, in-order todx^irit' a fittle Mrhiaper 
intovit; Ndsea Lonl Budemete ateprt: 
.faack;:;for when: m rbaaa is.ati^y mrith 
:aaotfaer he has 'Ho mind io come near 
.-^hitn, imlessr be:^ means '.to knock him 
:d0wn^'^ Speak otUv sir, that: ail may 
iieor that apology "whkky I am sine, 
ihere is nobody pmae^t bal SDU9t wsei^ 
expect me ta call for/* *^ Did yoiir 
.lorHship tee Mi*r Bet^^<eyaft/^ said Mr. 

Grove 
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Grove in a low voice, which was little 
eke than a whisper, " before you left 
Bath?"—" what if I did not,'' said the 
peer.—" Then, my lord,'' resumed Mr. 
Grovein a whisper,— " Speak aloud, sir," 
interrupted Lord Budemere ; — " Per- 
haps, my lord," continued Mr. Grove, 
still whispering, " your lordship may 
think even a whisper a little too loud, 
should I communicate the contents of 
that paper,'^ putting Lady Charlotte's 
anonymous letter into his lordship^s 
hand, in the lowest whisper man ever 
gave breath to.-^Lord Budemere read 
the letter, and turned as pale as death : 
— ^he immediately^ made some* excuse 
to i4>eak to his servant, and left the 
room. — Everybody present was anxious 
to know the contents of the paper; 
but Mr. Grove said, in a whisper, " it 
was some secret matter between Lord 
Budemere and himself," and put the 
paper very coolly into his pocket The 
butlef presently came in with a mes- 
sage from Lord Budemere to Mr. 

Grove, 
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Grove, who immediately left the room ; 
what passed between Mr. Grove and 
his lordship we never could find, any 
further than that Mr. Grove promised 
him not to reveal the contents of the 
letter ; and his lordship could not have 
found a man, if he had picked out one 
dumb from his mother's womb, who 
coiild keep a secret better. His lord- 
ship and Mr. Grove presently returned 
virith easy faces, and' the rest of the 
party, coming from their dressing- 
rooms, all walked into the dining- 
room, and sat*"down very sociably to 
dinner.— But these things befel some 
months after the present time, to which 
we must BOW return. 

We fear that we shall be deemed 
inexcusable by some, while we shall, 
perhaps, get heartily thanked by others, 
for omitting some very pretty love 
scenes between Genevieve and Acer- 
bus, and some sweet love letters be- 
tween George and Julia, who were 
cruelly pa,rted by Old Crab for romp- 
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iiag together, and only allowed to write 
to one another until the day came to 
be married, when memorandums of. the 
former, and copies of the latter now 
lie spread before us; but. as .the lettera 
would fill a world of paper, and the 
memorandums another, we earnestly 
beg to be excused bringing them all 
in here, notwithstanding they are very 
full of kisses and other sweet things. 
Should they be very eagerly called for^ 
however, we will keep thiem jjafe under 
lock and key, and publish them all in 
two volumes, or twenty-two, if they 
hold out, by way of appendix to this 
our history. 

Genevieve, after she had tumbled 
about in the water till she was cool, 
dressed herself and left the bathings 
house ; but, instead of returning to the 
castle, where her old apartment was al- 
ways kept for her use, instead of retumr 
ing to the castle where she would be sure 
to meet Acerbus, she bent her steps to the 
ferry, and, passing over, walkol home» 

medi- 
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moBK toting trpmi what had be&Men. 
The cdldoess, of the water and lapse of 
a few hoiirs^had naw, m some degree, 
allayed the twijmtlt whidh the philoso- 
^r's ^mexpected attack had occasion* 
ed^^nd, after -a Htfle fhittering upon it, 
ahe^'breught hertelf to a irnnd to - let 
hin» ' Hiany her as soon as he would, 
\mt was 'net'W^ithout her fears that he 
woald be* veiy ulow in his approaches^ 
and in 'some alarm too lest he, by the 
»ext <fciy, might forget all about his 
oflfer, She went to bed in such an odd 
way that neither Lucy, * nor her old 
nupse, coi»ld teil A^at to make of her,- 
aad sQueti^D^fr thought she ^hm»9t have 
had . a <{iiArDeI at the castle where lAie 
had . dined ,that day. Lucy asked her 
if *he h^ got' the cbolic, and Old 
Nurse watched her ^es to find if she 
were going mad. Whatever were the 
matter with her,- however, they were 
sure she had net lost lier appetite, for 
she ate ^p two -ceM chickens, with four " 
plates of 4)am, and drank a quart t)f 

strong 
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strong beer before she went to bed. 
The next morning she arose very merry, 
and sung all the while Lucy dressed 
her ; as soon as she had done, like one 
who was out of her wits for joy, she 
took Lucy by her wai^ and kisi^ her 
cheek) and told her she was a good 
girl, for she had not stuck above half- 
a-dozen pins into her all the time she 
was dressing her ; and, to say the truth, 
Lucy's hands shook so at seeing her 
mistress in such an odd taking, that she 
did nothing but prick her all the ^hile 
she dressed her. — She had no sooner 
sat down to her breakfast and put the 
first dish of tea to her lips, when the 
bell rang, and in came the philosopher to 
pay her his first visit.—" Ah, my pretty 
Jenny," said he, " my sweet, sweet,^ 
sweet sweetheart, I need not ask, wh^i 
I see those roses, how you do." — Saying 
which, he would have kissed her ; but 
Genevieve, what could ail her? gave 
him a great push which laid the phi- 
losopher at his full length onihe carpet. 

—The 



•-^The philosopher, hotrevcr, j umpcd up, 
and never stood to rub his elbows, which 
were the first things that came to the 
ground, but re-attacked her with great 
spirit, upon which she called him an im- 
pilde^t coxcomb, and asked him to sil 
dbwti and break£stst with her : he told 
her he had already breakfasted, and, as 
be could not stay long, would tell her 
his errand in few words; and, taking 
her hand, said, " My pretty sweet 
JiBiiny, will you marry me on Saturday 
next?". Genevieve dropped her face 
upon her bosom and blushed ; raising 
it presently she gave him a kind look^ 
<Wd said,*^^ thatis Julia's wedding day." 
-ri" I have got sl ring and a liceuce/' 
quoth the philosopher, putting them 
down upon the table { come, " we four 
will make one day of it : say the word^ 
my sweet Jenny, wiH you marry me 
on Saturday?"— '' I will," said she:— 
*Uhenthus," quoth the philosopherj "I 
^kim you for my wife," and put the 
F&L. Ill, X ling 
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ring . upon her Ji^er to scic^if it fitted 
theipretty ^\ng. it wad tmAe &$t^ a^d 
it fltade it tmgkguat as if a mettle had; 
sttisg: it. Now wbeift two peqplis whot 
sa» going the wit\e way toge^er, 
happen both t^ be 4i » huny^ it 
fiJib out well efv^ugh: tim d^y wof 
Sfiturdayy so otoe. 4reek biou^t the 
two wddduigt t^^gtthtr. Omr pbHoM 
s^fiuUy yrha dcflfiraed frotn . every h^df 
eUfBC, in evety thiiig eke, ddfibreali 
fmm other. feUcs. in this thing: smvMgsk 
others; Ibi^ wiwoeas, mast men coxot^ 
a wiomtu first,, and thai get her cob^ 
sent to be maorried afterw^rrda: t^e 
philosopher made mier work <sf it;» 
he gotlvdr cofitent to be toiamed flri^- 
and <x3i»rted her aftwwiaidS) whid^ 
having read in cdd hooka how change* 
aMe a thing a rwoman is,, roa^ be the 
bast H^my. There was no fear of Oe« 
nevieve, hbwever, whose mind thephi^ 
losopherisnew very well already. Norw, 
rttileiJ, we wouI4gi>re a penny to^know 
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wbeKher ytfu n^wuld dbilae ral:farr.M 
a^jr ^ d^M^ Mf^tt^ GenBVieve and l»r 
ci^a^ Ipver^ irnik witb us to th|i 
fimb^ iqd: 3te Wilii. ho>ir much gnsM 
sirset Julk. bdie her lo'inerfs baimfa^ 
tattk^fct ju» afitofiady Cfaarfeitte atid 
Um^ Lgoiisli^ke^jdlid seei^iiatwMtuto 
she indde(< her. later. for aH tiie ksrd 
ci^jbe had skffned for her saltor; b<it 
Hfts must let them tim n/rhene tiw^ 
finti^ jaoddotv^batthey pfeaMy dfld 
say nothing more about ithlsiti^ it- klSM 
at present ; and, indeed, any reader of 
common sagacity may guess what, it 
was that they ran away for: they owed 
one another a spite, and were willing 
to be revenged, and, when they re- 
turned to the -^attkBr '^hey brought a 
pretty little boy with them as a proof 
of it. But Sir John Lamsbroke, Harry's 
father, getting intelligence of the af&ijr 
between Lord George E. and his ton, 
came to a quarrel with him upon it, 
when a duel was the consequence, 
in which Lord George was shot 
, , \ N 2 through 
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through the heart. Sir John stood his 
trial upon the matter ai^ was ac- 
quitted: hearing that some clown, who 
worked on Old Grab's fann, had as 
good as saved his son's life, he sent 
Old Comical a present of a hundred 
gixweBB, which Old Comical how- 
ever jetumed. .with ^his best com- 
]>liments, giving Sir John to under- 
stand, at the same time, that he was 
not the mm which . Sir John Lam%- 
broke took him fon 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER Vr. 

(In Continuation, J 

' ' ' ■ • 

Julia, whose wedding-day came on 
apace, w:as much engaged in making 
her wedding clothes, which she begged 
to be permitted to do, nc^withstanding 
the remonstrances of the great family^ 
into which she was coming, and if she 
had brought as much money as she did 
excellence and beauty into it, Geofge 
Grove would have been as rich as any 
man in the world : but there was no 
lack of money there, and Mr. Grove 
made fats son such an ample allowance 
that Old Crab objected to it, and said, 
" it would turn the young people^s 
brains :" so Mr. Grove took Old Crab's 
advice to increase the allowance by de- 
grees as emergencies might require^ 
Avisely judging it better to sink the 
weight of money upon the young man 
by Utile and little, by which he might 

N 3 be 
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be the better prepared, and, too, the 
letter enabled, to bear it. Julia, re- 
siding so long at the castJe with Ge- 
nevieve, Lady Charlotte Orby, Mr. and 
Mrs. Decastro, and other fine folks who 
^ftrne there, got so polished and rtftied 
as to become, with grace, the high 3tt- 
tion which she now was rfeing to; and, 
to anwse her mind in her Stress, both 
Genevieve antJ Lady Charfotte liad 
taught her many thmgs which are con- 
sidered to be indispensabfe^ ingredients 
in the elegant composition of * genf fe^ 

woman. 

' -Genevieve, as soon as -the j^ifeso- 
plter left her, sehther servant wi*ft two 
notes of invitjtti^n to Mfttdertoark, otte 
to George GiDve to ebme a«^ iriect 
hiiS fKend '13Wj philosopher at dinner, and 
the other to Mrs. Kerry TaeJclecraet, 
Ms oW maifkn aunt, wfeo' was come to 
Hfedi^rtiaFk to b^ present at the nfcrp^ 
tiate of her nephew t^oig^: iYfisiUri^ 
ta*ion pteased the oW lAdy Terjr niHcft; 
wh^ teved, die saidi to «e a^p^^ncesr 

saved, 
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saved, ajid 9 little pmdeace ia yxwog 
women ; for Genevieve made uo secret 
of Acerbus's addresses, but told her the 
jstory, at f^iU lepgtli, leaving out the 
kisses, ^hifb gratified the old virgin 
with being made a confidant : so at foi^r 
o'clock — Genevieve dined early in sum- 
mer for the sake of a walk in the even- 
ings — at four o'clock the philosopher 
and hter other guests arrived. Now 
we have looked into all our documents, 
hints, records, and memorandums, but 
cannot find whajt Genevie\'e had for 
dinner: this is very vexatious; how* 
ever, we must content ourselves with 
knorwuig that she certainly had som^ 
diianert l^eoause w« &pd it said that, 
4fftfr Mnnm\ Mrs. Kerry Tacklecrack 
(]^^y is adimiautive of Kerenhappuk) 
8{Kftke'ajs follows: — " You have a very 
prc^tty cottage here. Miss De Roma."r— 
*^ Yes, madam." — " You have furnished 
it and laid o^t the gpardens with gjr^t 
t^ste and ^leg^i^ce." '^ I am glad you 
^bJKik^, madam/' ^^ Had youall yow 

N 4 furni- 
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itiniiture from town?" " Yes, madam.*' 
** Were you your own architect ?'* 
" Yes, madam." " You have shewii 
great taste in your choice of spot."— ^ 
" So they say, madam."—*' Yes, in- 
deed, and with very great judgment, 
because I think so ; I am a great critic 
in these matters, and have great ex- 
perience in building, furnishing, plan^ 
ing, laying out land, and making wa- 
ter ; but you have the lake just before 
you, so you need make no water, and 
that is a lucky thing; for there are 
situations and places when one caimot 
make water, if one would, to save one's 
life, and no place can be pretty without 
water in it, or near it." " Very true, 
madam," quoth Grenevieve, " I love 
water vastly." '*^ There are so maiiy 
pretty spots here that, I think, you 
must be greatly puzzled which to chuse; 
but you cannot see a bit of the castle 
from any other : here you get an elbow 
of it, an angle, and that determined 
you?"—" It did, madam."—" Lawk-a- 

daisy, 
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daisy, well, I thought so, if I did not 
I'll be whijjt." Upon which Genevieve 
and Madam Tacklecra^k retired to the 
drawing-room, and left George Grove 
and the philosopher to drink a glass 
of wine togjjther, and toast their 
sweethearts.— As soon, as they got 
iuto the drawing-roomj Madam Tackle- 
crack went off again :— " So, you will 
be married next Saturday, Miss De 
Roma?" " I shall, madam."—" Lawkr 
a-daisy ! O ! well, I think I could never 
bring my mind to be married/' " Why 
nbt^ madam?" " O, why, I can't abide 
young children : and if I were to marry 
I should have fifty— do you mean to 
suckle? I dare say you will be able tp 
do it" — *,* Good heaves !" madam. — 
" Good heavens ! — why, the men can't 
hear us ; we may talk over our own 
matters, surely : it is a woman's duty 
to suckle, and if she does not ruckle 
she will have no lucl^ with hfjr chil- 
dren : it is unnatural in a womai^ not 
to suckle; what'3 her milk sent for? 

N 5 Not 
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Not to be physicked avray-^I liop* 
you mean to suckle, Miss De Rotna/^ 
— ^ Beat madatifi T---^ A ^no ma n catt't 
fore her chiM, Mm De Rbiiaa, iirtto 
Wttl not suckle it ; but MvhsJb wrH ycm 
do-x^h your Husband, wiieii ytm hare 
* got him, bring him here?^ " Yes, ma- 
dam."* ** You have decked out yotrr 
bridat chamber very prettily, I warrant; 
wfll yt)u let me see tt?" " Yes, madam; 
these doors mil pass you into it.*^— *** 
you must come and explain tilings :^- 
bless me, what a pretty bed! Dear me! 
These true-tore-ktiots are very pretty, 
very pretty, indeed; well, on whid> 
side will you pnf your husband, hae? 
I dare say, now, you have it in mmd 
on which side you Witt put him, 
hse ? You must put him on your left 
side, and then he will lie next your 
lieart.''-^'** My good madam P-^« Well, 
well, well, what a sweet pretty qtrilt! 
—What is this, what is this ?* the mar* 
riage of Cupid and Psyche upon iti— 
A^ I live you will not lie tinder all these 

blankets? 



Wankets?--^Well, I awer saw ^ >)f kfe's 
thamber so prettily furnished 1 — ^Well, 
but which is to be your husband's 
dfessing^FOom; he ean't dress before 
jwt, you k»yw, that won*t be decent?^ 
-*^ Here Bl: is, raradam/'-— ^ Lawk*a- 
daisyno, liow sweet and pretty; but 
which is the bride's closet?*' " This is, 
«y.dres^ng-room <m this side, madam^ 
4f you mean tliat."— " Blue and gold, 
vastly neat, indeed ; but stay, I don't 
see any kisses about your bed ; don't 
yoti knew how to make kisses out of ri- 
bands?*' — '* No, indeed, madam ; I never 
heard of such things."-^" O dear, dear, 
dear — a bride's bed without any kisses! 
r— I never knew such a thing ; I will 
make you some kisses and send them 
to-morrow— here— they must hang just 
here, a long festoon of them^ — bless my 
heart alive ! I was sure I missed some- 
thing i — Well, f will send you some, 
but you must be sure to tell your 
husbanA what they are, hae. Miss 
De Roma? You must promise me 

. N 6 that, 
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that, or; I will not .show: you how t^ 
make any, I won't indeed: there are 
single kiss^ and double kisaes; the 
single kisses must liang here^ and the9 
after the sinstle kisses come the double 
kisses^ and they must hang here,; and 
th^ after them comes the tassel, that 
is a great bunch of kissea tied all to^ 
gether^ and that must hang here^ ju^t 
here^ over little Cupid's head, fhaX is. 
the right place for the tasseL O how 
sweet the roses and the mignionette 
snlell hi^re ?— ^Dear me,. Miss De Roma^ 
well, you have a great deal of taste \ 
Wlxat beautiful furniture! How ele*- 
gantly disposed!" " Madam, you do me 
excessive honour; but realty^, if you 
suppose these apartments were fitted ^ 
for the puyppse which you have hinted 
at, you make a mistake; indeed^ there 
was not time; for it was thi& mom- 
ing, no longer since, I assure you, when 
my lover and I fixed on our wedding- 
day.'*—" Fiddle faddle," said ^ Madam 
Kerry, *' I know better^" and upon this 

they 
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tijey jreturned iatp the dtawwigrixxwa^ 
'' Oh deftr me, . oh A^t nMr ob. dear 
9ie!"quQt:h Madam TacUecxadH:, tbrowr 
iog her person upoti aisofa, '^ I hay^l^een 
so troubled with the cholic ever siqce 
I have be^n at Hmdenn^rk this time-rso 
pinched— whether it come from drink- 
ing claretafter dinner,or eating so much 
pf their monstrous great windy jbrocoU— 
so teazed with such a pushing and thrust- 
ing in my bpwels, so plagued witlj such 
a maundering and wambling in, n>y sto- 
mach, so disturbed and astonished with 
Strange noises and squabblingin my in- 
testines, such piping and singing, such 
quaverings, trillos, and sounds of miisic> 
that I dreamed last night, after eating 
a cablmge and a half for my supper, 
that I had the whole band . of the 
Royal Horse Guards in my stpn^ch ! — 
Oh! then I waked in such a condition! 
in such a tempest of wind !— Oh,, Miss 
De Roma! is your good old wopian at 
hand? Don't ring the hell, for tbeii^ 

* * * ■ 

your man will come ; can Ig^t at youjf 

old 
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did ntuM^ I hear ft noiM itttiie wxt 
i«mi.^'~*^ it1««^iM/' said Genevieve, 
vip^a iwhkeh she ttaHei the xM ^^temasi. 
— ^* Nurse/* quoth Mw^K^jf^yl^a^tld^ 
Me^Ailt of that iio4^ nogtik&mhMi I 
tatst6dlieietheotfeefdi(y--^uste*iilr^ 
fttfl.*'-^-'^ hope, madamjtiiiktcrud'vi^iiid^ 
^u^quiet^ nurse, and would have talfeed 
a little, if Madam iterry had nothrter- 
Ttfpted her ;— " yes, nurse, go and get 
tfei6 brandy, and we wHl t5!ilk abou* it 
atftefwards f ufovt whifeh off went old 
nurse as fast as her corns iwrouM let her 
"gOf imd'came into the drawin^rooni 
wi^ a bottle of iM^ndy in one hand, 
ahd a tuinbler as big as a fire-bucket in 
flie other, which Old Comical, who 
get hold of tJ^e story, called Madam 
Kerry^s thimMe ever after. In the 
glass was a table-spoon, which niade 
Madam Kerry start^-*' what's that spoon 
fbity n«rrse?"said she.— ** I thought, ma- 
dam,^ quoth old narse, ** that it were a 
tmp of brandy and water. "-^*^ Water* 
nurse," siad the old maiden, ** water!— 

no^ 



^ow avfttjr; I isay, poui' aWtgr, ]p^^ 
^ftway, Wea» me ! ^v^r th* fe<!W^rl eif 
fhc spoon, iHirse, po|tf awftjrf D*«fqr 
^"Bfitcieiice, t[be woman has i9m iHHinp 
itt^ her ' shoulder, pour Away> I fell 
yotr, I<?dti wait no longer^ '^n there 
ever such a narfow-^mouthed hot&t 
m iltte worfrf!-*-coi*ie, gi*!e fae \f9^ 
you have squeezed out.---So : very good 
-—this is proof: veiy good, iiilfdieed?-^ 
thfe is old Toni.*'-^' Would yott chu« 
another little drop, tmidam ?' mH old 
niirie. ^ Sta*id ist^fl, nurse ; s tafifd «till ^ 
don't be in ahurry-'-^standistilt^-^^-^hat 
d'yethirfi: of thal^ riutse? There^^gmni! 
-*^ there ^ there t there! that la«* waii 
th^ bes* of aft ?-^Now^, miyse, wotft 
you believe that I was treuMted with 
the wind^?"' ^ I'feickins, madam, I hope 
you are better !— An empty how**,* they 
say, is better than a bad teni»kt/' Qth. 
Bevi^ ve threw herself flat upe^i het hacfk 
upon a S0&, imd laughed till her s^^ea 

aebed! 
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ached !—":Boldsdll, nurses; holt^.st^l.: 
— fsjiowj go imd.ooyer. ti»e bowi . <rf the 
spoon— not o]qie:drop more^—with boil- 
ing w^tor— no, np, ;stay : leave tiie 
bffmdyrbottle Jby me ; one can't tell 
/What n^ay Jiiappen while you are gon^ 

a mile for hot water," said Madam Ke- 

* ^ . • * ' '. 
renhappuck ; " I may die of the cholic 

befoi^ your poor old corns will bring 
you back again— there, set the bottle 
idown there ; that will do very well :^ — 
what a fine rich colour it has,", said the 
old virgin, looking through the bottle; 
" I wish I may die," added she, with a 
hiccup, " but this same brandy is very 
goodinilatulentcases. Upon my word, 
Miss De Roma, the cholic is no laugh- 
ing inatter." " I really beg ten thou- 
sand pardonsb madam," said Genevieve; 
" but you have suc^ a droll way with 
you that I think I could die of laughter." 
Old nurse .now returned with Madam 
Kerry's thimble, ^i^ a tal^e^8j>poiifuU 
pf hot water at thi^ibottom of it; upoi^ 
wh]iqh_Madam Kerry poured>^ut ill 
" ■■ ' .1- . the 
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the rest of the braiwiy, and, giving ©M 
nurse the empty bottle^^id, "that wUl 
do, at present, nurse ; if I fall ill after 
this, hold another bottle ready * at a 
moment's warning." — " Yes, madam/' 
quoth old nurse, and was going, when 
Genevieve, who might well be glad 
of a little fresh air, told her to bid the 
footman carry the tea. and coffee inti> 
the green-house, which was famished 
like a pretty sitting-room, and walled 
round with all sorts of sweet herbs, 
shipubs and flowers. Upon which Mar 
dam Kerry put the brandy and water 
where it ought to. be, at least into the 
best place which she could find to put 
it in, videlicet, her stomach, when she 
and Genevieve walked mto the green- 
house, smd Genevieve was glad enough 
to leave the room, for it smelled like a 
brandy-shop. She was just gmjig. to 
ring the bell, when Madam Kerry 
stopped her hand ; " Come," said she, 
" you are in such a hurry to get your 
lover into the room ; you shall not send 

for 
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f6r him yet ; I must have a Utde tklk 
with y&a, and^ first I imistrgive yen a 
little good advice : I know you ^e 
very fofid of fiurming, but ymk must 
lein^ 4}t[ working on your node's harm 
fidw y<ou will be married^ hadiiig and 
reaping and sasambling about; it w^l 
t»e very imf>roper, not to say any worse 
4£ it^ and your cmstom of tiirowkig 
yourself into tlte water whem you aiie 
hot must be left off toe; it te always 
a Tery dangerous way^ but yeu jkimik 
^ou have a comstitutfon to, bear a&y 
dik^; and jrou must he content to 
walk and leave that belfaerHskeher tciok 
of running fiom place t& plasce/imd 
jaunping ev^ery ditoh thati^mes in yonr 
w»y; thisidharusi'^caritmiaaimutujDa- 
scaotum : the stmogest peo^ ^w al* 
ways intlie mostd^ng^: lug^istg^gat» 
off the hooks^ giiihiiig your own^horser 
hauling gaiden tuljs, pots^ and boxes 
about, drawixkg of water^ and the tike 
toiling aod moiling nuifit .he let aAme; 
it must indeed r O' my conscience ytKi 

will 
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*^f ©ome five yeare feef»e your time 
else r ♦* I am exttemdy obliged ati4 
honoured 1^ your good ad vice^fnadam,? 
laid Genevieve, ^ and take it Ma proof 
of the frieodship 'vrliieh ydtt kive m 
crften expfessed for me: to collect wk^ 
dotn fbr t)ie use of otie'is friendi^ is to 
put one's^ f«tius to the best of all mses^ 
for V<e eaimoti^ter upouii neii^r sedie of 
Ii€& too w^rll gaiaided'agaiBstdieddngers 
iMkioh ilnray occ5iii'iii it; aiid, to be told 
Hefbire^afid w^t t^ey aie, rasi bow to 
pioV^de agaiftst ^em k^of all od^rs, ^ 
tl^oi^ValualAej asM^ a»)^ moat frierid- 
fy ^ietJe <>f InfeWniatiOil ; but bow, if yoii 
plefese, we will take our tea aftd coffee^ 
madam/' ^^Obe moment, one liide bit 
of ame»)ent/^ said Madame Tacklecrack; 
1f^ would have tailed until iniduigii^ 
if George Grove and the' jAiloid^hei' 
ha^t not come, uncalled; and followed 
the footman with thetea aiid coffee; • 
If a man were to go :oUt <a-lmiitihg 
te4!fihdtwo women ^Hac% alike and 
brrng •tbem' ho«»e with h^ kow folks 

would 
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would stare at them, and what a talb 
there would be over them ! — and yet 
the wonder seems to lie all on the other 
tide, videlicet, that among so many it 
should not be an every day matter. — 
Genevieve and Julia were certainly no 
wonder of this sort, for no two women 
could ever differ more, and yet be 
greater friends. They got a good d^al 
togethier in the coufse of this week 
which was to make two brides of then) 
before Sunday mctttiting^ to talk the 
importa;nt matter over ; Julia was all 
love, fear, and bashfulne&s; Gene- 
vieve, gathering courage out o.f an- 
other's fears, seemed to think that she 
should stand her ground without fear 
and trembling: if a woman catches a 
xnan, of a rat, 'tis all one, she is^ afraid 
to meddle with either, for fear they 
should bite her fhi^gers : It is wonder- 
ful to see how folks will laugh at fea^ 
when it is at a little distance, and liow 
they get the fidgets when any terrible 
thing is at hand! Grenevieve's joy was 
t so 
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iK>.kDmo€lerate that she would havtT 
played at leap-fix>g with Julia if she 
had a mind to the game ; she was as 
mad aa the moon could make her-*-if 
a man had taken the moon in both 
haiids and squeezed all its juice into 
her brains she could not have been 
more mad for her heart. This comes 
of overrating things, setting greater 
store by them than they are worth ; 
let people marry, as they may to their 
heart's content, marriage is no Paradise 
-after all; there will be bitter herbs 
enough in the pot, and their being un- 
expectedly found in it will make the 
hroth none the more savoury : Ad- 
zooks ! folks thought that the philo- 
sopher must marry a woman without 
a skin at last, for a man might have 
«wom that Genevieve would have 
jumped out of hers before Saturday 
morning! — As for Acerbus he never 
moved a muscle. — Come, come, - don't 
fltand chattering here, come to the wed- 
ilings !— Very well, courteous reader, 

we 
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y/ft wilii^aiTy ydiiia^ list as w^mmgOi 
— What tb* deH^M coflies &i » vwd^ 

keabQftes iK>ts<xBa&ily'meafi«d'^-&idie^ 
£iikllel to the wedeiiiigs !— Tq pi^ ih^. 
impatieiice of Mi^s and g&si^leti^^^ 
who are dpiog, u$ th^ h^o w to read 
tliiis our history, we will fidw proceed- 
to say, that after a Week speat ki due. 
pveparatioBs a^d preliminarieB the 
happy day arri^^d, and, as good liiiek 
would hay^ k, it was ofxe of the ftioit 
daY« that evter tvais aceu in the worlds 
SO bright afid so fiiuiny that Old Crab 
read the maxriagecereimmy witbout 
putting }m ^ptctaehss QSi ! — As soosi^as 
it wa^ over, Genevieve was m a g^at, 
pucker to get out of si^t, ior^ oa 
soinel accomit, sbe did not lik^ to he 
stared dt, »or JorUa. either, ao the two 
hrideft'aiKl thie twa bridegrooms teok a 
w«)k together, that is^ fttr >^e wovid 
not be misundearsCOod for the wofld,. 
all together : Now the plan wa» Jaid 
out ia due esder by Madam Taekie*- 

crack, 



dl thtt'CasstUtadine^ after which Getie^ 
a&^t and the philosopher might pe- 
tifcr te her cottrtge if tbey pleased, and 
Gk^Q^e and jutia steal away to ^e 
littHsc built by Mr. Grove, and now 
rest^ for the4r reception, m the pretty 
iHea^m^r beA>re ment^ncd. Mow, 
g^od i^edder! if we thoHght that by 
^y exti-aordinary efibrtof imagiiiiiatHOn 
t4H>ur coaldest fcmn a conception odT 
the jo5r d* tbissaid dinner at the castle,* 
we WMikJ leave thee to« picture to thy- 
self tbis^ scene of mirth and eKtstBy — 
htft we do not diink thou canst — amd 
yet we cannot dei^ribe it— so must 
een leave it- to thine imagination after 
all; When the ladies retired after 
dinner. to the drft wing-room, • Gene* 
vi%ve, fhr some isnacGountaMe reason^ 
Wt the pdrty and was seen to walk- 

m 

down to the watei^-side, for that was 
aU t^ intetlig^nee that could be got-^ 
and wm not a^rwa^ to be found ! 
Ae^rbu^, who went out to look for her 

amongst 
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miongit others, sdw her hat floatii^ on 
tlie lake, which, taking a boat» he 
picked up at a great distance from the 
•shore ; this gave good reason to conclude 
that she must have fallen into the water 
and be drowned. Men and boats and 
nets were instantly employed to search 
for the body, but, although the search 
was continued for a week, it could not 
be found. Acerbus, after erecting an 
elegant cenotaph in his uncle's church 
in honour and memory of poor Gene- 
vieve, retired to Oxford under a load 
of sorrow. — The disturbance and con- 
sternation which this melancholy event 
occasioned is, and must be, left to the 
eonception of all such as read this his- 
tory, far we think that it will not be 
expected at our hands to attempt any 
description of an indescribable thing. 
Poor Julia, though in the arms of the 
man whom she loved above the world, 
could find no pleasure there, but spent 
many days and nights in bitter lamen- 
tation for the loss of one whom she so 

much 
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much loved, and by whom she was 
loved so well. A more awful instance 
of the uncertainty of human happi- 
ness, perhaps, was seldom seen than 
this, or one for which the minds of all 
whom it concerned were less prepared : 
fiut having much oil our hands, we 
must leav€ it to the reader to moralise 
as may best suit his humour or inclina- 
tion, and pass on to another strange 
event which took place soon lifter th($ 
above. 

Amongst other relations who came 
to these weddfngs was Sir John Lams- 
broke, Harry's father, who married one 
of Mr. Decastro's sisters, a« man of 
great fortune, fashion and vices^ and, 
not having any better employment, 
cast an evil eye on the beautiful Julia, 
and laid a plot, for her destruction. 
He concealed under smiles, aud much 
sunshine of face, a deep grudge which 
he owed Old Crab^ her father, with 
. whom, it may be remembered, he had 
a severe quarfel in the affairs , of Lord 

Tot. III. o Bude- 
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Budemere: he lidd mit rccenelliatidtii 
however, in order to take a deeper 
revenge a» opportunities might oife*, 
and which he could not so well avail 
himself of if he heW off in anger fer 
what was past. Seeing Julia, amongst 
others, more espcciatty overwiielmed 
•with grief upon the late melan- 
choly event, he invited her and 
George Grove and Mrs. B. Decasfcro 
to Lamsbroke park, insinuating the ad- 
vantages which a change of scene 
might give to minds oppressed with 
sorrows: Old Crab demtirred a good 
deal npon the matter, but when he 
found that JuHa's husband was to be of 
the party, and, to add weight to the 
invitation, that Lady Lamsbroke, who 
was in a very bad state of beaftii, 
wished exceedingly to see her niece 
and give her her b!essing upon hermar- 
rrage, as she thought she had but a 
little time to live, he at last consented, 
and the party sat off together in Sir 
John Lamsbroke's traveHiiig ^rriage 

for 



&r Lam^bro^e park, which was about 
fiftj^ miles distant frpm Oaken Qrovo^ 
la the middle of their journey they 
ati^PI»9d,at an in|i in a little tpwn to 
dine ; as soon as dinner was . over 
George Grove and Mrs. B. Decastro 
fell fast asleep in their chairs> and Sir 
John said to Julia, " Mrs. George, we 
will, if you please, take a little walk 
in the town, and when we return these 
good folks will have had their nap, — 
and be ready to proceed." But Julia, 
so cautioned by her father, made her 
excuses, and would by no means trust 
herself alone with her uncle. He made 
light of it, however, and said, " well, I 
will walk out by myself, and return 
presently." It was now getting dark, 
and Julia, a little surprised at her un- 
cle's stay, and the long sleep of her 
mother and her husband, attempted to 
awaken first one and then the other, 
but in vain ! it now grew darker, and 
while Julia was trying to rouse George 
J . o 2 Grove, 



( «d2 ) 

Grove, four men came into the room 
with crape upon their faces, and 
forced her away, calling and scream- 
ing to her husband for help to no 
purpose. 



I 
' t 



CHAF. 



1 



< m ) 



CHAPTER VII. 

It^hai becomes rf Julia — a strange thing befab Old 
Comical'^the consequence* thereof. — Old Comi- 
cal at work again. * 

Old Crab had dispatched Old Comi- 
cal with orders to see a lot of fat oxen 
delivered safe into the hands of a dro* 
ver ; whtcb^ having done, and return-^ 
ing through a wbod; Old Comical was 
alarmed with a clap of thunder, sure 
sign that^ a storm was a-brewing: 
upon which honest John, who always 
thought a dry coat was better than a 
wet jacket, tacked his horse about and 
returned to an inn which he had just 
pasWd in the wood which was the only 
house within ten miles of him. He 
rode up to the door and asked for sup- 
per and a bed, pulling out the frill of 
his shirt to show the landlord his clean 
linen: Whereupon the landlord called ' 
hini "Sir," and said he might have 
* o 3 supper, 
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supper, but all his beds were engaged 
as he was in expectation of much com- 
pany. Upon this Old Comical rode 
into the yard, put his horse into a warni 
stable, and, after seeing him well fed 
and rubbed, walked into the house to 
take care of himself. " Major Domo/^ 
quoth Old Comical, " I will lie here 
lo-ni&fbt if I lie with mv horse !*'-— fo? 
it rained and thunder^ very much at 
that time. The landlwd said that 
there would neither be fobm fbr him 
nor his horse, for alt his stables as \veU 
as his beds were engaged^ and niore<- 
over he must make the best use of 
his time to eat his supper, for lie could 
not stay there anotlier hotir. Old 
Comical, who had seen the world anil 
something in it before to-day, picked 
a suspicion out of the landlord's man** 
net that made him a little curiaus : 
** Look ye/' quoth Old Comical, " give 
me a bed, or I will sit np and see what 
guests you expect here in the middle 
of the Dight) (Ad boy, depend upon it." 

The 
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The laodiord looked perplexed, and 
very much like a man who was not 
best friends with his conscience ; calU 
ing his wife aside, after a little talk 
with her he came back presently, and 
said to Old Comical, ^* Sir, if yoo art 
not afraid to sleep at a distance from 
the rest of the house we can make a 
bed for you in a room over the stables^ , 
you may go to it up these stairs 
through a passage. '^ Shew me a room 
with a good bed in it," quoth Old 
Comical, '^ and leave the rest to me," 
and thereupon sat down to some fried 
^;gs and bacon and a quart of strong 
beer wdl seasoned with nutmeg abd a 
toast White Old Comical was eating 
his supper, he observed much ado itii 
the house with airing of beds, and great 
fuss and preparation for the company 
which mine host expected that night 
at his house : As soon as he had sup* 
ped, and indeed his landlord thought 
he never would come to an end of ta^ 
ing and drinking, the innkeeper and 

o 4 hit' 
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Ills wile seemed a little too anxious to 
get liim to bed not to raise Old Comr- 
qal's curiosity, who called for a pipe 
and a bason of half-and-half by way 
of grace-plate after suppen *' Old 
Cock-a-doodle," quoth OW Comical to 
mine host, ** this is rare tackle," point- 
ing to his liquor ; " come, bring a 
glass and taste thine own," whereupon 
he lighted his pipe, and blew a sheet 
of smoke over the landlord's shoulder. 
The landlord however pleaded hurry 
and expect&tioh of guests in excuse, 
and said, he wished at that time for his^ 
room rather than his company : upon 
which Old Comical finished his pipe 
and his punch, oiled his boots, called 
for a candle, went to bed, and 
presently to sleep, notwithstanding 
thunder, lightning, wind and rain, in 
addition to lio little curiosity tb know 
who was coming that night to the 
house, and what mighty reason there 
could be for getting him out of the 
way ; for that there was a reason was 

evident 
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evident enough, though want of ropm 
was put for it when Old Comical was^ 
as good as turned out of the kitchen. 
When a man goes to' bed tired it is. 
not the tinkling of a purling stream* 
that will keep him awake, and.though 
Old Comical got into bed with his 
breeches and stockings on, meaning 
to steal down stairs presently and take 
a look at those guests which h^d made 
such a bustle in the house, he fell 
fast asleep and slept soundly from nine 
o'clock lentil one in the morning, when 
he was awakened by a carriage driven 
furiously to the ' house attended by 
some on horseback. Upon hearing 
the wheels Old Comical jumped out of 
bed, and, creeping to the window,! 
opened the casement with as little 
noise as possible, and held an ear out of 
winddw; all on a suddeii he heard 
some wotnan scream with all her might 
and call for hielp^ and; what astonished 
him the more, he thought he knew the 
voice ! Upon this he dressed himself 

o5 as 
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a» faM as he Cduld g«t hU dothes «fi, 
0ome df which were not readily foupi 
in the dark) Mid^ if it had ndt been 
tbt ft great flash of lighmhig he ne^ 
ver Wduid have found his wig^ gent^ 
ly opMifig ]^ room door, he stole 
dowtt a staircase winch led iilto a 
long )i«Bsage irhe^e ft large scran 
wa» F^Aoedi Miitijd which he lay bj 
to wateh f&t further intelUgeBce^ 
He lottked hi4 room door, however^ 
prudently ei^ugh, beibre he left it, 
teftt anotiier should get possession of 
his bed, and he thought he might as 
well return to it again as pasv the re^ 
mftii>der of the night iti a cold passage^ 
whkh was one of those wite reflecticmi 
sot at all unusual with Old CotnitiaL 
Me had Dot been many minutes behiwi 
the screen beibre he heard the feet of 
several on the stairs, upon which he cut 
a hole it) the sereen with his kmfey and 
put his ty^ to it to see what wais to be 
^eh $ and presently be saw four men 
with cmpe upon their faces bring iotne 

lady 
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lady by main fore^ for she %ttn^kA 

viotefiitly^ and soreattied as. loud as % 

hduidkerchief koutid over her faca 

would ^rniit her, attended by two 

irmnen with candles in their hands^ 

and carry her into a bed-room, 'which 

was opposite to the screen behind 

wiiich h« stood, when, coratng near 

him, he got a view of the lady^s face, 

and saw with no small surprise that 

she was Julia ! In the room Old Co- 

iSaical saw a bed which was opposite to 

the door, and upon this bed he saw 

the font men put Julia, who was at that 

time quiet enough, for she had fainted 

away ; there they left her in charge of 

the two women, and came out of the 

hx»n« In a littte time the two womeu 

eame out also, and one said, '* that 

fainting fit came just in good time, we 

sfalQfttld have had trouble enough to put 

her to bed else/' Upon which Old 

Comical put his eye to the hole in the 

screen and saw one of the women bring 

away JuBa's clothes, and shut th^ 

o 6 room 
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room door. Now all was dark in the- 
passage when Old Comical heard one 
speak these words: "What is thk 
mail?"* The voice that answered hei 
knew to be the landlord's. " Please 
your honour, he is some farmer, or 
drover, for he talked about oxen." — 
" Where is he ?" " Far enough out of 
our way ; we put him to bed in a rooni^ 
which is over the stables." " The de- 
vil take this fellow — it will not do here 
•*— she must be carried further," said 
the voice. ** I can lock the man up^ 
if that be all," said the landlord ; /? foij 
we have a door in the passage to 
his room, and bring you the key." — : ■ 
** Let it be done," said the voice. — 
When Old Comical heard pne go an<l 
lock some door in the passage near his 
room and. return. All now was silent : 
upon which Old Comical came from 
the screen, and poking his way in th^ 
dark got hold of the lock of the: room 
door opposite to it, and opening .it, 
felt his way to the bed whereon he bad 
/' ^ seen 
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seen the four men put Julia, and grab- 
Wibg about it with his hands, soon 
found her in it. She was at this time 
recovering from her fit and began to. 
stir, when Old Comical put his mouth 
and nose close to her ear and said, *' it: 
J5.I, madam, it is John Mathers conje 
to take yoii out of harm's way." Poor 
Julia knew his voice in a moment, and 
cried out, " O John, save me ! save 
tjie !" — and immediately fell into an- 

• 

other fainting fit j whereupon Old Co- 
mical gathered Julia up in the bed- 
clothes, which he wrapped, sheets and 
blankets and quilt, well about; her, 
body, and being a sturdy fellow, took 
her up in his arms and contrived to get 
out of the room with her into the pas- 
sage after some few rubs against the 
walls. At that moment a foot was 
heard as of one coming up a stair-case, 
and the flashings of a distant light just 
served to show Old Comical his screen 
in tipie, behind which he carried Julia, 
and 3tood beating his brains for what 

had 
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boil belt be done. Presentiy two earae 
into the passage and walked up to t3a» 
sieieeii^ and one said ^^ Which h Urn 
foom ?*' tome woman ainwered« *< T^at 
it the doM with a key m it^ str/^ '* la 
alt quiet in tbehouBe ?" said the other^ 
the woman ^uxd all were gone to bed. 
^ Do you the aame/' said the fifst, 
*^ and leave me." Old Comical did hin 
beat to get a sight of these talkers, but 
they did not stand withiti the field of 
his eye4et4iole. One, however, went 
away. Old Comical, who wanted to 
get a sight of the man that stood wait« 
ing in the passage, as it seemed, till 
the woman was gone, put Julia upon 
the ground behind the screen^ and 
begged of her to be i^till, for she WM 
come to herself again, when the man, 
whoever he was, opened the room doot 
to which he was directed by the wo- 
ddan, and went into it Old C>omH 
eal at that moment slipped out of bis 
hiding place, locked the dooi^ upoti 
him, and putting the key in bis pocket, 

took 



took op Julia wrapped iftp iMtl^'VM 
in the bed-clothes> asd dmed hm 
down tlie stairs in the dark. Nowtrfaca 
a ittan wasitsta get out of a bowe tbd 
firdt tilling be s^arohes for is the door^ 
dtad QM Comical presently foutad otie^ 
bat he might as well have ran bis head 
agtainst a wall, for it was locked aad 
tlie key taken away. Tbis was iui-» 
lucky, for he knew he had no time to 
lose; he could not expect the maa 
whom he had locked up in the bed^ 
room would long rest contented, £ot 
he had asked Julia a few questiona,. 
and though he guessed at hia iotentiosss 
he had now no occasion for any fur* 
ther guesses. Old Comical, finding 
^is door locked, very wisely said ha* 
diing to it, though some perhaps inhia 
ntuatioti would have made it a long 
^eech, called it names, as cruel, ib* 
human door, and the like; but be^ 
more prudently, turned away from i<^ 
and grtdped out bis way into a room 
and found a window ; but if the door 

was 
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was locked the wiadow was as cruelly 
barired with 'great iron bars, as he soon 
fbttud to his ho little discomfiture, so 
all he got for his pains was a mouthful 
of fresh air when he pushed up the 
sash, which, by the way, was a great 
refreshment to poor Julia. Old Comi- 
cal now began to find himself in a very, 
comical situation, and how long he 
had to live he did not know, but 
guessed his time would be short if he 
were taken in the act of stealing a wo- 
man and the goods upon him ; though 
he had quite as much right to her as 
they who had stolen her before him.: 
At one time he thought about fighting, 
but he had no weapons but his fists, 
and what were one pair of fists against 
four or five men whom he knew to be 
on all hands of him ? He had much 
ado to keep Julia quiet, who was 
frightened almost out of her senses, 
and would not be left a moment, or, 
putting her down, he might have 
searched a good deal better for some 

hole 
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hole to have crept out at ; but where-- , 
soever he went he was forced to carry 
Julia along with him in his arms, for, 
swathed up as she was in sheets and 
blankets, she could not use her legs. 
In cases like these fear is sure to come 
to add to a man's troubles, and what 
was still worse, he had Julia's fears to 
contend with as well as his own. ^ The 
devil take the house/' quoth Old Co-^ 
mical, as he staggered along some pas^ 
sage which led to the kitchen, wh^re 
seeing a little glimmering light at a 
little distance, he stopt to listen, but 
heard nothing. Noise is a very terri- 
ble thing in a dark house, but a3 good 
luck would have it, none was heard ; 
so he proceeded, and, by the smell of 
fried bacon, found he was not far off 
the kitchen ; in he went, and found 
that a few bright coals in the bot- 
tom ' of the grate had given the small . 
Ught which he had seen. It is won- 
derful how much courage a little 
light will give a man in certain 

. cases : 
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cases: Old Comical took heart tttlK 
sight of it, for baviDg been so loog ia 
the dark it served him to see a gttMk 
deal, and amongst other things the 
door which opened out of the kitcb^ 
into the yard, but though it showed 
him a door, it showed him at the samf 
time that it was locked, like the otber^ 
and the key taken out of it ! Ovet 
this door hung a great bell, which Old 
Comical very well knew to be one of 
tiie means to open a house if it west 
put to its right uses, and he never .xe« 
membered to have been in such an 
opening humour in his life: sileaoe 
having so far stood him in but little 
atead, he took it into his bead to ti^ 
what noise would do fbr him-^now it 
came to pass that the fire gave a little 
blase from a piece of wood coming in 
eontact with the living coals^ and 
showed Old Comical a large pair of 
nankera breechca, which were hung 
over the back of a chair to dry :?—upon 
which Old Comical took a pair of 

tongs. 
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toiigsr, and holding the said saiall^ 
clothes close to the ilame set them on 
fire^ and^ raamog away with the 
bhusing breeches to the stairs foot^ 
called out fire as loud as he could bawl 
for his heart : Julia, whom he had left 
upon a chair in the kitchen, screamed 
as loud as she could, and gave fur^ 
theranice to Old Comical's plan by 
adding to the uproar, who came run« 
niug back mto the kitchen, and tak^ 
ihg sr long spit, caug the bell whidi 
hung over the door with all his might 
How the cry of fire, the screaming of 
f ulia, the ringing of the great hd% 
nd the smell of the burning small* 
clothes, soon raised^ the whole house* 
Down came the landlord, and down 
came his wife, down came the eharn* 
ber^ihaid, scullion, and cook, naked aa 
they were, for t>f all nights in the 
world this they thought the most 
tinfit for them to die in ; four or five 
others, spurred by an evil coilseience, 
came tumbling down stairs tffter them*; 

for 
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for in these hasty cases if one foot 
slips, which was the case hiere, down 
come all above — down they came, an3 
all in the dark, for the breeches, which 
Old Comical had flung blazing on the 
stairs, had now burned out, and mid- 
night took again its turn to reign! — 
all the doors in ^e house were pre-* 
sently opened, and Old Comical, who 
had slipped into a little parlour with 
Julia in his arms, now made a push, 
and ran out with her into the wood^ 
which grew on all sides of the house : 
setting her down upon some moss at 
the foot of some great tree, he fell 
a-laughing till he dropped down ' upon 
the ground. Now the situation of the 
good folks in and about the house was 
whimsical enough, they were all in a' 
puzzle, all naked, and all in the dark: 
by whom they had been alarmed they 
could not tell, nor what part of the 
house were on fire could any seie, but 
they all thought the d^vil was come to 
fetch them. When Old Comical had 

got 
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got thCj^bctter of his fit of laughter, 
whose merry chuckle did Julia more 
^ood than any foolish thing put to her 
nose, in the form of salts, hartshorn, 
or burnt feathers, the next thitig he 
wanted was his horse, but how to come 
at him was a little perplexity. If Julia 
would have sat quiet a little Old Co- 
mical would not have Wanted address 
to have brought his horse off and him^- 
self too, but his wit was wanted nearer 
home, for he, at that instant, heard a 
rustling amongst the boughs, when 
some man, who saw a white figure at the 
foot of the tree, called out " Here she 
is !" speaking, as it seemed, to others 
who were within hearing: upon this 
Old Comical leaped up, for he was 
sitting near and comforting Julia, 
struck the man on the face with all 
his might, and laid him at one , blow 
at his foot ; then, catching up Julia in 
his arms, 'he carried her further into 
the wood : the sky clearing a little at 
that time, he made a little double, and 

came 
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mme vMtid into the tucDpike tondp 
wbeD, 4ietring wheeto at a distance, at 
luck would further have it, a fefeunied 
pp8t*efaat6e eame up^ »to wfaicfa . OH 
Comical put poor Julia, and faadethe 
post-boy make the best of his way to 
the next town, far he had got one aide 
hi a blanket that had met with aa 
aceident, and wanted lielp. By the 
time the post-boy bad drivra abont 
two hundred yards, Old Comical 
ealled to him to pull up, and draw 
the chaise behind some bushes^ whidi 
so well concealed it from the road that 
all the world might pass by dayaad 
not suspect a carriage to be there.-^ 
Julia, with some diificulty, had been 
prevailed upon to let Old Comical go 
back and fetch his horse, in which 
there seemed the less danger as none 
could tell what he had done^ and if 
the worst came she had now the means 
of getting off; OW Com icat certainly 
had no mind ta lose a good horse and 
a new saddle and htidk, wl»eh had 

brought 
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tfouglit him down upon the nail fof 
hfncty fire pounds and four shillings; 
wherenpon to go a-courting to Madani 
Funstall of DilKes Piddle, for Old 
Comical, it may be caHed to inind, 
could' do great things now, being lord 
of the manor of Cock-a-doodle \ we 
*i^ he had certainly no mind to lose 
Ms horse — but he had a farther view 
in returning to the house, he had a 
mind to try if any intelligence was to 
be got as to who, and what they were, 
who had forced Julia away from her 
fiiends: coming back to the inn, 
which he could scarce see,* for the 
night was very dark, and the sky full 
of the blackest clouds, he found all as 
still as death, and as to getting into * 
the house there was no difficulty at all 
in that, for the doors were all wide 
open : it seemed as if all were gone to 
bed again, and left the doors open to 
air the house ; upon which Old Comi- 
cal, who had a voice as loud as any 
three men you could find in the mar- 
ket, 
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ket, began to call out for the ostk^:, 
and for his horse, and threatened to 
pull the stables down ; out of whicfaj 
after a great deal of calling came a 
voice, but it sounded more like a 
groan than an answer: Old Comical, 
however, made up to it, and, after 
three or four tumbles upon the dung* 
hills, by which he got nothing but 
dirt, — what should he, when he fell so 
soft ? — he found the stable door which 
he opened, one thing a door is made 
for, the other thing being to shut— 
but let that pass — it is the business of 
the historian, however, to instruct, as 
well as to amuse his reader as he goes 
along— but let that pass too — " Ostler," 
quoth Old Comical, " what the devil 
is come to this place to night ? bring 
out my horse, I'll stay no longer, bring 
out my horse, I say, or Dl bring you 
out by your ears !" " Sir," quoth the 
ostler, " you have hit it — the devil, 
and he has been long expected here, 
is come to this place to-night— he ha$ 

been 
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tMfn jast aeen by my master^ aa^ they > 
are all run a\7ay aiul left me to go to . 
tell by myself! they drive such a 
trade here that I wouder the house has ^ 
not been swallowed up by an earth- 
quake — a pack . of them have broqght 
a Jady into it to night, aad .now they 
hav.e ravished and murdered her they 
are surprised at seeing t^he devil, and 
wIk> should they look for next?" 
* Who brought her?" quoth Old Co- 
mical. ** Why," quoth he, " 'tis some . 
lord or baronet, I can't hit on his name, 
and that is no wonder neither, for I 
never heard it, but somebody that came 
with him called him Sir Somebody 
SQOiething,and that TU swear, though I 
kfionr the devil is within ten yards of 
me at this moment, for I heard him hiss 
when you cs^lled, sjr." " Is nobody in . 
the house?" quoth Old ComjcaJ. " Not 
a ^Ojul, sir— we all ran out together, 
and I had gone with the rest if I had 
not tumbled into the horsepond." 
And the ostler spoke the truth^ fpr 
YOi., III. p Old 
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Old Comical, notwithstanding ht 
groped his way into the house again, 
aiid searched and called till he was 
tired, could find no soul in it. When 
lie came back to the stables he found 
the ostler standing with his horse 
ready saddled and bridled, which lie 
immediately mounted, and, what .was 
very uncommon with Old Comical, 
rode off without paying his bill: he 
had now, however, as good a reason 
for so doing as ever he had in his life, 
for there was nobody to take his mo- 
ney, except the ostler, whom he could 
not persuade to take even the money 
for his horse, alledging that every thing 
that belonged to the landlord belonged 
to the devil, and, as the devil might 
bring him to account for it, he did not 
care to meddle with the money ; so 
Old Comical came off scot Jrecy but 
with no otbier intelligence than that 
some lord or baronet had carried Julia 
to this place, that the name of the inn- 
keeper 'was James Watkins. and the 

sign 
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sign of the inu was the Nag'8-head»* 
When he returned to the chaise he 
found poor Julia in a peck of troubles 
at his staying so long^ and nothing 
could satisfy her but his tying his na^ 
to the chaise horses, and . getting into 
the chaise. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

^^ m ♦ 

Further Accounts- of Julia — more comical Tricks of 

OldComkai. 

f 

Old Comical, not finding any bodj 
in the inn, and for this reason, amongst 
others, because there was nobody in it, 
returned, as we were saying, to Julia, 
and got into the chaise by her parti- 
cular desire, thinking, as it Appears, 
that the nearer she ^Vas to Old Comical 
the better : this shows, reader, how a 
woman will stick to a man at times. 
Old Comical, having now a little lei- 
sure, and little else to do, began to ask 
Julia a world of questions about her 
coming to the inn in the night, and 
"v^ith people who seemed to have no 
very good intentions. Julia, poking 
her nose a little way out of the blan- 
ket, spake as followeth: " I have 
already told you, John," said she, ** that 

I was 
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I was dragged out of a room at an 
inn by four men m masks where my 
mother and my husband were sitting.'* 
—"Sitting!" quoth Old Comical, 
'* why they did not sit still and look 
on, did they ?" " They certainly djd 
not look on/' isaid she, " for their 
eyes were shut and they fast asleep.-* 
'* What ! — asleep !" quoth he, " why 
did you not waken them ? * "I could 
not do it," said she, " and there was the 
wonder, for I had been pulling them 
and calling to them for some time 
before tliese men came into our room, 
and, could no more waken them than 
I could raise the dead ! when some 
h^d me fast while others tied handker- 
chiefs over my eyes and mouth, and 
then I was pulled away and put into 
some carriage." " But what happened 
when these rascals got you into the 
carriage? no harm, 1 hope," quoth he. 
^' None other, John, than binding niy 
hands, and holding me fast,— except, 
going at a great rate, sonrie part of the 

p 3 carriage 
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Cftrriagc wa$ broken, and we wefe 
Btppped a long whibe on the road be- 
fore it was made fit to go pn with tt&; 
while thi9 repair was makingi I was 
threatened to be instantly shot if I 
struggled or made the least noise: it 
was promised me that no harm should 
happen to me if I was quiet; after 
some time we went on again; before 
we stopped at that frightful inn^ . some 
other man got into the carriage/for it 
rained, who smelt very sweet of es- 
sence of roses ; I have gr^t reason to 
think that it was my uncle Lamsbroke, 
for he smelt so much of essence of 
roses when in the carriage with, us, 
-that the smell made my mother's head 
ache, and she put a window of the 
coach down: well, as soon as. this 
.person got into the carriage the horrid 
part of the thing began, which was 
none other than, a dispute which of 
them should come into my room first 
.as soon as I was put to bed in the. inn ! 
Qpe of the men, and I think it was he 
who &melled so nuich of roses, spoke 

ia 
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ia a feigned voice:— the dispute grow- 
ing serious, one proposed drawing 
lots for me as soon as they came to 
the inn^^ and this put an end to the 
altercation. O John] no soul caci 
conceive what I have suffered ! I did 
not faint away, however, before you 
saw me forced into the :rooni opposite 
to the screen — you know the rest'^ 
** Yes, thadain," quoth Old Comical^ 
<< and as sure as^ever one man's. neck, 
<«rfaom I couki name, deserves aa 
halter more than another's^ Sir John 
Lamsbroke is the man that . managed 
tills business/' It now began to dawn» 
and Julia was in a sad pucker about 
her person, for what with her anxiety 
upon her husband's and her mother's 
account who were like to go dis* 
tracted when they awoke and missed 
her, and came to a knowledge of what 
had happened, which she thought, 
of course, they could not fail of ob-^ 
taining from some, who must have 
heard her cries, and witnessed the 

p 4 transac- 
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transaction, for, though she was blrnrf- 
folded at her'first seizure, she had aa 
idea that some attempt was made to 
rescue her ; what with these fbdlings, 
and the great joy of her fortunate de- 
liverance, she had almost forgot that 
;she was without any clothes except 
her ch^nise.: she had, however,, a 
blanket and one of the sheets, the rest 
of the bed-clothes being lost ia the 
wood, but they were so ill disfiofied 
about her that she^ was afraid,, when 
day-light came, Old Comical as well 
as others, would see more of her per- 
son than came to their share: of this 
she could not help expressing her 
fears^ and began routing .about in the 
cb^itse to get better covered, and make 
the> most of the sheet and the blanket, 
complaining, moreover, of being cold; 
This put Old Comical to his wits 
^gain, which rarely failed him at a 
pinch, and he stopped the chaise ; 
when he got o^ut of it, and telling Julia 

to pull up all the blinds ajod put herself 

right 
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right in the middle of the blanket, 
leaving it to him to put the sheet 
about her over all, he drew his knife 
<and cut a dozen long skewers Out of a 
hedge :' now, at the word of command, 
Te-entering the chaise, after Julia had 
tnade a whimsical use of the straWy 
which lay very thick at the' bottom of 
it, and put her person right into the 
middle of the blanket, he took the 
^heet, and wrapping her w^H up in it, 
iskewered her into it at all corners, 
•save one at her bead, just as a butcher 
would skewer up a pig's body in a 
cloth, after he had stuck it and scalded 
the hair off ; "a thing which Old Co- 
mical had often done for Madam Fun- 
€tall, when he had stuck a pig at 
Dillies Piddle- Julia now felt warm 
and comfortable, and, being much ex- 
liausted, fell asleep in her corner of 
the chaise: after which only one thing 
iiappened of cobsiderable moment be- 
fore they cam6 to the next town, to 
which the post-chaise was on its returi| 

V 5 when 
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when Julis( was put into it, and that 
was, Old Comical changed his quid of 
tobacco. 

Now this town lay in the way to 
that from which Julia had been carried 
by force, and Old Comical would have 
bargained to take the same chaise on 
to prevent the toecessity of taking 
Julia out, and finding an excuse for 
:Such an odd piece of luggage, which 
was skewered up in the manner afore^ 
3ai€l; but as the horses only belonged 
to the inn-keeper where the chaise 
istopped^ and the chaise to another, a 
change of chaise and luggage was 
found by Old Comical to be quite 
unavoidable. It was now dSy, the 
door of the chaise was opened and Old 
Comical alighted first, when a porter 
came, officiously enough, to take out 
the gentleman's luggage. ** What do 
you charge for standing cmt of the 
way," quoth Old Comical, shouldering 
ihe porter into the kennel, " you mpst 
gq to my lord if you needs must be 

paid 
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paid a shilling a step, which you will 
not get from me unless I was sure that 
the next step you took would carry 
yoii to the gallows !— stand out the 
the way !'* Saying which, Old Comi- 
cal skewered up the mouth of the sheet 
and blanket over Julia's head, whi6h 
had been lell open for ait, and taking 
her carefully in his arms, carried her 
into the. house and begged for leave 
to put her into the lardqr. " What 
have you got there, farmer?" quoth 
the landlord. " A porker," quoth Old 
Comical. ** It is a very large ohe,^ 
said the landlord. " It wei^S ten 
score," quoth Old Comical *' Why,^ 
said the post-boy, who stood by, with 
tt grin,* " you told me you had got a 
sick man in the cloth, when you got 
into the chaise, master." " You grin«- 
ning fool," quoth Old Comical, " if I 
had said I bad a piece of meat in it, it 
were odds ydu had refused me a place 
in the chaise^ and turned out in the 
rain to make room for it." ^' I wish I 

p 6 tn»y 
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may be hanged if 1 did not think I 
heard you and the pig talking t^ether 
as I came along," quoth the ppstrbpy* 
" That's no wonder," quoth Old Conoi*^ 
cal, ** for I talked to it almost all the 
way we came, asked it how it felt itself 
in the hot water wh^n its hair wast 
scalded off its back and belly, and 
how it liked to be stuck?" If Old 
Comical had gone on a little longer 
Julia would have fell a laughi;ng upan 
the shelf of the larder^ and frightened 
the folks out of their witts : and it was 
as much as Old Comical could do to 
prevent one or another pulling out the 
skewers to take a look at his pig; the 
chaise, however, which he ordered, was 
now ready, and Old Comical, taking a 
vast luncheon of bread and cheese, and 
two bottles of strong beer into the 
carriage with him, after having, with 
great care, placed Julia in one corner, 
paid the post-boy well who brought 
them to this place, and away he wept 
fhstkhig his sides with. laughter, in 

which 
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which Julia could Hot help joining for 
kr heart. 

But, however Old Comical .might 
carry this matter, suspicion fell upon 
him at the inn, and first from the post- 
boy who drove him to it, who told his 
master that he. Was sure all was not 
right ; that when he passed the NagV 
head in the night there was a strange 
disturbance, and screammg of women 
in it ; it had always been a house of ill 
repute, and he had seldom gone by it, 
especially in the night, without hearing 
ill words and quarrels there; but he 
vierily thought the people were all mad 
when he came by it this time, for, by 
the help of a flash of lightning, he saw 
men and women running about naked 
in the road,' some calling. help, some* 
iire, and some murder : he flogged his 
horses on with all speed, for he thought 
it might be as well for him not to stop 
there and come in for a share in the 
hanging: the post-boy added, that he 
had not got above two hundred yards 

on 
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on his way beyond the house, before a 
man ran up to the heads of his horses, 
and called to him to stop ; he told him 
it ^as a returned chaise and nobody ia 
it but the driver, who had not balf*a- 
crown in his pocket. It was no rob- 
bing business, it was answered — there 
was a sick man wrapped in a cloth, and 
places were wanted in the chaise — and 
though the man might not be dead then, 
it was his firm belief that he had died on 
the road, and that, perhaps> of woAinds 
he had received in some quarrel at Wat- 
kins's house. " No, no, master," sub- 
joined the post-boy, •* it was no pig 
that was skewered up in that cloth, but 
a murdered man, depend upon it."— 
•' O' my conscience," said the landlady, 
^* I thought the pig had the longest 
hind legs of any porker I ever saw— 
Vm sure it was a man's body in the 
cloth, and — *' she was in such a talk- 
ing humour that she would have talked 
at least for an hour, if one, who had 
heard the postboy's story, bad not 

come 
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came in, ia a violent hurry, and said 
that there was blood in. the chaise !*~ 
Novr certainly, this blood might have 
come from a dead pig, and no murder 
committed any further than the stick- 
ing of a porker came to; but see how 
folks run away with things ; all posted 
away to the chaise, and blood, it is 
true, was seen smeared upon the lining 
of it, and the straw very wfet at the 
bottom too, which might come from 
some dreadful unknown cause; these 
things together made up a horrid mys- 
tery ; as for the blood it had flowed 
from Old Comical's knuckles who had 
cut his hand when he knocked the 
miari down in the wood ; and as for the 
wet straw the cause thereof must be 
left to the reader's sagacity. This 
story ran like wild fire, the town was 
in a great perspiration in five minutes, 
seven and twenty women were turned 
into warm water, and a ghost was seen 
walking out of, the church-yard i Ma<^ 
gistrates were consulted, constables 

sent 
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tent for, /even and forty borses were 
saddled, and a pursuit of Old Comical 
immediately set oh foot. But Old Co- 
mical well knew the ways of the world 
— he had too keen a nose not to smell 
suspicion at the inn before any dog of 
the best scent there, " Driver," said h€ 
at the door, loud enough for a man to 
hear him a mile,^^ go to such a place.'* 
"Driver/' quoth Old Comical again, 
as soon as he got out of the town, 
" tack about, and go directly the con- 
trary way." Now when Old Comicd 
beard what a galloping there was after 
him upon the very road which he never 
wenty he flung himself upon the ground, 
as his custom was, and laughed till he 
was out of breath ! — 

Now it came to pasis after a few hours 
spent upon the road, and Julia, for tne 
first time in hier life, had eaten bread 
and cheese, and drank strong beer for 
her breakfast, they came to the inn 
where she had been snatched up the 
day before and carried by others where 

she 
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she had no mind to go herself. Before 
they arrived at the door of the inn, to 
which Old Comical had been directed 
by Julia, he skeH^ered her up in hjear 
sheet, as before, over head and ears, 
and, takiqg a pocket ink-horn out of 
hk pocket, writ a directfon upon her 
in capital letters, as follow^,: videlicet : 

For 

George Grove, Esq. 

Crown Ink. 
Carriage lOs. 6d. 
With care. 

. " Waiter," quoth Old Comical, when 
they stopped at the inn, '^ is one Mr* 

XJrove in this house?" " There is a 
gentleman, of that name here, but he 
went to bed a little indisposed^ and is 
fiiOt yet risen: what is your business 
with him?" " I have a small parcel 
for him," quoth Old Comical, pointing 
,to Julia, as he alighted from the chaise, 
who was Idid upon the seat of it with 

. the direction in $ight, and well it might: 

be, 
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be, for the letters were as large as the 
direction upon a broad 'wheeled \yag- 
gon, ** A small parcel," said the wai- 
ter, grinning at the huge direction, 
" a small parcel !'' •* You fool," quoth 
Old Comical, " show me the way td 
to the gentleman's bed-room; I am 
charged to deliver the parcel into 
his own hands, for some careless 
rascal or other might put it into 
his pocket and forget to deliver it; 
show me the gentleman's bed-room I 
say, what d'ye stand grinning there for? 
— why the fool must have come into the 
world, grinning through a horse-collar ! 
get along first and show me the room T' 
Upon which Old Comical carried Julia 
in his arms up a stair*case, and knock- 
ing at a door to which the waiter pottit- 
ed, upon the word of commatid his 
entered it with his parcel " What 
d'ye want ?" said George Qrove, with- 
out seeing Old Comical, for the bed 
curtains were drawn round him : "I 
have brought a littje pai^l for you, 



Sir, 
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sir,'* quoth hte in a feigned voice : *• Put 
it upon tbe table/' s^idGeovge-^'^ Ten- 
and-sixpence to pay for it, sir, and 
what you ptease for the porter/' " Ycry 
ur^,'! said. George) " teU the waiter 
to pay for it> and give you a shilling 
^ yourself. " " Thank your noble 
lu>nour," quoth Old Comical^ and left 
the room^ Not expectii;ig any pared, 
and a little surprieed at the .cHuge 
upon it, George poked his head out 
;to take a look lat it, when he aaw a 
gfeat: long thing lying on the ground 
Sewered up in a white cloth* Julia, 
fiuding herself alone with her husband 
•CQUld hold no longer, but cried out, 
^^ Gome and unpin me, O my dearest 
husband T'— Upon hearing the parcel 
speak, George jumped out of bed, and 
began pulling out the skewers which 
pinned up Julia, and upon opening 
the sheet and the blanket found .with 
great astonishment his wife as naked 
as a worm in the middle of them l-^ 
U(>ou which he caught her in his arms, 

and 
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mnd carried her to his bed, and after a 
flood of tears, and some kisses of joy, 
she told him a story which if it did 
.not astonish him, reader, be mutt 
have been made of other maiter tbao 
ourselves. But it is fit that we^ li^ave 
Julia aud her husband together to sar 
tisfy one another in all matters relating 
to thjis strange event, and give some 
accbont of the odd way in whi<:b the 
people^of the inu found Mrs* B. De^ 
castro and George Grove after Julia 
vms packed off. The landlord^ not 
.satisfied, perhaps, with finding the beU 
belonging to their room so very quiet^ 
in expectation it js like to have tea 
and coffee called for, sent in a waiter 
to look a little into, inatters, and ask 
what their stomachs served for ? wh» 
the wsuter, upon his coming into the 
room found both Julia's mother, ainl 
her husband, lying at their full length 
0n the carpet !— ^and, tO: all appearance, 
4ead ! He ran immacfiatelyiout of the 
nom^ for fear . of l^ir ghosts,, and 

told 
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told his master ^nd bib , aiistFeas what 
a sight be had seen. . Noivv' when peo* • 
pie are dead it is high time to senfl for^ 
tb^ doctor to fetch them to life ^gajn ; 
Qne came and upon due. ej^amination . 
of the, bodies found life in both,, but 
shut up in a deep sleep : after haying 
tcted the old fashioned ways, of pulling ^ 
of noses and pinching of fingers, &c. 
in vain, he looked at some who stood 
by and sard, th^ were two lost cases.; 
howeyer he would go to his shop and 

ft • 

return a little better prepared to deal . 
wit4i them : which he did^ and, after 
a.great deal of trouble and some hours, 
he prevailed upon Mrs. B, pecastro to 
open her eyes and ask fpr a little small 
beer: after being treated in a way, 
which the doctor thought prppei;], she 
Mras put to bed in a half s^seless state, 
or, it may be supposfsd, tlmt she would 
have called for som^hing^ better than 
small beer. Poor George had like to 
have awakened in another world, for 
do what the doctor could, be was not^ 

as 
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tsa it seemed, to be awakened in this t 
but, as good luck would have it, after 
along pull and a strong pull between 
sleep and the doctor, he so managed 
nlatters as to pull George's eyes open 
once more ! Mrs. Decastro put to bed ! 
surely this could never be right — hold 
your hand a little reader — she was put 
to bed; but the doctor followed her up 
and routed the old lady about in such 
a terrible manner that if she had' swal- 
lowed a bari'el of poppy-juice poppies 
and all she might have gone to the 
devil, but she never could have gone 
to sleep. Now the doctor having 
brought his two patients to their senses, 
and put them in a sure way to k^ 
them, began to make enquiries into 
theit diet at the inn, for he said they 
had both been laid under the power of 
a strong opiate: He proceeded to ask 
if any part of their dinner remained, 
ahd if any liquoris of which 4;hey had 
partaken could be brought him> the 
landlord answei'ed that every thing 

which 
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which came out of* their room had 
been consumed in the house* Not aft- 
tisfied with this he returned to the rootii' 
\vherein they had dined, and began to ' 
Wok* on the side-tables for the wine 
gMs^eis and decanters, mugs and other 
things, but every thing had been care- 
fully cleaned and put in its place: when, 
casting his eyes by accident on the 
carpet, he saw a little phial lie, and, 
taking it up, found that it contained 
^-fiW drops pf laudanum at the bottom: 
•* aye," quoth the doctor, " see wl^at 
comes of folks dosing themselves, and 
not calling in one of us to teach them 
the proper use and quantities of medi- 
cines." He immediately returned to 
Mrs. Decastro's room, and was sooji^ 
undeceived as to any self-dosing in the 
matter ; for both she, and George 
Grove, declared that they had taken 
no medicine at all. Upon which the 
doctor, finding his patients might be 
safely left, went out of the house in a 
^reat puzzle^ and, Mid he would call 

ag£UQ 
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again in the course of a few hours. 
Bat how came they not to miss Julia? 
that will be answered, reader, but 
whether to your satisfaction we must 
leaVe to another. Julia was the first 
thing that George Grove asked for, 
and the second thing which her mother 
did, for, as it hath been recorded, the 
first thing she enquired for was small 
beer. Upon which enquiry, that is 
for Julia, a note was given to Mrs. 
Decastro which contained the follow- 
ing words : 

To Mrs, B. Decastro. 

Dear Madam. 
" 1 send this note to inform you and 
Mr. Grove, that, as the evening is like 
to be very stormy, I am come io a re- 
solution to put oifF our journey until 
to-morrow: yon will ifind us at my 
good cousin's, Mr. Pitman's, about a 
mile out of town, where we are expec- 
ting you and Mr. Grove; come to us 

as soon ais you can." 

Upon 
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Upon this, Mrs. B. Decastro s^nd 
George Grove would have gone there,- 
but, as the house of Mr. Pitman was 
at a mile's distance out of the town, 
the doctor objected to their leaving 
the inn that night, whose objections 
were not like to be much opposed by 
any in their situation : George indeed 
felt a little uneasy at ilia's absence, 
but had not a guess at what had hap- 
pened, and as for Mrs. B. Decastro, 
she believed every word of Sir John 
Lamsbroke's note as much as if she 
had read it in the Bible. Thus stood 
matters when Old Comical came in 
with poor Julia, who, as soon as he 
-had put the wife, where she should be, 
into her husband's bed-room, walked 
into the kitchen to ask what news were 
stirring in the town ? ** Nothing new 
had happened/' the landlord said, of 
late. "No!" quoth Old Comical, 
** what sort of a hotrse do you. keep, 
Old Boniface, for it to be no new 
thing to have a lady carried neck and 
heels out of it by main forcei screaming 

VOL. HI. <i as 
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aa if ftbe. would be murdered?" Upon 
vrhicb one of the fair &^x 8,tmi\;og^y 
called, him a lying rascal* afld wo^UL 
have crammed a rag-mpp» which $he 
held, ioto his moath, if Qld Comicaii 
had not parried tl^e weftpson befcfra^it 
touched his coupt^aDce.; h^ thea 
asked the landlord if he ki^w my 
thing of the matter? who ^swk there 
must be some mistake, fbr^ {ki sii^h 
thing, that he knew, of, had hap- 
pened in his house. Upon thi& the 
landlady, who had heard what was 
said, roared out, '' You had heiSt bisst 
our house, you lobsterfiici^ sjcoimdrel, 
hah?" Old Comical saw which W9j 
the iii^aters ran in a mpme«nt, aod 
calmly replied, *' Well, well, a man 
may pick up a lie and np great harm 
done, I hope there'fl no o^PQe, Ihopp 
there's no offence, yOM^^ign is^as cUan 
as a penny, your sign is as clean ^..a 
penny." " Clean ! aye,-' ^uptb the 
landlady, ''. I should be g)ad to ;|ee (he 
blackguard that; dated tP thfiPW a .bit 
of dirt uppfi it a^ biig as a ^isfmc^, 
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scorch my four quarters if I would not 
spoil the dog for the sign of a man ! Isi' 
dies forced out of our house, indeed ! 
and we stand by and look on ! — 
Scorch my arteries if I would not stick 
a spit into thip first . villain's body that 
said such a thing here !" ^^ Come, 
come/' quoth Old Comical, " let's 
have no more of this — bring us a 
bowl of half-and-half and put a toasted 
orange into it stuck with cloves and 
cinnamon — come, come, let's have no 
more of this— pipes and tobacco, some 
sawdustand a spitting kettle — let's have 
no more of this — let's have no more of 
this— no intentipn to set your petti- 
coats on fire, my good lady hostess, 
tio, no intention to set your petticoats 
on fire— mix the good stuff, mix the 
good stuff, let's have no more of this." 
** You are a little too hard upon the 
gentleman, Peg," quoth the landlord, 
and that shut her up. Old Comical 
held a bee in his bonnet, however, 
and had very Httle doubt which to be* 

Q 2 lievc 
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lieve, the landlord, the landlady, or 
Julia : Now it came to pass as he was 
sitting with all his tackier about him at 
the kitchen fire, in came the doctor 
who had attended Mrs. B. Decastro 
and George Grove : Old Comical knew 
his colour in a moment by an ivory pipe 
that stuck out of his breeches' pocket, 
and asked him to toast his nose, and 
take a glass of bead-proof with him. 
The doctor, upon this, cocked his or- 
gan, and took a glass of punch with 
Old Comical: after a puff or two, 
Old Comical and the doctor measured 
snouts together, and the doctor told 
his errand at the inn, but Old Comical 
smoked away and said very little. Pre- 
sently the doctor observed that it was 
time to visit his patients, and knock- 
ing the ashes out of his pipe, thanked 
Old Comical for his polite invitation 
and went up a staircase. He was 
scarce gone when Sir John Lamsbroke 
walked into the kitchen with his head 
bound in a handkercliief, and, seeing 

^ Old 
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CUd Comical, " So, Master Mathers/' 
said he, ** what brought you here ?'* 
Old Comical stared with some little 
wonder at the sight of him, and said, 
his mastefs business brought him 
there. " You seem surprized," said Sir 
John, " at seeing my head bound, but 
we have had Julia taken from us by 
force by some ruffians, and I received 
a severe wound in my attempts to 
rescue her : four fellows came upon us 
as we were walking in the town, in 
the dusk of the evening, forced her 
into a carriage and ran off with her; I 
instantly seized a horse that stood ready 
saddled at a door, and rode after them 
as fast as I could, overtook them, and 
attacked them single handed, but was 
soon knocked off my horse and left 
stuiined on the road." At that moment 
Julia, who had got a supply of clothes 
o.ut of her box, came into the kitchen 
to bring Old Comical to tell his story 
to George Grove, but, seeing her 

■ 

uncle, darted away as if she had seen 

a 3 a lion : 
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a lion : the sight of her threw Sir John 
Lamsbrok^ into some astonishment, 
and that was like enough, for she was 
the last person in the world he ex- 
pected to see in that house — it thre* 
hitn into something else too, viz. some 
small fear of getting contradicted in 
hiis story. Old Comical smoked his pipe 
and Sir John Lamsbroke too, at the 
same time, but held his tongue : yes, 
Old Comical was a wise man, for be 
knew when to hold his tongue : after 
drinking he would put a cork in his 
Jnoiith to keep the liquor from taking 
air, and getting dead in his stomach. 
Curiosity, we suppose, may be put 
down amongst our appetites, Old Co- 
mical, for his part, however, felt very 
hungry for a little more news upon 
this matter, and went out a-gossipping 
for that purpose: he saw plainly, for 
he had his eyes in his head, that Julia 
could not be in two places at once, 
and this she must have been for her 
story and her uncle's to be both true : 

there 
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there was little reason to suppose that 
ber's could be false, for what could 
mduce her to tell a lie ? Old Comical 
therefore went out to beat for intelli- 
gence: now it will happen at times 
that the truth will be told out of 
spite; being in the inn yard, he saw 
the landlord give one of the ostlers 
a kick, it was just the thing he 
wanted, and he made the best of it 
while the iron was hot. " Is that the 
way the landlord pays his men their 
wages?" quoth Old Comical to the 
felloWi " The devil take him," said 
the ostler, rubbing his bottom, ** I 
have a mind to blow him, we had a 
young lady carried out of the house 
last night, and have been all of us paid 
to keep the secret," " Oh," said Old 
Comical, " she came with . Sir John 
and another lady and gentleman, that's 
no news to. me." *• Yes/' said the 
ftillow, " and went away with Sir John, 
for he and my master, and two others, 
forced her into a carriage and went off 

a 4 with 
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with her." '' Step this way/' quoiii 
Oia Comical. •* No," said the fellow, 
** I mean to step another;" and ran 
out of the inn yard in a moment; Old 
Comical could run as well as he, hav- 
ing bad some practice in running, he 
followed the fellow like smoke, stuck 
to him like a leech, and drew the fol- 
lowing particulars out of him; that 
Sir John, though he had been foiled, 
was determined not to give tlie matter 
up, and was, at that moment, prepar- 
ing matters for a second attempt : he 
loved Sir John as well as he did his 
master^ he said, but was afraid be 
should never see both of them hanged 
in the same day, it were too much fun 

■m 

ever to come to his share, he had done 
nothing to deserve such a holiday as 
that. Upon which the fellow tied up 
both Sir John and the landlord in one 
hearty curse, and, making a furious 
plunge, broke away from Old Comical 
leaving part of his jacket in his bands^ 
turning a corner he was out of sight 

i^ 
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in a moment. Now amongst other 
parts of the said jacket the fellow had 
left one pocket with Old Comical in 
which he found the following note. 

To Sir Harry St. Clair^ Bart. 

» 

Dear Harry. 

« 

Get out.of town directly, and have 
your carriage ready, at the wood side 
close by Denham's barn : we shall have 
her now : she's come back to the inn : 
I can't tell you more at present : we 
gave up the pursuit on our road-^-the 
carriage we heard go off was only a 
returned post-chaise, we overtook it 
at the first town, it contained nothing 
but a farmer who had a pig wrapped 
up in a cloth, which was the white 
thing you saw put into it : no other 
carriage passed the turnpikes between 
the hours of one and four. — ^To your 
post, Harry. 

Yours ever, 

John Lamsbrojce. 
a 5 Poor 
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Poor Julia was still surrounieled by 
Sir 1 John and liis gang, who were 4ipoii 
a sharp look-out for another opportu- 
nity to accomplish their purpose : but 
Old Comical smelt a rat. It will not 
be much amiss in this place jtist to 
state the situation of the parties :— 
John Mathers, alias Old Comical^ had 
DOW found out that Sir John ijanis- 
broke was the man who took Juii^ 
away, and, by the bottle which con« 
tained sotiDe laudanum being found in 
the room where George Grove and 
Mrs. B. Decastro lay asleep, readily 
suspected that he had stupified them 
with an opiate to carry his design upon 
Julia, and in these conclusions the 
doctor, wlio was an honest man not- 
withstanding he was an apothecary, 
agreed : and surely the way to the 
said conclusions lay all down hill : Old 
Comical^ who had heard of the terrible 
quarrel between Old Crab and l^rJohQ, 
was not much at a loss neither to find 
a leaiKin for such a revenge, and Sir 

John 
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John fbltlaid' his ground vdi^ vdt tol 
escape a discoYery; but when the 
* detil tempts a man to commit a' griat 
iin^ he . cannot be sfatisfied, and foe 
bMged to him, without bringing him 
to shame in tbe very upshot of all his 
g^lory> but this is not acting like a 
gehftefrian. Nour irl regard to Sir John 
himself, he was b6nt upon his design, 
and, as he had found Julia, had every 
neaison to expect, with the help of 
stMhe gr'ave and pious people of bis ac- 
qilliirittince; whb c(t this mbthent beset 
the hbuse ^bifre she was, that he 
should certainly cai^i^ it on a secoiid 
attempt. Hfe found, upon inquiry, 
that Old Conlical was the man who 
brought Julia back to the inn, and ftU 
to question him upon the matter ; but 
Old Comical told him such a confused 
story that Sir John took it for granted 
that he must hive been dhink whfcii 
he first got hold of Julia: for Old 
Comical's memory was sadly perplexed 
upon tbe matter, and he talked about 

Q 6 Hbuses 



( 348. ) 

hf^qses on fire, thunder, lightnings 
murder, and the devil: at last Sir John 
was e'en forced to give the matter up, 
for he could get nothing but confusion 
out of him : but as he did not even' 
then seem to be sober, Sir John ex- 
pected that the lie he bad told him 
would be forgotten, and took courage 
upon it to tell Julia's mother and hus- 
band another ; he expressed his sorrow 
at what had happened^ and great joy 
at the safety of Julia, showed the 
wound, and he took off the bandage 
on purpose, which, he said, , he had 
received in an attempt to rescue her^ 
and from the effects of which he was 
carried senseless into a house in the 
neighbourhood, where he lay some 
hours before he came to himself; to 
the truth of which he brought in que, 
who said he was the owner of the house, 
to swear, and that the man did in the 
most solemn manner ; Sir John went 
on to say, that he was that moment 
come to the inn, the first moment his 

surgeon 
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surgeon wopld let him stir, and a wx^ 
geon^ or one who called himself so> 
was called in to attest it ; that he had 
sent people in every direction to re- 
cover Julia : that one of the waltersi 
who was sent out of the way, had ab- 
sconded from the inn^ who was no 
doubt the r^uKral employed by these 
ravishers to put some intoxicating drug 
into the wine, or other liquors, which 
George and Julia's mother had par- 
taken of, and he begged leave to call 
to the recollection of the parties that 
George and Julia's mother alone had 
drank white wine at dinner and after 
it* Having said this, and much more 
to the same purpose, he assured them 
that he had procured four stout men 
well armed to attend the carriage, 
and that now they might proceed on 
their journey to Lamsbroke Park in 
perfect security. Old Comical, who 
held an ear at a keyhole, took an 
opportunity to give the parties a hint, 

and 
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and they put Sir Jc^ti i&to a smi 
of fooFs paradiae; whatever he said 
waiS believed, arid whatever he pro* 
posed was agreed to. The party put 
themselves under Old Comicars di- 
rection; who was sober to nobody 
but George, Julia, and Mrs. B, De- 
castro. Old. Comical knew how to 
bite a. man, he was an old dog at 
that George Grove asked Sir John 
how he could write a note from Mt. 
Pitman's, when, by his' account, he 
bad never been thtre ? Sir John said^ 
being determined to go thei¥j he had 
vritten the notiei at the inn, btfore he 
went out; he then related what h* 
did to rescue Julia, when he re- 
ceived the wound oti his htiaid' which 
stunned' him, and left' him' senseless^. 
Julia acted her part prtftty* wfell, but 
trembled sadly, at times, especially 
when her uncle came into the rooni 
and began to question her Upon what 
had happened, but that might very 

well 
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vfid& b^ attoibuted to the terrible mbf- 

• 

ject of tlK)» qtiestions, and Sir John 
seem«d willing enough to do so : Julia 
<>egged to be excused coming to par- 
ticulars until sfhe had recovered* from 
the shock which so dreadful an affair 
must very naturally be supposed to 
have given her, and hoped her uncle 
would be content, at present, to know, 
that she had received no other injury 
than a terrible fright : when her mind 
grew a little calm she promised to sa- 
tisfy him in every thing, and added 
that she was sorry he had received any 
injury on her account: perhaps she 
told a fib, but when one is in a great 
flutter one scarcely knows what one 
says. Great philosophek-s bold that a 
man never likes a knock on the head, 
more especially one that brings him 
covered with blood to the gtound, 
liow Sir John was a philosopher x)f 
this sect, who had received a blow on 
his. pate as hard as Old Comical could 
strike it for his hearty that cut him 

open 
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open aud set him a*bleeding like a pig^ 
and he felt a strange surmise - tha^ Old 

^ , « 

Comical was the man whose fist it wa» 
that gave the blow, or, in other words^ 
tliat be had received the blow at hk 
hand : now there are some gifts whic^i 
a man of generosity wishes to returi^ 
a knock of the pate is one; ^' John/' 
said he to Old Comical, ^' we shall go 
presently, will you make one with us to 
guard the ladies?" '^I am on my master's 
business," said he, staggering about. 
" How long shall you stay in this town 
John ?" said the baronet. '* I shall stay 
in it till I leave it," quoth Old Comical. 
" Thou'rt an odd fish," rejoined the 
baronet, ^^ and I should be glad to do 
thee a good turn for bringing off my 
beautiful niece so cleverly." " I will 
take care to put myself in your way," 
quoth Old Comical, '* the very first 
opportunity." Some man comingioto 
the inn yard where this talk befel, 
took Sir John away with him, upon 
which Old Comical went into the sta- 
ble 
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ble to look at bix^ horse. Now there 
was a little crack itx the stable door, 
which fdks may think, if they please^ 
was made on purpose, for through it 
Old Comical saw Sir John and the said 
man re-enter the yard and come both 
together into the corner where the sta- 
ble formed an angle with another build-- 
ing. "There is no talking in the 
street," said Sir John, " it is market 
day, and the place full, come this way, 
here is a snug corner/' Old Comical, 
hearing these words, stood close be- 
hind the door and inclined his ear, but 
unfortunately, and curious people are 
sometimes disappointed, a great part 
of their conversation was held in whis- 
pers, so that Old Comical could not 
pick out a word : at their parting, 
however, Sir John said aloud, " if any 
thing of importance occurs, send me 
a note from the Star." This was an 
inn in another part of the town which 
was occupied by one of Sir John's te- 
. nants, where he was -quite as much at 

home 
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liome as he was at the Crown, which 
M'as kept by an old servant who had 
married and settled in it, and was »ti}l 
very much at Sir John's service in any 
way he pleased. This little spark of 
intelligence aforesaid sat fire to a train 
in Old ComicaFs pate ; he suspected 
soijie mischief to be a-brewing, and 
made the best of his way to the Star, 
where, by putting an ear to a keyhole^ 
he got possession of the following par- 
ticulars, viz. That as soon as, Sir John 
Lamsbroke's carriage got into the 
midst of some wood that lay in sits 
way to Lamsbroke Park, it was to be 
stopped by some men, between whom 
and Sir John's people a feigned battle 
would be fought, in which the latter 
were to be defeated, and Julia forced 
into another carriage set at hand for 
that purpose. Old Comical had now 
satisfied his curiosity, and it must have 
been a very unreasonable curiosity not 
to be satisfied with so much informa- 
tion ; he thereupon took his ink-bottle 

out 
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out of his pocket, and blacking hJs 
face and his hands, rushed immediately 
into the room amongst the conspira- 
tors, and shutting the room door, said, 
•* Gentlemen !. for heaven V sake takfe 
care of yourselves !-^your plot is dis- 
covered!'* ''What plot d'ye mean, 
blackey ?'* said one, who had more pre- 
sence of mind than the rest. *^ Gen- 
tlemen," quoth Old Comical, " you 
know not what risk I run — I cannot 
stay a momeftt— you mean to stop a 
gentleman's carriage ?" " We do," 
said one, ** however by the help of the 
devil you came to know it" " And 
take a beautiful girl out of it?" — 
they confessed this, and with much snr- 
prise ; " You are discovered by an old 
^servant of the young lady's father, who 
has begged for a troop of horse of the 
commanding officer in his neighbour- 
iiood ; look well to yourselves, every 
man of you will be made prisoners/ 
Upon which Old Comical darted out 
of the room rn u moment, and left the 

good 
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good folks to digest the news at their 
leisure. He then washed his face and 
handSy and, calling for a bason of half- 
and-half, sat down on a bench at the 
inn door and smoked his pipe. It is 
wx)nderful how an unexpected piece of 
intelligence will turn a man^s head} 
How small a blow will knock a man 
down when he is off his guard ! — ^The 
conspirators were thunderstruck at this 
communication, but one; who came the 
soonest to his senses, ran out to see if 
he could find the black, in order to 
examine him further, and give him 
some reward for his services. Now the 
first man he, who ran out, saw, was 
Old Comical smoking his pipe upon 
the bench at the door, and, his back 
being towards him, took it for granted, 
by the colour of his coat, that he had 
found the man he wanted. " Come 
this way, blackey," said he, and touch- 
ed him on the shoulder. " Blackey !" 
i]uoth Old Comical, turning his head 
round, ** that's neither my name nor 
^ my 



( 357 ) 

tifiy colour." — " You saw a black man 
pasS this way ?"— " No," quo^h Old 
Comical. " You saw some man pass 
this r—'\ No," quoth Old Comical. 
"Did you ever tell a lie?'' "No,'' 
quoth Old Comical, ** I don't know 
what a lie is, though I heard my mo- 
ther say one morning to one of her 
maids, ' It is a lie, you slut !" and asked 
her what a lie was, but she would not 
tell me ; she always kept the thing a 
secret ffom me,— the worse luck was 
mine,— for I have heard it said that 
a lie is a thing folks get rich by. — 
Heaven bless your hdnour! Pray tell 
me what it is, that I may tell lies and 
fill my pockets." " Thfs is some fool," 

• 

said the other, and ran back into the 
house to look for a black-a-moor. 
Now Sir John, it seems, was gone to 
prepare matters at a distance, and did 
not return for an hour, when he saw his 
coach drawn up, according to his order, 
at the inn door, but was a little sur^ 
prised further to see it driven off at full 

gallop 
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gallop before he could come u{> to it 
Now, «s his servants vere not with it» 
be took it into his head thit the drivers 
had a mind to take a fknurisb to move 
their horses^ and meant to return pre- 
sently:- he was soon undeceived, how- 
ever, when he saw them hold on for 
half a mile at the same rate of travellings 
and then, turning a corner, vanish out 
of his sight. Upon whi^h he pushed 
on in some haste, to get to the Crown, 
in order to dispatch his servants after it, 
for he felt very much like a man that 
was left behind. The moment be turn* 
ed his person round Old Comical met 
him, with his face and bands blacked 
as before, and, putting a note into his 
hand, asked him six-pence for the car- 
riage of it. " Whence comes this?" 
said he. '^ From the Star, and may it 
please your honour," pulling off his 
hat and his wig, exhibititig his bald 
pate blacked all oyer. Sir John opiened 
the note in a great bustle, ^nd read as 
follows. 

Sir 
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Sir Jon ¥, 
GoMR to the laudlqrd of the Star 
inn Immoliately ; he has a matter of the 
utmost danger and importance to com-^ 
muniQate : we have chargied him to arii- 
Wer no questions until you $hew. him 
this Qote ; it is not written in any hand 
wbicli) you know for very important 
leasons. The landlord of the Star will 
kn^w. my signature ; shew him that 
and hjs »rill answer all questions. 

R. B. Z. L* 

Wb^n Sir John had read this note^ 
and he seldom had read a note in a 
gr^fbtejf hurry, he put six^pence' into 
Old CQinical's hat and wig> held ready 
for charity, and mad^ the best of his 
way to the Star, without ever sJippping 
at t^is Qrown in his way to send his 
serva^t^ after his carriage: and he had 
lost hjs l^our if he hady for Old Co- 
mical had di§pasisid of them in a maimer. 
SOPH to be e^p^ined if the writer does 
not do, ^1^: he v'ery^ikely has done be- 
fore, 
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fore, forget what he ought to re- 
member. Sir John, coming into the 
Star, called for the landlord in a loud 
voice. — " My husband," quoth the 
landlady, sitting with much compo- 
sure mending a pair of breeches, «' is 
gone twenty miles this morning, to buy 
a bargain in the brandy line, Sir John, 
what might your honour want?"— 
"Want!" quoth he, swearing like a 
prince, " why, I want your husbapd 
this moment upon the most important 
business ;" upon which he stamped 
upon the floor until his money rattled 
in his pockets. Old Comical, who fol- 
lowed him close at his heels, put another 
note into his hands, which contained 
the following words, viz. 
Sir John, 

The landlord at the Crown wants to 
speak with you- this moment, upon a 
business wherein his life and your own 
are concerned: come this momenC 

Your humble servant to command, 

A Feienp. 
Away 



( 361 ) 

Away went Sir John back to the 
Crown, which was at least a quarter of 
a mile off, as fast as he could get his 
legs to carry him, scarcely knowing 
whether he went upon his head or his 
heels, and coming in asked, with all 
the breath which he had left, where the 
landlord was; upon which one, who 
stood by, said, " He was that mo- 
ment gone to the Star inn, it might be 
to look for him/'— Tacking about to go 
back to the Star, Old Comical met him 
again with another note, the words 
which it contained were as follows : 

Sir John, 
Come to us at the Crooked Billet: 
we are all discovered : we dare as well 
eat our heads as show them at the 
Star ; go not near that house as you 
value your life ; one has written this 
for us, for we dare not so much as show 
our hands upon paper. Make haste. — 

*' Why, where the devil do you pick up 
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nil these notes^ you black rascal ?" said 
Sir John to Old ComicaL " Dick ii 
turned out," quoth Old Comical, ** and 
I have just got the- postman's place, 
and it may please your honour." — Sir 
John's head, and it was no wonder, hf- 
this time ran round upon his shoulders, 
and, acted upon like a planet by three 
forces, it were no wonder if he had 
run round too. He was conscious 
enough, of course, of the bad business 
he was upon ; and, conceiving himself 
to be in the midst of dangers, trembled 
from head to foot. At this time a 
post-chaise came into the yard with 
Watkins, the landlord of the Nag's 
Head, between two constables, against 
whom Old Comical had laid an infoi^ 
imation, and he was welcome in that 
town, for he was an old acquaintance 
of all the magistrates, one of whom had 
readily enough taken OM Comical's in- 
formation: seeing Watkins, Sir John-fell 
into a worse pucker than before, and 
walked into a stable to conceal his 

emotion: 
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emotion : OIdComica]> who had his ey^, 
^pon him, washed his face and hands^ 
and^ putting, on a great coat, followed^ 
him into the stable, and told him he 
had best, conceal himself. '^Conceal 
myself!" quoth he, " How can I do it?'* 
*^ Lay down in that cprner/and I will 
throw some horse-litter over you ; I am 
sure there is something the matter, foi; 
I heard both the constables say that 
your honour had committed a rape !" 
Upon which the baronet threw himself 
upon the stable floor, in a corner, and Old 
Comical covered him up with some of 
the nastiest horse-littef he could find. 
Leaving him there he led his horse out 
into the stable-yard, which was now in 
an uproar, for the landlord of the Star, 
and the landlord of the Crown, who 
were just come into it, fell upon oc^ 
another like two .mastiffs, and fought 
like mad men, upon what cause will 
presently be said ; when Old Comical 
^lounted his horse, afker having paid 
hb bin like an honest man, and, trotting 

»S out 
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out of the inn yard, galloped after his 
party, not at all suspected to be the au« 
thor of all the confusion. Now 014 
Coniical, it is said, laugiied by fits all 
the way until he came to the ferry at 
Oaken Grove, when, catching a glimpse 
of poor Genevieve's cottage, a tear 
ran down. Old Confiical's cheek, and 
dropt upon his horse's mane : he took 
his hose betwixt his finger and thumb 
and blew the same, notwithstauding, 
and then took the horn, which fau«)g at 
the post, and blew that almost as loud 
to call the ferryman. " How now. Old 
Coihical,*' qaoth he, " your eyes look 
red ?" " Dost see that house there?" 
quoth Old Cortiicftl,— ^* happened to 
drop an eye upon it, you understand 
me-^happened just to drop an eye upon 
it, and I felt for all tlie world as if my 
heart was in a pair of nut-crackers K'— 
" Come, come, John," said the ferry- 
man, " we have had epough' of that-f 
Ah, poor lady I Well, lia*«f a year is 
passed since that Ad busines&; I have 

looked 
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looked at that hduse,- John, many s 
tHne and. cn^ like a child. " **^ More 
fool you," qiioth Old Comical; " I bare 
looked at it and cried like a roan." 
" Master Acerbus, Uiey say," rejoined 
the ferry mali^ " is stillat the University, 
pate and thin with grief/' " That's 
no wonder/* quoth . Old Comical, *^ I 
never kn^ a philosof^er that was not 
a great fool ; one of the wisest told 
people that he was one, for fear they 
should not find it out ; or for fear they 
should.'* " Poor Madam Genevieve V* 
quoth the ferryman, wiping his eyes 
mih the sleeve of his jacket, 'Hhatsuch 
a beautiful woman^ npon such a day?— 
upon her wedding-day — O John, John, 
die has left a sore place in eveiy heart 
that knew her !" " Sore places and sour 
faces don't suit me," quoth Old Comi- 
cal ; *' put thp boat ashore and give us 
a pot of your best stingo, old cock-a* 
doodle. How long is it since Sir John's 
earriage came over ?" ** Three hours 
since," quoth theferryman^ •* but what 
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h 'become of Sir John and ^the m* 
Vknts ?** '' They ittay >befaiml^ txx Ukt 
physic," quoth Old Comipal; ** Aey 
have foul insides/' ^^ Wteit, you met 
them on the ro4dr-'' ^* Yes, and it was 
my advice that they shoald stop and 
take physic for reafeiont atfbresaid : tlwy 
were aU going to Lamsbroke Paik^ hot 
the thing was not. agreeable to my good 
will, pleasure and inclinations, s6 1 put 
some to the edge of tincture <yf rhubarb, 
and sent the resthome again until far* 
ther orders ; I, myself, I did this, who 
am the greatest man in the world ex- 
cept one, — and he is old Susan Kin- 
kerbottom with her thumbs growiog 
out of her elbows }-^what dye think 
of that, old 6ock-a-doodle?" 
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